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REMINGTON | 
EXPRESS” SHELLS JR 


Hard-hitting power and reach are yours when you 
send that Remington Express load streaking up 
through the timber. Why? Because it’s designed for 
power .. . loaded for power. From lightning ignition 
to nylon-bonded top seal, the big green Remington 
shell delivers the power and speed it takes for quick, 
clean kills at all shotgun ranges. 
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Their power, speed, reach and smash are only part of 
the story. Remington Express shells have: Remington 
Flat-Top crimp, which gives you perfect patterns 
every shot; improved Wetproof construction; tough 





corrugated bodies for dependable functioning in all 
kinds of modern shotguns; progressive burning 
powder; lubricated wadding; perfect polished shot 
pellets; and exclusive ““Kleanbore”’ priming that 
cannot cause rust or corrosion in your gun barrel. 
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MODEL 865 
BOLT ACTION REPEATER 


FASTEST 


LOADING BOLT ACTION | 


.22 RIFLE IN THE WORLD 


Positive magazine ejector on the 
H & R “Plainsman" makes for 
easier, faster loading. Just press 
release ... slide out magazine. No 
fumbling, digging or prying. It’s 
a special “Plainsman’”’ feature to 
make shooting more fun... less 
troublesome. 

Ask your gun dealer to show you 
the H & R "Plainsman"’ — the fast 
loading bolt action .22 with 
positive magazine ejector! 


AND SEE WHAT YOU GET IN THE 


PLAINSMAN” 


Speedier reloading. 5-shot maga+ 
zine pushes out with a touch of 
the release. No fumbling, digging, 
prying. 


Exclusive H & R_ “Bull's-Eye” 
Broach Rifling. Accuracy guaran- 
teed because all six barrel grooves 
cut at once, 


Crisp, smooth action with handy 
side thumb safety, 


4 Sleek styling throughout with 
trim bolt and bolt handle; flush- 
to-stock magazine 


Naturally balanced for steady 
sighting through adjustable open 
rear and beaded front sights 


Hand-rubbed, oil finish American 
walnut stoc 


Full tapered barrel, crowned 
muzzle. Crown-lustre blue finish, 





ARMS DEALERS 
MAKING SPECIAL 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 


MILLIONS LEARNING FROM 
THEIR FIREARMS DEALERS 
OF SENSATIONAL 


H&R VALUE 


unusual gives enjoy- 


onth, through a whole 
! 
and the cost of 
substantial Nmas gift is 
istounded 
and hardware dealers 
ountry will be displaying 
windows and_ stores. 
their customers about 
it about it don’t miss 


in touch with your dealer 


ASK YOUR DEALER ABOUT 
HIS CHRISTMAS OFFER TODAY 


@) HARRINGTON & 
RICHARDSON ARMS CO. 


463 PARK AVENUE, WORCESTER 2, MASS. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





Once there was a sportsman who 
wanted to shoot a moose. So he went 
way up North, engaged an Indian 
guide named Charley Mud-In-Your- 
Eye, and went back into the bush. 


Sitting around the campfire, the 
sportsman said, “Charley, I don’t 
suppose you've ever seen an auto- 
mobile.” 

“Ugh,” said Charley. 

Well,” said the sportsman, “‘there 
are many different makes of automo- 
bile, but the one I’ve got is just about 
the ideal car for outdoor sportsmen.” 

“Ugh,” said Charley. 

“You probably wouldn't believe 
it,” said the sportsman, “but the seats 
can be turned into Twin Beds in an 
instant—a handy feature for palefaces 
who like to get off the beaten track. 
And with just one side made up, one 
man can nap while his partner drives 
on long trips. Also, it’s fine for people 
with papooses.” 


“Ugh,” said Charley. 


“Of course, that’s not the half of 








DECEMBER, 1949 


it,” the sportsman said. “This car gets 
amazing gasoline mileage—you can 
actually drive from coast to coast with 
just five stops for gas! Save plenty 
wampum!”’ 

“Ugh,” said Charley. 

“That's not all,” said the sports- 
man. “It has a whopping big luggage 
compartment, with space for four 
men’s duffel, and plenty of room left 
over for an outboard motor and a 
sack of decoys! It has a Weather Eye 
Conditioned Air System that’s ther- 
mostatically temperature-controlled. 
Not to mention Hydra-Matic Drive 
as optional equipment!” 


“Ugh,” said Charley. 


sé 


It’s the only American-made car 
that’s built on the fuselage principle,” 
said the sportsman. “It’s stronger, 
safer, and because it’s twice as rigid 
as other new cars, it rides much more 
smoothly and quietly. Because of true 
streamlining, it has 20.7% less air- 


drag than other new cars.” 


“Ugh,” 


said Charley. 







MUD-IN-YOUR- EYE 
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In short,” said the sportsman, 
“heap big motorcar value!” 

“Ugh,” said Charley. 

The next morning Charley called 
up a fine big moose and the sports- 
man shot it. After the hunter had left 
for home, Charley Mud-In-Your-Eye 
took the train back to the city. While 
he was changing into his double- 
breasted pin-stripe, his wife asked if 
he’d had a good trip. 

“Not too bad,” said Charley. “But 
if | have to sit around that confounded 
campfire and listen to any more sports- 
men talk about the 1950 Airflyte, I’m 
going back to teaching at the univer- 
sity, low salary or no low salary. 
That’s the fourth Nash owner I’ve 
had this season, and they can’t seem 
to talk about anything else.” 

“Don’t worry, dear,” said Mrs. 
Mud-In-Your-Eye. “A few more trips 
and we'll have our Nash Airflyte paid 
for. And that makes it all worthwhile, 
doesn’t it?” 

“Baby,” said Charley, “you ain’t 
just reciting ‘Hiawatha’!” 


FEIO Iw a Series of 


NASH AIKFLYTE 


ads by 


Nash Motors, Division of 


Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit, Michigan 
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Albert 


Americas Largest-Selling 
SMOKING TOBACCO 


To bring a smile to the 

face of any pipe smoker 
on your Christmas list—or to 
any man who likes to roll his 
own Cigarettes — give Prince 
Albert! Choice, crimp cut 
tobacco — mild and full-fla- 
vored! And the big one-pound 
tin comes gift- packed in a 
colorful Christmas package — 
with a “built-in” gift card 
right on top! 


RB. J. Reynolds Tob. Co., Winston-Salem, N.C. 


THE NATIONAL JOY SMOKE 














ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU'RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


x HARD WORK—BUT FUN 

Hats off to the writer 
of the editorial about 
the opening of the deer 
season. I have hunted deer for years 
and have read many articles of similar 
nature, but never one that depicted so 
truthfully and understandingly the real 
feelings of the deer hunter who hunts 
for the sport of hunting legally. I say 
legally because I cannot understand 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


| how any true American can take fish 


Outdoor Life: 


or game illegally and get the same sat- 


| isfaction as one who sticks to the rules 


of the game. 
It is hard work, this deer hunting, but 
healthy. When night comes after a hard 






S 


& 





day afield, any old bunk in old 


any 
shack is welcome. Yes, deer hunting is 


all your article claims for it.— Walter L. 


Roberts, Canaan, N. Y. 
> 4 DEER EAT GRASS? 


In a recent “Game Gim- 
micks” Gus Mager said 
that white-tail deer will 
not eat grass. Well, Minnesota white- 
tails must be different, or maybe they 


To the Editor 


don’t know they’re not supposed to 
graze. We have had ’em in our hayfields 
often, and I have seen them eating 
grass. Also, they will eat hay as will- 
ingly as any cow that ever chewed a 
cud. 

Perhaps, as Mr. Mager says, deer 
have starved to death while surrounded 
by acres of tall grass, but I'll bet this 
was Swamp grass, which even a starv- 
ing horse would have scorned.—Vernon 
Jaques, Aitkin, Minn, 


x IT CAN'T HAPPEN HERE 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


In your September is- 
sue Capt. James A. 
Trent Jr. lauds the 
conservation efforts in Europe and prob- 
ably has readers asking themselves 
“Why can't we have this?” There are 
many reasons. 

1. Concerning the conservation of 
forests in Europe (Germany). That is 
not conservation, but complete utiliza- 
tion from necessity, and actually does 
more harm than good. In this country 
it is only as a last resort that a tree 
is planted for each one cut. And there 
is only one outfit that can do this on 
a large scale—the government, and 
they are spending too much money now. 

2. Game and other wildlife can be 
more easily managed in Europe because 
only a small, select group hunt over 
these managed forests. Here are some 
dated but reliable figures: In 1929 
(Black Forest, Baden, Germany) the 

(continued on page 6 
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Don’t spoil your hunting fun 


with too many misses, too few hits. A Poly- 
Choke is sure to make you a better shot, put more 
game in your bag. 

Here’s why. A Poly-Choke makes your favorite 
pump or auto-loader ‘‘nine-guns-in-one:’ For a 
simple twist of the wrist gives your gun the 
proper choke — from full choke to reverse choke 
—to deliver a killing pattern at any shotgun 
range! No tools or extra parts to carry or lose. 

Remember: The New Ventilated Poly-Choke 


gives you two great extras — Minimum Recoil and Ca = an 





Stabilized Patterns. ate te 


ott Moly- Choke 


ND GET WHAT YOU AIM AT! 


AUTHORIZED AGENCIES 


ANDY ANDERSON’S SPORTING GOODS, 
124 West Grand, Oklahoma City 2, Okla. 

EWELL CROSS GUN SHOP, 4101 East Rose- 
dale, Fort Worth 5, Tex 

D & A SPORTING GOODS CO., 1629 East 
Douglas Ave., Wichita, Kansos 

R. S. ELLIOTT ARMS CO., 1508-10 Grand 
Ave., Kansas City 8, Mo 

FLINTROP SPORT SHOP, 1900 W. Forest 
Home Ave., Milwaukee, Wis 

LEE D GODDEYNE SPORTING Gooos, 
Johnson at Third St., Bay City, Mich. 

HARKLEY & HAYWOOD, 101 Cordova St., 
West, Vancouver, B. C Con 

THE W. A. HOLT CO., INC., 1017 Fannin St., 
Houston 1, Tex 

JOSEPH HORNE COMPANY, Pittsburgh 30, 






o 

W. JOHNSON SERVICE, Adrian, Mich 

ave SPORTING GOODS CO., 1906 

wn St De yton9 Oh 4 

KERNS SPORTING GOODS CO,, 445 E. 
Main St., Danville, Il 

KLEIN'S SPORT! NG GOOobDS, INC., 227 W. 
Washington St., Chic ago 6 iH} 

PAUL S. LINFORTH, 420 Morket St., San 
Francisco 11, Calif 

MARSHALL FIELD & CO., Chicago 90, Ill 

MONTGOMERY WARD & CO., Any store 

NICHOLS’ GUN SHOP, 2016 Gravois, 
St. Louis 4, Mo 

EMI C. NOVOTNY, 323 Jackson St., St. Poul 


1, Minn 
JOHN SCHASCHI, 4156 E. Atherton Rd., 
Flint 7, Mich. 
SCOPE SALES CO., 326 Queen St., Ottawa, 
nt., Can 


SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., Any store 

SHAPLEIGH HARDWARE COMPANY, 900 
Spruce St., St. Louis 2, Mo 

SIMMONS SPECIALTIES, 1428-30 Walnut St., 
Kansas City, Mo 

THE SUTCLIFFE CO., 225-227 South 4th St., 
lovisville 1, Ky 

HARRY W. TAGGART & CO., 16008 E. 
Warren Ave., Detroit 24, Mich 

THURMAN RANDLE & CO., 208 N. Akord St., 
Dollas, Tex 

VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE, 9 North 
Wobash Ave., Chicago 2, II! 

WALTHOUR & HOOD CO., Pryor St. ond 
Auburn Ave., Atlanta 1, Ga 

WARNER HARDWARE COMPANY, 13 S. 
Sixth St., Minneapolis 2, Minn 

WESTERN SCOPE SERVICE, P. O. Box 220, 
Calgary, Alberta, Can 










The Poly-Choke Co., 290 Tunxis St., Hartford, Conn. 


Gentlemen: [_] Please rush me FREE copies of the two Poly-Choke Booklets. 
[_] Please send FREE shipping carton for my gun barrel. 


PD. . ce6enehebeaneweeneeawe +i? AR eden 6400000069908 


YORK ARMS CO., 162 S. Main St., Memphis ee > are 
a a orl SOT ee Ce eT Te Pee obabetoneenaas 
THE POLY- CHOKE CO., HARTFORD, CONN. GU 6a6.adubsssdtasedacaad phulddmenae Rs i set cine neal toma 


6 Fuh Wesz, Pres. 
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You give —or receive —a Pendleton shirt 
or robe with pride. You have the certain 
knowledge that no gift of its kind could 
be finer. The virgin wool fabrics are soft 
and rich, all Pendleton-woven..... All are 
splendidly tailored for the utmost in com- 
fort and freedom. Shop this advertisement 
and your favorite store for your 


Pendleton gifts. 


(Left) 


Bonneville Scarlet Robe 
$23.50 

Stewart Dress Tartan Shirt 
$11.95 





Pendleton Maroon, $9.95 





Bonneville Scarlet, $11.95 





McPherson Tartan, $11.95 Wemyss Tartan, $11.95 


Enel ELON | 


PENDLETON WOOLEN MILLS * PORTLAND 4, ORE. 








WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued) 








hunting privileges sold for as high as 
the equivalent of $1,000 a man for a 
year. Brother, with fees like that we 
could raise elephants and have yea 
round shooting! 

3. In this business of stream pollu 
tion industry got the jump on us be- 
cause it came first. Once established, 
pollution is hard to eliminate simply 
because whole communities are depend- 
ent on the factories and mills. Which 
would you have: fishing and no job, o1 
an occupation and no sport in the imme- 
diate area? The ideal is sport and the 
job too, and that is where conservation 
comes in. 

We must realize that conservation in 
the United States will never reach the 
point it has in Europe until we have 
the same population to the square mile 
that they have. Figure it out. 

I firmly believe that the shortest 
route to good fishing and shooting is 
the forgiving landowner plus the self- 
ish, limit-happy sportsman turned con- 
siderate._W. R. Mackay, Saratoga 
Springs, N. Y. ‘ 


* SNAKE HUNTERS’ BIG DAY 


To the Editor Last summer the rattle- 
Outdoor Life: snakes got so _ bad 

around Wellsboro, Pa 
that two banks in the town offered $1 
bounty for every one killed. A man and 
his son went out one morning in the 
Crooked Creek region and killed 26 
rattlers in a couple of hours. After hav- 








ing their lunch and resting, they went 
at it again (the snakes come out better 
in the afternoon) and killed 48 more 
They received $74 for their day’s work 
We always strap on a Colt .38 or .45 
when we go for berries in that part of 
the country.—Wallis H. Hamilton, 
Williamsport, Pa. 


* TEXAS IS ALL RIGHT 


To the Editor Just finished reading 
Outdoor Life: “Best Hunting Spots 

for 1949-50,” a report 
on the findings of an “exclusive survey.”’ 
I thought for a while that the survey 
was so exclusive that it excluded Texas 
entirely, but finally learned that we 
would enjoy “fair” dove and turkey 
hunting down here. No mention of 

(continued on page 8 
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When de 
WE Statti 


When the beagles give tongue and a 
cottontail flashes from cover, you'll 
generally find it’s the hound with that 
extra edge of eagerness who's first on 
the line and last to quit. 

Whether gun dog, retriever, or 
hound, your dog’s breeding and train- 
ing pay off highest in feathers or fur 
and fun when he’s hunted in keen con- 
dition . . . condition you can only build 
through wise care, regular exercise, 
and balanced feeding. 

Rich man or poor man, it’s easy to 
make sure your dog gets the well- 
rounded nourishment he needs every 
day in the year. Carefully formulated 
to provide every food essential a dog 
is known to need, Gaines actually costs 
less to feed than any other type of dog 
food. 

So, do as so many sportsmen, breed- 
ers, and other dog owners have done 
for more than 19 years . . . depend on 
Gaines to nourish “every inch” of your 


dog! 


A Product of 
General Foods 


ainesa 


Copyright 1949 by General Foods Corp. 
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MODELS AS LOW AS 


$9.95 (U.S.A.) 


OUTDOOR STOVE 
and LANTERN! 


Give the outdoor man a gift he will 
appreciate and make him happy for 
years...a Coleman Folding Camp Stove 
and a Floodlight Lantern —the famous 
Coleman “Outdoorsman’s Kit.” 


Famous outdoorsmen endorse and use 
the Coleman Folding Camp Stove! In- 
stant lighting—cooks big meals. Folds 
up, carries like a suitcase — windproof 
— safe! 

The Coleman Floodlight Lantern lights 
up a 100-ft. area—20 times as bright as 
an ordinary wick-type kerosene lantern 
—storm-proof, safe! Grand for Christ- 
mas gifts — ask to see them demon- 
strated now! 


Another (ing Gift 


Pocket Stove 


... fits in hunting coat 
pocket; instant lighting. 
Weighs only 3 Ibs. Ask 
your hardware or sport- 
ing goods dealer for a 
demonstration. 






RETAIL PRICE 


| | $9.95 (U.S.A.) 


The Coleman Company, Inc. 

Wichita 1, Kansas 
r “The Coleman Company, inc., 
Dept. 272-L Wichita 1, Kansas 


| zentlemen: Please send me, without obligation, 
| FREE illustrated folders on { | Camp Stove 
{ } Lantern, [ } Pocket Stove, [ ] Hot Plate 
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$9.95 (U.S. A.) 
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MORE FUN Camping! So says Robert Page 
Lincoln, (right) noted authority on the out- 
doors, and his famous Ozark host, Jim Owen 


Es a P a 


MORE FUN Fishing! Take it from Ben C. 
Robinson, outdoor author, who says, “I cook 
‘em where I catch "em—on my Coleman!" 


MORE FUN Hunting! Everyone agrees, Cole- 
man's friendly light makes “spit 'n polish” | 
easier—adds to the fun of night hunting. | 











WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued) 








deer, white or black-tail (we have 
both), though in the same issue P. A 
Parsons says our deer population 
ranked fourth in a 1947 official census 
Nor was there any mention of bear, or 
of peccary—an animal in which Texas 
should be way out in front, with only 
two other states boasting any at all 
By the way, there’s no close season on 
them in my county and 14 others in 
this part of the state, and they are 
plentiful and sporty hunting. 

We also have abundant waterfow] 
and quail of two varieties in good num- 
bers. And you out-of-state hunters can 
avail yourselves of all this for a $25 
fee—a fact which failed to get into your 
September table of license fees sinc« 
our laws were being revised at the 
time. According to that table the same 
privilege seems to add up to $85.25 in 
neighboring New Mexico and $95 in 
Arizona. 

What’s wrong with Texas, anyhow? 

Harry E. Carper, Uvalde, Tex. 


te DOG KILLERS 


To the Editor This is a letter to all 
Outdoor Life: so-called deer hunters 

not the ones who are 
sincere but the ones who shoot what- 
ever they see on a hunting trip—espe- 
cially dogs. 

Who do you hot shots think you are 
anyway? Just because a dog chases 
deer, you don’t have the right to shoot 
him—at least, not in this state. If you 


_—— 4 
gt Gt 








weren't such lousy shots these deer 
would not be wounded and start bleed 
ing, which is what causes the dogs to 
chase them. 

These dogs represent a lot more than 
any of you fellows will ever put into 
a deer rifle-—Richard J. Doyle, Ker- 
honkson, N. Y. 


* BAD FOR VARMINT HUNTERS 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


There has recently been 
passed in the State of 
Massachusetts a law 
which prohibits the carrying of firearms 
of any kind in the woods for a period of 
30 days before the opening of the 
hunting season. Whether this law is un- 
constitutional or not we do not know 
but we feel it places unreasonable re- 
strictions on residents of this state. 
Our main reason for protesting this 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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law is because it does away with our 
habitual practice of hunting crows and 
shooting varmints. Most of our crow 
and varmint shooting is done at this 
time of year, and it helps get us in 
shape for the coming game season. 

We realize that this law was probably 
enacted to restrain the character who 
thinks he is smart if he can go into the 
woods and bag a newly liberated pheas- 
ant or other game before the season 
opens. We feel, however, that game con- 
servation would be better served by 
leaving the woods open so that crow 
and varmint hunters can shoot these 
pests. Varmints surely kill more gaine 
than the out-of-season addict—who wll 
continue to hunt out of season anyway, 
in spite of the law.—W. A. Lambert, 
Attleboro, Mass. 


ROAST TURKEY FOR ENERGY 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I have spent a great 
deal of time in the 
mountainous regions of 
the United States, Alaska, and Mexico, 
often walking 30 miles a day carrying 
my grub in a pack on my back. I have 








found that roast turkey meat will give 
more energy to the ounce than any 
other kind I have tried. It will keep 
much longer than other meats because 
it contains very little moisture. It is 
delicious, of course, and—contrary to 
popular belief—relatively cheap. Next 
time you plan a long hike, take some 
along.—F.. C. Eskeldsen, Gerber, Calif. 


HOW TO PREPARE CARP 


Tothe Editor Your articles on the 
Outdoor Life: carp overlook what 1T 

consider the most im- 
portant part: the way to prepare the 
fish for the skillet so as to get rid of 
the fine ‘‘tie’’ bones along the back. The 
knowledge of this trick seems to be 
confined to a limited area here in the 
Midwest along the Missouri River, 
where carp are caught commercially in 
nets for home consumption. 

For any fish up to 5 Ib., score the 
sides along the tenderloin where the 
fine bones lie. This is done by first skin- 
ning and cleaning in the regular manner 
and then cutting into the flesh cross- 
wise, or up and down the sides, with a 
Sharp knife or razor blade. Make the 
cuts 14 or \& in. apart, as you feel like 
it, and cook the fish in a skillet with 
several inches of red-hot, deep fat. 

When the fish is cooked to a golden 
brown, the grease enters the slits and 
absorbs the bones. Then all you need 
do is to slip the flesh off the ribs with 
a fork. Leave the fish whole unless he 
is a large one, when you may want to 
divide him into shorter lengths for easy 
handling. This method works especially 
well on fish of 1 to 2 Ib. 

(continued on page 10) 
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These Major Kacing Events 


WERE WON WITH ENGINES EQUIPPED WITH 
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CHAM PION 


SPARK 


PLUGS 





| 100-MILE NATIONAL AAA CHAMPIONSHIP AUTOMOBILE RACES 


| 


Arlington Downs, Texas 
Milwaukee, Wisc. 
Trenton, N. J. 
Milwaukee (200 miles) 


DuQuoin, Ill. it oO 
Syracuse, N. Y. 
Detroit, Mich. 

Springfield, Ill. 





UNLIMITED CLASS SPEEDBOATS 


Gold Cup 
Silver Cup 
Harmsworth 
Gull Lake 





Detroit Memorial 
President's Cup 

U. S. Speed Record Run 
Detroit River Marathon 


OUTBOARD MOTORBOATS 


mu) vs - », ae pea 
Albany to New York Marathon _—\ se fe 


National Outboard Regatta—15 out of 17 first places “4 


Portland, Oregon Marathon oa 


OTHER AUTO RACING CLASSICS 





Pike’s Peak Climb 
Mille Miglia (1000-mile Italian road race) 
Belgian Grand Prix 
Holland Grand Prix 
LeMans, France 24-hour road race 
National Midget Car Championship, 
DuQuoin, Ill. ¢ 


THESE ARE BUT A FEW OF LITERALLY HUNDREDS JPaMpioy 


AND HUNDREDS OF VICTORIES ACHIEVED BY <__ 


CHAMPION EQUIPPED ENGINES 


THIS YEAR IN NEARLY EVERY TYPE AND 
CLASSIFICATION OF RACING! 
THE CHAMPIONSHIP PERFORMANCE OF DEPENDABLE 
CHAMPION SPARK PLUGS IS A MATTER OF RECORD, 


UNEQUALLED BY ANY OTHER SPARK PLUG! 
CHAMPION SPARK PLUG COMPANY, TOLEDO 1, OHIO 


Follow ti 


Lore anba 
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Use the Spark Plugs Champions Use! 


listen to the CHAMPION ROLL CALL... Horry Wismer's fast sportscast every Friday night, over the ABC network 
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Whether you own one gun or a whole rack 
full, this is for you. Active membership in the 
world's greatest sportsman's Association—the 

only organization in America that is all for 
shooters and for all shooters—hunters, or 
bull's-eye busters. 

Your membership will open the door to new 
friendships . . . improvement of your shooting 
knowledge . . . competition . . . prompt noti- 

fication whenever your right to enjoy your 

guns is threatened by proposed crack-pot 

“antigun” laws. 

Too, you'll gain a new thrill from reading 

THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN .. . now en- 
joyed by over 300,000 fellow sportsmen. 
More than 1100 pages a year devoted to fire- 
arms... truly an ited seeds on guns and 
gunning; ammunition; reloading; gunsmithing; 
scopes; gun collecting; etc. 

Become a member of the growing NRA 
Family and a regular monthly reader of 
THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN, Now. 


FREES 


e : roa ob 

bership Su 
Me ricial NRA manual 
cribes the funda: 
shooting: 
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Special offer not guaranteed after Dec. 31, 1949. 


Clip and mail this coupon NOW! 































1 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 1 
1602 Rhode Island Ave., N. W., i 
Washington 6, D. C. i 
I enclose (1) $7.00 for two year membership* in The National Rifle | 
(0 $4.00 for one year \ 
Association, including a subscription to THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN for { 
the term I have checked, PLUS a free copy of the new NRA manual 
HOW TO SHOOT A RIFLE. 
PE cisinssecsetndcaneenelad le - | 
| meet = ' 
a pu : a 
See seein natttSes ... Zone........ State i 
“Membership is limited to sportsmen of good moral character to meet 1 
NRA by-law requirements. Confirming application will be sent 
, . VA i) Hs . ’ fy + 
Malina Nile ANCA  PHWTUE 
1602 RHODE ISLAND AVENUE, N. W., WASHINGTON 6, D. C. 1 





















WHAT’S 
ON YOUR MIND? 


(continued ) 








On larger fish the old rivermen uss 
another method: Scale without cutting 
open the belly, then cut along the back 
bone on either side through the ribs, as 
in filleting. Cut in three pieces, the 
sides and the belly. Then, from the in- 
side, cut through the two sides between 
the ribs, almost to the skin. This does 
the scoring, and the hide will hold the 
fish together so you can cut it up in 
chunks small enough to handle in the 
skillet. I do not recommend this method 
unless the fish is taken out of good 
water, since the skin is a little strong 

Now, you can’t beat a 114-lb. carp 
taken out of good, cold water, properly 
scored, and fried in deep fat. Also, of 
course, you can roll it in corn meal and 
flour, or whatever your taste desires 
Some roll them in pancake flour, but 
that is too sweet for me. Another stunt 
is to dip in egg batter, then roll in dry 
breakfast cereal that has been ground 
up with a rolling pin.—Geo. I. Beasiny 
Rockport, Mo. 


* CHRISTMAS-TREE GUN? 


To the Editor 
Outdoor Life: 


I see that John H. V 
Bache of New Orleans 
La., refuses to leave his 
dolled-up Betsy out in the cold, as rec- 
ommended by Jack O’Connor, to keep 
the scope from fogging up. 

Mr. Bache’s attention should be called 
to the fact that Jack O’Connor writes 
about working guns rather than 
rators.”” You know, there are 


“‘deco- 
three 





general classes of guns: working, tar- 
get, and decorators or Christmas-tree 
guns. 

From Mr. Bache’s description, his 
Betsy sure is a decorator, to be put on 
the wall and looked at. Think how 
many good working guns could have 
been bought with the dough spent on 
it!—-W.. F.. Pile, Scott City, Kans. 


* GOOD SPORT EITHER WAY 


Tothe Editor If the guys who say 
Outdoor Life: “Don’t shoot squirrels 

with a shotgun” ar 
such good sportsmen, why don’t they 
shoot rabbits with a rifle? In this part 
of the country almost all the peopl 
hunt squirrels with shotguns, and I d 
too. Sometimes I take both shotgun and 
rifle along; I use the .22 when the 
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bushy-tails are sitting and the scatter- 
gun when they’re running. So I say it’s 
a good sport no matter what you use.— 
W. J. Fleniken Jr., Shreveport, La. 


sr SNAKE-BITE PROTECTION 


Tothe Editor In “Trail Queries’’ Mau- 
Outdoor Life: rice H. Decker advised 

a reader to wear 14-in. 
leather boots over wool pants, as a 
protection against snakes. Here in 
Florida we have plenty of large rat- 
tlers, and we find that they can bite 
through leather and usually strike 
about knee high from a coil. The prac- 
tice here is to wear knee-high leather 
boots under loose pants legs. The 
loose cloth seems to foil a direct strike 
on the bootleg, and since a rattler 





closes his mouth on contact the fangs 
seldom penetrate the leather. Don’t 
wear pants with tight legs. I have 
hunted and fished here for more than 
20 years, and when dressed in the man- 
ner described above I never worry about 
rattlers although they are plentiful in 
this part of the country.—G. Griffin, 
St. Petersburg, Fla. 


*% SCRAPPING THE BUCK LAW 


Tothe Editor Arthur Grahame’s ar- 
Outdoor Life: ticle on the buck law 

was both timely and 
enlightening. Undoubtedly, the law is 
outmoded and should be replaced with 
a one-deer law. I'd like to present some 
additional points the article brought to 
my mind: 

1. Killing of the prime bucks year 
after year will eventually result in a 
scrubby deer herd. What cattleman 
would harvest only his best bulls year 
after year? 

2. A buck cannot serve an unlimited 
number of does. Buck-to-doe ratio, 
which is too high almost everywhere, 
must be balanced. “Bucked-out” deer 
herds are all too common. 

3. Most hunters are trophy hunters 
and would continue to hunt bucks even 
if permitted to kill does. Therefore, the 
greatest pressure would still be on the 
bucks. 

4. The majority of does killed under 
a one-deer law would be older ones, 
therefore most likely to be barren. 
Barren does do not help to increase the 
herd, and are an added burden on the 
food supply. 

If further proof is needed, beyond 
that cited by Arthur Grahame, refer- 
ence to the famous Kaibab herd in 
Arizona should be sufficient. The pres- 
ent healthy condition of that herd, in 
Which the killing of both sexes was 
permitted until recently, should be 
proof enough to satisfy almost anyone. 

William H. Strawn, U.S. Forest 
Service, Heber, Ariz. 


DECEMBER, 1949 


YOU WON’T GET ANYWHERE UNLESS YOU START 











WHEN IT’S AN Exide ...You START 


Hunting parties have little respect for the man who’s late. 
When time is so important, even a good excuse is rarely 
acceptable; a car-starting failure, never...for it can 


be avoided. 


To arrive on time, be sure your car will start. When you 
buy a battery for your car, buy 
starting assurance. REMEMBER, 
a single starting failure can be 
far more costly than the little 
extra you pay for a trustworthy 
Exide Battery. 





ar r. Tr. AD ‘ rane 7 Ag 
i) ABLI ) IfAT 1949 
*Exide" Reg. Trade-mart U.S, Pat. Of. 


THE ELECTRIC STORAGE BATTERY COMPANY, Philadelphia 32 


Exide Batteries of Canada, Limited, Toronto 
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ED SULLIVAN, noted columnist and star 


of the television hit “Toast of the Town,” says: 
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Hunting Accidents 


few months ‘back OUTDOOR LIFE 

published a letter from an Idaho 
sportsman contending that the num- 
ber of hunting accidents, in proportion 
to the total number of licensed hunters 
in this country, is not so large as many 
believe it to be—and certainly not so 
great as newspaper headlines would 
indicate. 

The burden of this letter was that 
hunting mishaps are overplayed, or else 
that such accidents as drownings and 
automobile fatalities are underplayed. 
Hunting, he declared, is relatively a 
safe sport. 

That contention is supported by some 
specific figures on deer-hunting fatali- 
ties in one of the leading deer states of 
the Middle West, which has kept a com- 
plete and accurate record of its deer- 
season accidents covering the last 20 
years. 

In that period an average of one deer 
hunter has been killed for every 17,230 
licensed. 

The best year was in 1946, when 342,- 
000 hunters took to the woods and 9 
failed to come home, an average of one 
fatality for each 38,000 hunters. The 
worst year was at the start of the 20- 
year period, in 1929, when 11 hunters 
were killed out of 68,000 licensed, an 


average of 1 in 6,200. 


More Hunters, Fewer Deaths 


Curiously enough, the safety record 
in that state has shown steady improve- 
ment as the size of the hunting army in- 
creased. 

From 1929 through 1934, with never 
more than 80,000 hunters in the woods, 
the fatality average was 1 for each 
9,365 men licensed. 

From 1935 to 1940, license sales 
ranged between 100,000 and 200,000 an- 
nually, and 1 hunter died out of- each 
16,614 who hunted deer. 

Between 1941 and 1945 the hunting 
army numbered between 200,000 and 
300,000, and fatalities averaged 1 in 
18,847. 

In the last 3 years, with 300,000 to 
400,000 men toting deer guns, only 1 
out of 31,180 has been killed. 

It is hardly likely the improvement 
is due to there being safety in numbers 
in the deer woods. It seems far more 
sensible to give credit to educational 
campaigns on gun safety carried on by 
state game departments, sportsmen’s 
clubs, outdoor magazines, newspapers, 
and other agencies. 

Anyway, the record is not a bad one. 
Of course, one hunting accident a year 
is too many. But so is one drowning, 
or one death caused by airplane crash, 
train wreck, car smash-up, or accidental 
poisoning. 

The simple truth, as the Idaho sports- 
man pointed out in his letter, is that 
accidents persist because man is a care- 
less animal. That being the case, the 
man with a gun is not so bad as he is 
often painted, and hunting is a safer 
sport than its critics would have us be- 
lieve. It can be made safer still, how- 
ever, and that should be the unending 
personal concern of every sportsman 
who carries firearms. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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“Golden Trout” by William Schaldach 


Six action-packed, wild-life masterpieces...in glorious 
full color... by the favorite artists of America’s Sports- 
men. Yours for cost of mailing and handling only! 


HUNTERS! FISHERMEN! SPORTSMEN! The House of 
Seagram has done the impossible...has produced an 
even finer and more colorful hunting and fishing calen- 
dar than last year’s sellout edition. So what are you 
waiting for? Mail the coupon today! 

SUPERBLY ILLUSTRATED! You'll thrill at the sight of 
a leaping Golden trout brilliantly pictured by William 
Schaldach! You'll delight in the colorful close-ups of 
big game by Paul Bransom...in the magnificent bird 
sketches by Charles DeFeo! 

AMAZING OFFER! Measuring 14x 20”—your Sports- 


man’s Calendar contains six striking masterpieces of 





| youR 1950 SCagram’s 
HUNTING AND FISHING 
m CALENDAR IS NOW READY! 


wild-life art reproduced in full color. You'll be proud to 
frame them—keep them the rest of your life! Send just 
15 cents to cover cost of mailing and handling. Don’t 
Wait! Mail the coupon right now! 


OUR THANKS TO YOU! The House of Seagram—dis- 
tillers of fine whiskies since 1857—makes this exclusive 
offer to its many friends among the sportsmen of Amer- 
ica. All true outdoor men have an instinctive apprecia- 
tion of fine quality. That is why Seagram brands have 


long been the sportsman’s favorites. 
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SEE 


GENTLEMEN: Please send me the handsomely illustrated Seagram’s 


Sports 


man’s Calendar for which I am enclosing 15¢ to cover cost of 


handling and mailing. 


NAME 





ADDRESS - 4. 


anh 


4 








CITY 


STATE 


one 





15 








SURI OTHER HUNTING Narrow Trail, Mad Bear 


Sala rpPpy PAR TTL UJ Y ATs? y friend Hap Apple and his wife, 

>* * £ : 4 wy & a 2% : . 
- eee oe Helen, have been making movies 
—COL. TOWNSEND WHELEN, NOTED GUN AUTHORITY AND WRITER of scenery and fishing and wildlife for 


10 or 12 years, but they expected little 
except scenery the morning they set off 
along a foot trail in the Pisgah Na- 
tional Forest in North Carolina. 
Magnificent vistas of smoke-hued 
mountains kept them enthralled for a 





* With internal adjustments time. They entered a section where the 
trail was only 3 ft. wide, with a sheer 
Without adjustments—for Master Mount only ~ wall on one side and a steep, thicket- 


grown slope on the other. Hap, in the 
lead, was rounding a bend in the path 
when he stopped so abruptly that 
Helen’s nose bumped into his shoulder 
blade. 

“Back up,” Hap whispered over his 


THE NEW BRILLIANTLY ENGINEERED shoulder. ‘“There’s a black-bear cub 


| not 5 yd. in front of us.” 
& EAR b 4X po Helen started backing. Hap followed 
suit, keeping anxious watch for the 
cub’s mother. Suddenly his heel came 
down hard on his wife’s toe. She had 








Here is a new 4X hunting scope which delivers to your eye a diamond-clear 


target, brilliantly magnified four times larger than life. Color and contrast are halted her retreat. 

superbly defined, every detail standing out in sharp three-dimensional relief... “Keep moving!” Hap urged 

to give you a clarity of image without equal. But Helen neither moved nor an- 
See for yourself the Bear Cub 4X, the most notable aid to speed and accuracy in swered, and Hap spun around to find 
sighting. This scope is produced for the Stiths by Kollmorgen of Brooklyn, master scope out what had happened. What he saw 


maker whose periscopes go down to the sea in the most dangerous of all naval craft s 288th ‘ ‘ . 
.. the submarine. In the 4X hunting scope, the matchless technique and the quiet sent chills of fright up and down his 
pride of the maker combine to give the ultimate in sighting instruments for hunting use. spine. On the trail behind them, com- 
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S your favorite dealer’s. SEE FOR YOURSELF. look them over, black nose wrinkling 
and describing at the strange scent. Suddenly it scur- 
IMustrating e. Please Bear Cub 4X (double adjustments) . . $85 : . B é dea : : 
on oe heage to cover Bear Cub 4X Master ...... . $55 ried forward as if to join the cub ahead, 
enclose 10c in © and Hap and Helen pressed themselves 


g and postage. 


handlin For complete information, write Department 112 against the cutbank, giving the cub as 


much of the narrow trail as possible. 
roar But when it was about to pass them its 
4 | - H M O U N _ Ss courage failed and it dashed back. 
WwW Then the thing happened that Hap 
had been dreading. The terrified cub 
tilted its nose to the sky and whined. 
—— The hillside above the two terrified 
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and the first cub tumbled a sizable 
black bear, eyes red with rage, jaws 
esting monthly magazine : : 
It is chock full of fascinat popping like two boards slapped to- 
i t es and articles with 
ote gether. 
She gave the cub a smack on the 
rump that sent him whimpering up a 
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cub dashed past, to join the first one. 
The old bear stayed there on the trail, 
erect on her hind feet, for a few more 
lagging seconds that seemed like a long 
week-end to Hap and Helen. Then she 
dropped to all fours and turned slowly 
toward the pine where the cubs had 
taken refuge, swinging around occa- 
sionally to growl a gruff warning. 
At the tree the two cubs scrambled 
down, and the three bears disappeared 
in the dense undergrowth. A split sec- 
ond later Hap and Helen were headed 
back up the trail at breakneck speed. 
What they didn’t know, until they got 
home and projected the processed films 
of the trip, was that one of them had 
kept the camera grinding away all the 
time the she-bear was advancing on 
them. It was a spine-chilling sequence, 
but to this day neither can tell you who 
held the camera!—Gordon Graham. 


All in the Point of View 


HERE are thousands of persons 

who, like myself, shoot ducks. I 
have not tried to understand all their 
motives, but I know we duck hunters 
are not the murderous barbarians that 
some people suppose us to be. It isn’t 
easy to explain my theory in simple 
fashion; any argument I may adduce 
from the shooter’s point of view has 
little value. I am arguing from the 
side of the ducks, because I have stud- 
ied them and know them. 

I have no fondness for suffering or 
the sight of blood. I never got much 
of a kick from shooting deer; neither 
do I have any pleasant memories of 
the many cottontails I have knocked 
over. 

Somehow I never feel that way when 
I bring down a duck. He comes to my 
decoys with wariness yet flauntingly 
yes, daringly—just as if he knew what 
lay in store for him. If my aim is good 
he dies instantly without fuss, outcry, 
or flutter. If I miss he is gone with a 


note of derision, which I do not be- 
grudge him. 
I like to think of it as a game—and 


I like to believe it is a game with the 
duck, too. He is the third link in a 
chain which also includes my gun and 
myself. He covets excitement; I sup- 
ply him with it. If he escapes, he is 
apt to be a better and a wiser duck for 
having flirted with death. If he doesn’t, 
I believe I am the better and not the 
worse for having killed him. 

In the mere hunting of him I have 
many opportunities to practice the vir- 
tues of man. I do not complain when 
weather and water conditions are 
against me. In the matter of patience I 
have become a rival of Job. I do not 
feel that I have been brutalized. 

A Supreme Beng brought me a 
the duck into existence. The gu 
be sure, is man-made, and the 
quences of such creation are obvious 
We three could never be brought to- 
gether without certain inevitable re- 
sults. Well, I am satisfied with them. 
Over the years I have watched the 
duck, and I believe he fully enjoys the 
part he plays. Tomorrow I have work 
to do at the office. The duck finished 
his work today.— William A. Miles. 
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Personal Notes on New Friends 





4 ago when 
Carl Abell 
was a very small 
lad he was inocu- 
lated with a blue- 
gill spine and the 
disease is still 
rampant. He de- 
developed all the 
symptoms, culmi- 
nating some six 
years ago in the attempt of his wife and 
three sons to effect a cure. Alarmed by 
his increasing expenditures for tackle, 
they gave him a fly-tying kit for his 
birthday and told him to roll his own. 
The amateur fly department now takes 
up half the shop behind the garage at 
his home in Glendale, Calif. A sign on 
the door says, “Pop Abell’s Bughouse.” 
Born and raised in rural southern 
California, Abell attended the Universi- 
ty of California. Then came newspaper 
work, technical advertising, publicity, 
and 15 years as field engineer for a 
large corporation. One of his special- 
ties is writing reports. He’s good at it, 
too, judging by his entertaining re- 
marks on selective panfish, ‘“‘You Gotta 
Give ’em White,” in this issue. 

Abell now operates his own manufac- 
turing plant and takes Wednesdays off 
for fishing. He’s not selective, either— 
just fishes anywhere there’s water. 


\ifty years 














' portsmen in 
Wyoming 
have a 

slightly different 
way of reckoning 
time. At least, 
Harry C. Ames 
has. His first 12 
calendar years 
were spent on a 
ranch there, and 
except for a 
stretch in the Navy, the following 20 
were Wyoming years too 

But the only time Ames really lives 
is during hunting season. Thus, by his 
own unique reckoning, he’s 18 elk, 15 
deer, 10 antelope, and 4 bears old. That 
last elk year was a red-letter one—as 
he describes it this month in “Snake 
River Bulls.’’ Reading it you'll put on 
a sporting year or two yourself. 

Civil engincering is Ames's profession. 
He teaches it in the winters and in the 
summers he drives a truck. He likes 
the summers better and the reason, of 
course, is obvious: more time outdoors. 
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What YOU Can Do to Get 
BETTER PHEASANT SHOOTIN 


b) 


fter several lean years the pheasants 

are coming back pretty well all 

over their range—which, roughly, 

extends from an imaginary and irreg- 

ular line running from Philadelphia tc 

Los Angeles, northward to and beyond 
the Canadian border. 

This is good news to a sizable propor- 
tion of the scattergun clan. Although 
large-scale stocking began less than 
half a century ago, the gaudy immi- 
grant from Asia has won high popular- 
ity as an American game bird. In 
normally good seasons the kill runs in 
the neighborhood of 15 millions, and it 
has been estimated that one out of 
every ten shotgun shells used in the 
United States is fired at a ringneck. 

This is the third range-wide increase 
in pheasants in the last thirty years. 
Not one of those increases was a build- 
up from a high population level; each 
was a recovery after a period of scar- 
city. So, although ringneck hunters 
are cheered by the immediate outlook 
for increasingly good shooting, they 
are keeping their fingers crossed and 
wondering whether the game-manage- 
ment technicians have learned enough 
about pheasants to avert another crash 
decline after a few good years. 

Unfortunately there is no indication 
that they have. Worth-while advances 
have been made in pheasant manage- 
ment, but the technicians aren't able to 
offer anything more substantial than 
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conflicting guesses at the underlying 
cause of either the most recent ring- 
neck nose dive or the current recovery 
from it. 

One of those guesses is that pheas- 
ants are cyclic or are becoming so 
that some unknown factor causes peri- 
odic fluctuations in their numbers. The 
small minority of game-management 
experts who advance this theory point 
out that the three ringneck declines 
and recoveries of which we have knowl- 
edge have occurred at about ten-year 
intervals, and that at about the same 
times there have been widespread de- 
creases and increases in the numbers 
of grouse and rabbits—-game 
which are known to be cyclic. 


species 


Does “Clean” Farming Hurt? 

Another guess is that the most recent 
falling off in the pheasant population 
resulted from the widespread adoption of 
new methods of ‘‘scientific”’ farming. Un- 
doubtedly ‘‘clean” farming has robbed 
the birds of much food and 
but the pheasants are increasing under 
practically the same land-use practices 
under which they decreased. In the in- 
tervening few years some progress was 
made in farmland game-habitat resto- 
ration and improvement, but not nearly 
enough to account for the current up- 
ward trend in pheasants and several 
other species of small game. 
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The most frequently offered theory 
to account for the rise and fall of the 
pheasant population is that both are 
the result of weather conditions. A 
cold, wet springs destroys 
nests, reduces hatching, and kills many 
young birds. Similarly, birds are more 
plentiful after a series of springs in 
which nesting conditions are favorable. 


series of 


While the experts disagree about 
what causes ringneck depressions, a 
great majority agree that sensible 


shooting does not cause them. 

Sensible shooting means the effective 
protection of hens, and the limitation 
of the open season to such length that the 
necessary number of cocks will survive 
it. Experience in many states has 
shown that hunting within these bounds 
does not decrease the number of birds 
the following year. Experience in sev- 
eral other states has shown that a sea- 
son should never be opened on hens 
unless there is an overabundance of 
pheasants—a condition which few game 
managers or sportsmen are likely ever 
to have to worry about. 

Hunters needn’t be naturalists or 
game managers, but they can help 
themselves to better pheasant shooting 
by giving a little thought to the mathe- 
matics of ringneck production. When 
the chicks are hatched, their sex ratio 
is about 50-50. Wastage through the 
spring and summer, resulting from bad 
weather, disease, harvesting, predation, 
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and other causes affects the sexes equal- 
ly, so at the opening of the shooting 
season there usually are about as many 
cocks as there are hens. 

Because the ringneck is a polygamous 
bird, however, only one cock to some- 
where between five and ten hens is 
needed for reproduction. That means 
that 80 or 90 out of every 100 cocks are 
dividend birds and carn be killed with- 
out lowering the next year’s production. 
But whenever a hen is killed—legally 
or illegally—it means fewer ringnecks 
the next year. And each fall hundreds 
of thousands of hens are being killed 
illegally. 

In Ohio, for example, the game of- 
ficials estimate that each season law- 
ceriding gunners slaughter two fifths 
of the female pheasants which would 
produce new birds the next spring. Last 
year these shortsighted chiselers were 
even more destructive than usual. In 
some areas they killed so many hens 
that pheasant shooting will be poor for 
several years to come—maybe forever. 


Figures That Speak for Themselves 


In an effort to impress on Iowa 
sportsmen the fact that their pheasant 
shooting depends on the preservation of 
the hens, the State Conservation Com- 
mission hands each buyer of a hunting 
license a leaflet with this example in 
ringneck arithmetic: 

50 cocks-++50 hens=500 fertile eggs 

50 cocks-+ 5 hens= 50 fertile eggs 

5 cocks+50 hens—500 fertile eggs 

Those figures speak for themselves 
and loud! 

The pheasants we shoot today are 
tough and hardy hybrids whose an- 
cestors came to America from Asia by 
widely different routes. 

Earliest arrivals were English black- 
necks—-whose forebears probably had 
been introduced into England by the 
Romans—imported in the late 1700's 
by Governor Wentworth of New Hamp- 
shire and Richard Bache of New Jersey 
(a son-in-law of Benjamin Franklin), 
and stocked on their respective estates. 
Apparently neither of these plantings 
really took hold. 

The first real success in pheasant in- 
troduction didn't come until 1881, when 
Judge Owen N. Denny, then American 
consul general at Shanghai, sent some 
Chinese ringnecks to his brother in 





22 


ILLUSTRATED BY H. 


Oregon. Tradition has it that the first 
consignment of birds was eaten by the 
hungry crew of the ship that carried it, 
but it was duplicated, and thirty-eight 
of the Chinese pheasants were liberated 
near the Denny homestead in the Willa- 
mette Valley. They did so well that in 
ten years the birds were abundant all 
through the 180-mile-long, 40-mile-wide 
valley. A season on them was opened 
in 1891, and for years the Willamette 
Valley provided pheasants for stocking 
pretty well all over the northern half 
of the United States. 

In 1887 Rutherford Stuyvesant, a 
wealthy New Jersey sportsman, stocked 
English pheasants on his game pre- 
serve, where they did well. In the ’90’s 
a few landowners in Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, and the Great Lakes states fol- 
lowed his example, with equally satis- 
factory results. 

All these early Eastern and Midwest 
plantings were made by wealthy men 
for their own exclusive benefit, but 
shortly after the birds became solidly 
established they began to spread out 
onto land open to public hunting, and 
sportsmen who weren't in the million- 
aire class got a taste of the fun of shoot- 
ing them—and liked it. Pennsylvania, 
for example, had a ringneck season as 
early as 1902. 

By that time greatly increased farm- 
ing and other changed land uses, com- 
bined with prolonged overhunting, had 
resulted in an alarming decrease in the 
number of our native upland game 
birds, and alert sportmen and game of- 
ficials realized that the large-scale 
stocking of pheasants, whose favorite 
range is farmed land, would take some 
of the pressure off the grouse and quail, 
and in some districts would even pro- 
vide an acceptable substitute for them. 


Stocking by Game Commissions 


So, just before the first World War, 
the game commissions of many states 
began to plant pheasants on land open 
to public hunting. They used whatever 
birds they could get—-blacknecks from 
Britain; Chinese, Mongolian, Japanese, 
Korean, and Formosan pheasants from 
eastern Asia; and the transplanted Chi- 
nese ringnecks from the Willamette 
Valley. 

Birds of several of those subspecies 
sometimes were stocked on the same 


No enticements that can be offered will persuade pheasants 
to settle permanently in places where they don’t want to be 
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range and interbred, and the mixiig 
process was speeded up by the game- 
bird farms which soon were established. 
This wholesale crossing of strains pro- 
duced our hybrid pheasant of today, in 
which the Chinese ringneck blood is 
predominant but which has become a 
distinct subspecies. Some state game 
commissions still call their birds Chi- 
nese, Mongolian, English, or imported 
pheasants, but it would save confusion 
if everybody would agree to call them 
what they really have become—Ameri- 
can pheasants. 


South Dakota’s Bumper Crop 


The results of these plantings ranged 
all the way from sensational to dis- 
heartening. In South Dakota they were 
almost fantastic; 2,800 birds stocked in 
the eastern section in the early 1920's 
increased to a huge population which 
attracted gunners from all over Amer- 
ica and in 1945 provided a kill of both 
sexes which, including the heavy crip- 
pling loss, has been estimated at more 
than nine million birds. 

Large pheasant populations also built 
up rapidly in parts of North Dakota, 
Iowa, and Nebraska, and in normal 
years the bag in each of those states is 
about half a million. Stocking paid 
even bigger dividends in Minnesota, 
which in its banner season of 1942 had 
a kill of close to two million rinenecks, 
and in Michigan, where the average 
bag over the last dozen years has been 
900,000. 

Ohio and Pennsylvania—which in 
Lancaster and Lehigh Counties has the 
choicest pheasant range in the East 
built up ringneck populations which un- 
til the latest slump provided kills of 
close to half a million birds a year. 
Washington, which transplanted pheas- 
ants from the Willamette Valley before 
1890, estimates that normally it has a 
million birds on opening day, and its 
annual kill averages 300,000. 

In contrast to those successes are 
many failures. One of the first things 
that game commissions learned about 
pheasants—-most of them the hard way 

is that there are many more sports- 
men who want close-to-home ringneck 
shooting than can have it. Statewide 
stocking has been a flop—-a costly one. 
Ohio, for example, was highly success- 
ful in establishing pheasants in its 
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northwestern counties, but in spite of 
numerous expensive stocking and re- 
stocking efforts they never have done 
really well in the southern and south- 
eastern sections of the state. 

Pheasants thrive and multiply only on 
good pheasant range—and the only sure 
test of good pheasant range is that it 
is land on which pheasants thrive and 
multiply. Generally speaking, corn- 
growing land on which the farmers 
leave part of their corn standing during 
the winter is good pheasant range. But 
all good corn-growing land doesn’t pro- 
duce bumper crops of ringnecks, and 
the rolling sand hills of Nebraska, where 
there is little farming, have a good-size 
population of them. Cover is highly 
important, especially winter cover; in 
parts of the West practically all the 
pheasants are found in the shelter belts. 
Recent experience in California, where 
water has proved to be the most effec- 
tive bait for live-trapping the birds, 
indicates that adequate water may be 
as important as food and cover. 

For a long time it was thought that 
only land over a limestone formation 
was good pheasant range, but investi- 
gation showed that in Pennsylvania 
some of the best ringneck counties have 
only minute quantities of lime in their 
soils, while the broad Nittany Valley, 
whose soil is derived from limestone 
and looks like ideal ringneck range, has 
few of the birds although there have 
been repeated efforts to establish them 
there. 

Often pheasants stocked on what 
looks like a good area just fade away. 
When that happens, sportsmen shouldn't 
insist on their game commission repeat- 
ing the experiment. If stocked pheas- 
ants are going to take hold they will 
do it within a reasonable time. If the 
first ones planted disappear, restocking 
nearly always is a waste of license anc| 
tax dollars. 

The King Ranch in southeastern 
Texas is an object lesson in the futility 
of trying to establish pheasants in spite 
of the frowns of tough old Ma Nature. 
Stocking and highly competent game 
management have made the immense 
ranch a quail and deer-hunters’ para- 
dise, but pheasant plantings over a 
stretch of forty years have been flat 
failures. Arizona, after a similar dismal 
experience, recently gave up ringneck 
stocking as a waste of money. 


Range Not Likely to Increase 


There have been few really success- 
ful pheasant-planting ventures south of 
the imaginary Philadelphia-Los An- 
geles line mentioned earlier. Practical- 
ly all the proved ringneck areas in the 
country are north of that line, and the 
birds have been established on practical- 
ly ail those areas for at least twenty- 
five years. There is little chance of our 
present pheasant range ever being ma- 
terially expanded. To meet the tre- 
mendous and increasing demand for 
ringneck shooting we'll have to make 
every acre of our good—-and even our 
second-rate—pheasant range produce 
the biggest possible crops of dividend 
birds for the guns. 

In recent years many game tech- 
nicians have assured us that habitat 
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A simple example in 
ringneck arithmetic 
shows the importance 
of sparing the hens 


restoration and improvement was the 
only answer to most of our ringneck 
problems, and that stocking or restock- 
ing pheasants was a senseless waste of 
money and effort. Give the ringnecks 
the right environment of adequate food 
close to good cover, they insisted, and 
they will take care of themselves and 
produce enough birds to give us all 
satisfying shooting. Since the most re- 
cent pheasant decline, however, most 
game managers admit that under cer- 
tain conditions restocking is both justi- 
fied and essential. 

That doesn’t mean that habitat im- 
provement is not important or desir- 
able. But habitat improvement, which 
for pheasants and other farmland game 
depends on our success in inducing hun- 
dreds of thousands of farmers to go to 
considerable trouble to produce game 
for other people to shoot, is bound to 
be a slow process. Considerable prog- 
ress already has been made, and almost 
certainly much more will be made in 
the coming few years, but only an in- 
curable optimist can even hope that 
habitat improvement on privately owned 
land will ever provide decent pheasant 
shooting for our hordes of hunters. 

Accepting that fact, the game com- 
missions of several important pheasant 
states are trying to provide the birds 
with enough suitable habitat on public- 
ly owned or leased land to assure at 
least the survival of adequate seed 
stock from year to year. South Dakota 
is going to spend $76,000 annually for 
the next fifteen years in acquiring and 
planting four ten-acre food-and-cover 
areas in each township on its pheasant 
range; when the program is completed 
almost every ringneck in the state will 
be within a mile and a half of plentiful 
food and safe cover. That will result 
in more pheasants and less crop dam- 
age. Minnesota has started a similar 
project on land leased from farmers. 

Utah is setting up a number of pheas- 
ant sanctuaries ranging from 40 to 120 
acres in area. They are being improved 






to provide ideal cover, and parts of 
them are being enclosed with vermin- 
tight fencing to keep the young birds 
safe from predators. Pennsylvania, 
Ohio, and several other states have 
somewhat similar sanctuary systems. 
Wisconsin and Pennsylvania are im- 
proving pheasant environment on their 
public hunting grounds. 


Funds for Research 


In Michigan and elsewhere Pittman- 
Robertson funds permit research which 
eventually should produce the answers 
to the $64 questions of whether pheas- 
ants are becoming cyclic, and how 
much ringneck abundance or scarcity 
depends on the weather. 

Twenty-two states—about two thirds 
of those having pheasant seasons—con- 
tinue to stock an estimated million 
birds a year. Wisconsin’s 1948 release 
of 200,000 was an all-time record. 
Washington produces 100,000 pheasants 
a year on its state game-bird farms; 
and Pennsylvania, New York, New Jer- 
sey, Oregon, and Michigan continue 
fairly heavy stocking. 

Game managers are fully agreed that 
restocking pheasants on range which 
has proved unsuitable for them is a 
foolish waste. Most of them also are 
agreed that liberating ringnecks on 
first-class range on which they already 
are solidly established is useless. They 
contend that on such areas even 2 large 
stocking of game-farm birds forms so 
small a part of the total pheasant popu- 
lation that it can’t affect shooting. But 
between these extremes is the so-called 
secondary pheasant range, which in- 
cludes a large proportion of the ring- 
neck-producing land in the country. 

Take New York as an example. Its 
top-quality range is confined to a dou- 
ble tier of counties along the south 
shores of Lakes Ontario and Erie, but 
it has large areas of medium and even 
low-quality range which by judicious 

(continued on page 71) 
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The Cree drew a map in 
the sand. “Nis-ka there,” 
he said. That was just 
what we wanted to hear! 


James Bay waveys are justly famous, but 


somehow we found the shooting almost too good, 


and it began to pall. Then Doe was inspired to 


ask for Canadas, and our guides obliged 


br) ('/ 


‘here the northward-flowing Har- 
ricanaw River comes out of the 
bush country of Quebec into 

northern Ontario, to empty into the 
lower end of James Bay, it is split into 
two channels by a low swampy island 
grown up with willows and scrub aspen 
You won't find the place named on anv 
map; but the Cree Indians know it, an- 
propriately enough, as Willow Island. 
Somewhere on earth there may be a 
spot of land of equal size above which 
wild geese fly in greater numbers in 
September and October, but I doubt it. 
Doc and Russ and Ben and I had our 
goose camp there, with four Indian 
guides. The two tents were hidden 
among the willows, on a hummock of 
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high ground 100 yards back from the 
river. We were sleeping in down bags 
on the tent floor, eating stewed goose 
and barbecued goose, getting the kind 
of shooting every wildfowl hunter 
dreams about but seldom realizes, and 
in general having the time of our lives. 

The time was the first week in Octo- 
ber, and blue and snow geese were pour- 
ing down from their polar nesting 
grounds, completing here the first leg 
of their 3,000-mile fall flight to the Gulf 
ot Mexico. 

We had had a northern gale earlier 
in the week, bringing rain and sleet 
that stung the face, then winding up 
with snow, and for two days the waveys 
had been arriving in enormous clamor- 


ous flocks, hundreds of them at a time. 

The flight was at its peak now. There 
was rarely a minute of the day when we 
could not see geese somewhere over the 
marsh; rarely a time at night, if we 
were awake and propped on an elbow 
in our sleeping bags, when we could 
not hear their wild voices ringing down 
out of the darkness as they flew back 
and forth above the tide flats. 

For centuries the blues and the snows 
have come down to those pasture 
grounds each autumn, feeding on the 
mud flats and salt meadows and in the 
little willow-bordered muskeg ponds a 
mile or so back from the sea, fattening 
for a month or more until increasing 

(continued on page 73) 
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Wayne and Paul were proud of their bucks. By the time we got back to camp, they’d have settled for smaller ones 


Mr. Red Riding Hood's 
FENCE 


Those strands of barbed wire 
forced us into a detour. It was 
only a few miles as the crow flies 


—but crows don’t lug deer 


by ELDON ROBBINS 


‘ e might have discovered The 
WV Fence sooner if everyone hadn't 

been working like beavers to get 
the camp set up before dark. Virgil and 
Ken had picked a handy spot for the big 
tent, a snug clearing in the cedars on a 
rise of ground smack on the edge of the 
swamp. Already it looked like a right 
comfortable deer camp, with the brown 
canvas pegged down tight, the side 
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walls banked with sod, and a lazy 
column of blue smoke spiraling from 
the battered stovepipe. 

It was the furious hammering and 
hacking and pounding inside, however, 
that revealed the real story. Even the 
saucy red squirrels in the cedars ceased 
their chatter and cocked their ears to 
listen in awe at the racket of the woods 
carpenters. Finally a plaid-shirted fig- 
ure arose stiffly from the corner of the 
tent where he had been fashioning a 
crude gunrack and strode to the door. 
He thrust back the tent flap and 
squinted into the slanting rays of the 
afternoon sun. 

“Listen, you wood butchers!” Paul 
shouted through the open flap. “It’s 
crowding sundown and we'd better get 
a move on if we're going to have a look 
at Buck Ridge before dark.” 

The din quieted magically at those 
words. A rustic coat rack, a pole bench, 
even a camp table was of only inci- 





dental importance in the face of such an 
announcement. To neglect the annual 
inspection of Buck Ridge would be akin 
to thumbing our noses at Lady Luck or 
whoever it is that watches over the 
destiny of deer hunters. It was ritual 
that every man in camp should make 
a pilgrimage, the afternoon before the 
season opened, to that hallowed stand 
from which he would slay his buck. 
And every man in camp hoped to score 
on Buck Ridge. 

I know that every proper and well- 
regulated deer camp has its Buck 
Ridge. Ours was an island of poplars 
and tag alders tucked away in a remote 
corner of the sprawling Nester Creek 
swamp. Few were the prowling hunt- 
ers who could follow the tangled trail 
that led from the old railroad grade 
into that maze, and we took pains not 
to advertise the way. 

The car was never parked twice in 
exactly the same place. If there was a 
tracking snow, then each man would 
set off in a different direction and all 
would meet on the trail deep in the 
swamp. Our painstaking strategy had 
worked successfully for five seasons, 
but we were blissfully ignorant of the 
barrier that stood in our way as we 
jolted along the rutted grade in Paul’s 
car. ‘ 

In fact, Paul almost rammed into it 
and he slammed on the brakes so vi- 
ciously that Ken’s head thumped against 
the windshield. Ken was loudly voicing 
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his opinion of Paul’s driving and mas- 
saging his bruised noggin when he 
climbed out of the car. Then he stood 
in silence with the rest of us and 
giowered at The Fence. It was a dis- 
gustingly thorough job of fence build- 
ing; the barbed strands were taut as 
fiddlestrings, and the gateposts were 
anchored in concrete. A freshly painted 
sign above the padlock warned that 
trespassers would be prosecuted. 

“They can’t do this,” Ken sputtered 
indignantly. “They can’t block this 
road,” 

“Better read that sign again,” Paul 
retorted dryly. “I only wish that we’d 
known this property was for sale.” 

“Maybe we can get permission to 
drive through,” George suggested eager- 
ly. “It wouldn’t do any harm to ask.” 

“Here comes your chance,” Virgil 
said and pointed to a broad-shouldered 
figure striding toward us on the for- 
bidden trail. There was a touch of frost 
in the air, but the man had thrown back 
the parka hood of his scarlet jacket and 
appeared to be following a deer track 
along the sandy road. When he paused 
to peer down a ravine, George managed 
to find his voice. 


Red Riding Hood Wouldn’t Talk 


“Hello, there!’”’ he shouted. There was 
no reply. Instead, the stranger turned 
from. the trail and leisurely sat down 
on a convenient log. George shouted 
again, but the sitter continued to study 
the ravine. 

“Sociable chap,’’ Ken growled. 

“Does that answer your question 
about getting permission to drive 
through?” Virgil inquired. 

“He won't even talk to us,” George 
said, astounded. 

“Mr. Red Riding Hood isn’t in a con- 
versational mood,” Paul snorted. ‘“‘Let’s 
get back to camp. Wayne will be pull- 
ing in about now, and we can tell him 
the good news.” 

But Wayne didn’t arrive until after 
supper, and Ken and George elaborated 
upon the incident of The Fence while 
wiping the dishes. By now, the taciturn 
Mr. Red Riding Hood had acquired a 
reputation for pushing old ladies in 
front of street cars, robbing the church 
collection plate, and shooting the tame 
doe at the forest reserve headquarters. 
Paul lay sprawled across his sleeping 
bag, listening glumly to the tirade, 
while Virgil was hunched over a dog- 
eared county map spread beneath the 
glare of the gasoline lantern. I pulled a 
stool closer to see what he was studying. 

“I’m figuring a way to get to Buck 
Ridge,” he explained. The dishwiping 
ceased, and Paul propped himself on 
one elbow to hear more. 

“By helicopter, you mean?” Ken in- 
quired. 

“T mean that all we need is a little 
ick in finding an old beaver dam,”’ 
Virgil retorted. ‘ook here!’’ He 

ached for a table fork and traced a 
lurse on the map. ‘We strike out from 
imp on a west-southwest line through 
le swamp. That gets us to the marsh 
nd we turn west until we hit the beaver 

nds.” 

“Then we jump in and swim across 
ith our guns in our teeth,” George in- 
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. . « but the muck, water, and marsh grass of the swamp were another 


story. During the long haul we often had to stop (below) for a breather 





terrupted. “I know those beaver ponds. 
I got lost once back there in that coun- 
try, and you can drink standing up in 
some of those ponds.” 

Virgil ignored him. “The map shows 
an old beaver dam about here and I 
figure we can cross on it. Then, we take 
a south-southwest course and come out 
at the north end of Buck Ridge.” He 
leaned back triumphantly and beamed 
at the circle of faces. There were, it 
appeared, some who failed to share his 
enthusiasm. 

“What if we miss Buck Ridge?” Ken 
asked. 

Virgil shrugged his shoulders. “It’s 
a long walk across the swamp; we 
won't miss.” 

“Looks about three miles across—as 
the crow flies,’’ Paul surmised. 

“And how far if the crow has to 
wallow through muck and pack a rifle?” 
Ken inquired. 

“He could be hauling on a buck, too,” 
Wayne added. 

“We'll get the bucks out,” Virgil re- 
plied grimly. 

“The man _ said ‘bucks,’” George 
chirped. “If I ever shoot a buck that 
far from camp, you can bet your busted 
belt he'll be a little one.” 

“It’s our only way to get to Buck 
Ridge and it looks like a tough hike,’’ 
Paul said, and began pulling off his 
boots. “I don’t know what you fellows 
are going to do, but I’m hitting the sack 
right now.”’ 

In all fairness to Virgil, it really 
wasn't his fault that the map maker 
misplaced the old beaver dam by exact- 
ly two hours of wallowing through 
muck in a tangle of tag alders and wil- 
lows. We were a sweating, bespattered 
procession of hunters by then, and I 
secretly envied Ken, who had wisely 
chosen to hunt near camp. Inwardly we 
cursed The Fence, but we saved our 
wind for the grueling business of keep- 
ing pace with Virgil. Surely no deer 
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could be worth all this, but we found the 
dam and floundered across and stub- 
bornly headed west-southwest. 

There is a deceptive appearance of 
frailty about some men, and while I had 
never regarded Virgil as a weakling, 
neither had I realized that his wiry 
frame was strung with the sinews of a 
swamp buck. Nor that he could guide 
us through the maze of a Michigan 
north-woods swamp to a pin point on 
the map. We were headed for the north 
end of Buck Ridge, and that was pre- 
cisely where we emerged from a cedar 
thicket and flopped wearily on a fern- 
blanketed knoll. All of us flopped, that 
is, except Virgil, who prowled eagerly 
about in search of deer sign. 

“Fresh tracks all over the place,” he 
chortled. “Get to your stands and I'll 
take a big circle to the west and stir 
up something.” With that he bounded 
toward the swamp and was quickly 
swallowed up by the cedars. 


Virgil Was Hell-bent for Buck 


We rested there for a time on the 
knoll, straining our ears for the crackle 
of brush. There was none, and Wayne 
broke the silence. “If I were a deer, I'd 
hate to have that man hunting for me. 
We'd better scatter and get set kofore 
he runs a herd of bucks across the 
ridge.” 

The choice of stands was quickly 
settled. “I'll go back to the old stub,”’ 
Paul suggested. He had established his 
priority by dropping an eight-point frcm 
that spot two seasons before. Wayne's 
stand was beside a fire-blackened stump 
that was screened by a clump of cedars. 
George hastened toward the line of tag 
alders that bisected the ridge; good 
cover for a deer crossing. I merely 
backed into a near-by cluster of bal- 
sams. Crisscrossed as it was by deer 
runs, we could be sure of getting ac- 

(continued on page 79) 
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Carrying the bucks on poles proved to be a little easier. The camp on 
the ridge was a welcome sight when we finally emerged from the swamp 





Killer 
in the 
Woods 


ecause of his strength and feroc- 

ity, the bobcat (wildcat) has 

always been a favorite figure in 

hunting literature. The old 
frontier description of the man who 
could “whip his weight in wildcats” 
was an apt one. Muscular and active 
like all the cats, this vicious predator 
is a relentless foe of rabbits, squirrels, 
birds, and other small game. On oc- 
casion he has been known to prey on 
young lambs and fawns. He will at- 
tack even a full-grown deer that has 
been wounded or weakened by a hard 
winter. 

The bobcat is widely distributed, 
ranging over practically all the United 
States. While the common wildcat or 
bay lynx (Lynx rufus rufus) is at 
home in the woodlands of the East. 
various subspecies have adapted them- 
selves to life in the Florida swamps, 
the Rocky Mountains, and the deserts 
of Arizona and California. In_ the 
Southwest the bobcat performs some 
service by killing rabbits and other 
pests, but cancels this debt by his in- 
roads on small livestock such as goats. 

Although he has learned to live in 
the neighborhood of man, the bobcat 
is so sly and furtive that he is seldom 
seen. He prefers to hunt by night, but 
comes out into the daylight when 
urged by hunger. His stalking is done 
on the ground, but he is an excellent 
climber and takes to the trees for rest 
or refuge. Avoiding humans when- 
ever possible, he becomes a raging, 
spitting, fighting demon if cornered. 

One of the bobcat’s minor vices is 
the killing of ruffed grouse, as de- 
picted in the painting on the opposite 
page. Because it nests on the ground. 
like the pheasant and the quail, this 
splendid game bird falls an easy prey 
to predators. The drumming of the 
cock. too, frequently proves his un- 
doing; this display of masculine van- 
ity, intended as a challenge to other 
cocks and an invitation to romantic 
hens. often. reaches the ears of the 
wily bobeat-.and guides him to the kill. 

That the wildeat is not the worst of 
the grouse’s enemies is nothing to his 
credit; he has enough sins to answer 
for. He’s a thoroughgoing outlaw, with 
a price on his head in many states —a 
hissing villain in nature’s grim drama 
of survival. 











I decided to try a “duster.”” A few casts 
won me the two big ones at right—and 
later they came even larger and tougher 


* 


They looked more like feather 
dusters than lures, and in fast 


water you never knew if they were 


dry or drowned. We were skepti- 


cal about them—until we began 


hooking those battling beauties 


FTER thirty years of angling, it 
was in Pat Barnes's little tackle 
: shop in West Yellowstone, Mon- 
tana, that Don and I found the right an- 
swer to a pressing problem one day 
last July. In this thriving village at the 
west entrance to Yellowstone Park you 
can talk trout, see trout, and almost 
catch trout any time of the day from 
June until late autumn. 

Here is the crossroads 
from every state, an astronomical 
number of whom must be included 
among the many annual visitors to the 
great park. Within a score of miles in 
any direction in this area of rolling 
mountains and meadows you can drive 
over smooth highways to some of the 
finest trout fishing in all the West. 

We had taken fine native cutthroats 
in the mighty Yellowstone River, giant 
brookies and more cutthroats in Henry 
Lake, and great, tackle-smashing brown 
trout in the beautiful Madison River. 
Now we wanted some big rainbows to 
round out a gorgeous three weeks of 
fly fishing. 

Pat looked up from his fly-tying 
bench. “Have you boys tried the Madi- 
son below the dam?” 

“No,” I replied. “I heard the water 
is too high for good fly work. And cer- 
tainly Hebgen Reservoir is chock-full 
now.” 

Pat smiled. 
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“Sure the reservoir is 


full. That’s why there’s not too much 
water going down the river yet. They 
open the dam only when water is needed 
for irrigation. Better drive down and 
take a look. Salmon-fly hatch is on 
now, too. You fellows know salmon 
flies ?”’ 

He held up a huge, brown creation 
of hair, tied on a 3X hook. It looked 
like a miniature feather duster. 

“Ye gods,’’ breathed Don, “You mean 
the ‘bows’ in the canyon will take that 
whopper?” 

“They sure will. And what’s more, 
when the salmon flies are working you 
can fish it dry.” 


We were doubtful but, of course, we 
left with a supply of those whoppers, 
one of which would cover a dozen of the 
little No. 10 and 12 drys we had been 
using. 

Next day we drove around the reser- 
voir and into the deep canyon below. A 
veritable millrace was rushing down the 
incline below the dam, and farther on 
the river churned and foamed around 
the huge boulders which studded its 
bed. This wasn’t dry-fly water accord- 
ing to our book. So we drove down the 
highway slowly, past roaring riffles and 
swirling runs, to see if we could find 
quiet water. There wasn’t any. 
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biG RAINBOWS 


side road 
Madison River 
through the timber and then cut out 
into a wide, sagebrush flat, we came to 
a long and somewhat slower stretch of 


Turning off on a rough 
which paralleled the 


river which was dotted with great 
boulders and logs. Here we put on our 
waders. 


“With all deference to our friend 
Pat,’”’ I said, “I think I'll string along 
with the big, black Woolly Worms we've 
been having such good luck with. At 
least they’ll sink well here.”’ 

“Think I'll do the same,” said Don. 

We'd both found the black Woolly 
Worm to be a killer in most Yellow- 
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stone waters, especially when it was at- 
tached to a No. 4 or 6 hook and had 
plenty of grizzly hackles along its full 
length to give it action. 

Almost at once, from under a projec- 
ting log, I hooked a pound-size rainbow 
that went into the air in a grand leap, 
then stripped off line in a wild dash 
across the wide river. Not a large fish 
for the Madison, but quite satisfying, 
and a true rainbow by every marking. 
All too often these superb fish, which 
have been introduced to Yellowstone 
waters, hybridize with the native cut- 
throats or black-spotted trout. 

Wading down the river to where it 


by CLAUDE 
M. KREIDER 


was waist-deep, I sent the big Worm 
far past a giant boulder. With a slacl: 
line I let it work down into a whirling 
eddy—and there I missed a good stiilc. 
A second cast, however, again with a 
slack line, brought a fierce tug! A big 
rainbow bounced out in a shower of 
spray, then stripped off line in a swift 
run downstream. I followed as quickly 
as I could in the rough water, and at last 
I managed to stop the scrapper short 
of a rocky point where wading was im- 
possible. 

Gratefully I worked the fish over my 
net, and waded ashore. It was a gor- 
geously colored, true rainbow of two 
and a half pounds. 

Surely this was fine fishing with a 
wet fly, but still I pondered Pat’s im- 
possible advice about dry-fly work with 
those big feather dusters of his. Then 
I saw a few salmon flies buzzing high 
over the water. These huge members of 
the May-fly family looked as big as 
humming birds. 


Might Have Possibilities 


I watched one go high above the tops 
of the tallest pines, then suddenly swoop 
down to the water. There was a great 
boil below a boulder and then a flash of 
color as the fly rose. A big “bow” had 
just missed a tasty meal. Maybe this 
thing had possibilities after all. An- 
other fly came down like a miniature 
dive-bomber, touched a bit of slick 
water below a boulder, and was in- 
stantly smashed by a great fish. Now I 
remembered that the salmon flies were 
on a nuptial flight. They were dipping 
down suddenly to drop their eggs on 
the water. 

Quickly I attached one of Pat’s 
feather dusters which had crosstied 
wings of hair to aid its flotation. It 
had already been liberally treated with 
a new liquid dressing which shed water 
marvelously. But would it float long 
enough in these fast swirls and eddies? 
I waded out carefully, made a false cast 
of fifty feet of line, and placed the big 
salmon fly just back of a jutting log. It 
was quickly swept away. I tried again, 
putting the cast below a huge, round 
boulder. 

As the fiy touched the water there 
was a flash of color, a heavy swirl, and 
my five-ounce rod arched into a bow! 
A great curving form shot into the air. 
I whooped, heard an answering yell, and 
found Don watching me from above a 
bend in the river. My rainbow went 
straight across the river, tearing past 
logs and boulders, then took to the air 
in a glorious high leap-—-and was gone! 
In that lightning smash at the rapidly 
moving fly the fish had probably been 
very lightly hooked. 

“He actually took that feather duster 
dry,’’ I said to Don who had now joined 
me. 

He shook his head, amazed. 
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BOUNCING 


BILLY 
G OAT 


Their guide didn’t want to take them 






hunting in that particular locale. ‘Try some- 





thing easv—like lassoing eagles.”’ he advised. 
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And another time, perhaps they will! 





by ROBERT L. 
KELLOGG 


N * man can truly call himself a 
hunter until he’s bagged a Brit- 
ish Columbia mountain goat. 

Now, wait a minute—I’m not bragging 

or looking for an argument; long be- 

fore I set out to collect my own billy I 

realized what I’d be up against. 
Glenn Walters, my outfitter and 

guide, had sounded off on that while we 
were on a bear expedition. ‘Grizzlies, 
moose, caribou—O.K.,”” he said. “Al- 
most anybody can hunt them. 3ut 
goats are different. They’re so high up, 
they get their drinking water out of 
the clouds. Why, just to get up near 
them is tough work! Try something 

















Swing, swing, swing— 
out over yawning space, 
then toward the ledge. 
Fearfully I watched. At 
last Dan got a foothold 


- 


, easy—like lassoing eagles,’’ he advised. 
3ut I persisted. So did my hunting 
™ partner, Basil Bashor. Glenn gave 
ground, but very slowly. “Yeah, I know 
there are goats up around Quesnel Lake. 
3ut that country’s really rough. I took 
a party up there almost twelve years 
ago—but never again! If I didn’t fall 
off a cliff myself, some hunter would 
or I’d be sure to lose a couple of horses.”’ 
Well, you know what that kind of 
talk does to you. We became more in- 
sistent than ever. Finally Glenn gave 
in. But with no guarantee. “The bil- 
lies are there,” he said. “And we may 





ED BY JOE! 
even get close enough to take a shot at 
some. But if you do kill one, it’s even 
money you'll never reach the spot where 
he dropped. And you know my rule: 
Whether you take it out or not, each 
kill gets charged against your license.” 

We made our arrangements for the 
following fall. When we arrived, that 
September, Glenn was ready for us. He 
and his two assistants, Len and Dan, 
had assembled a fourteen-horse pack 
train and picked out saddle animals for 
Basil and me. But he seemed glum. 
“Not much point taking a pack train,” 
he explained. “Where we're going, 
there isn’t a trail anywhere. It’ll take 
us a day or so to move our stuff in a 
few miles, then we’ll have to kiss our 
horses good-by. Only way to move 
around in goat country is on foot!” 

We moved out of the town of Horsefly 

continued on page 76) 
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Big Yellow had his den under this abandoned building 


"ROX 


that lived in a house 


Maybe we don’t grow the 
viggest reds and grays on earth, 
biggest 1 1 gray tl 
put as my next-door neighbor saic 
but , t- ghi I 
when the shooting was all over, we 


grow ’em mighty tough! 


by GORDON GRAHAM 


through our town of Danville, 
Ind., providing an excuse for a 
swinging bridge in the town park and 
a place where barefoot youngsters 
dangle their hooks for suckers in the 
spring and get in a spot of wading and 


Ke White Lick Creek meanders 


The fox was down but not out. Glenn had already hurdled the 
fence, so I practically threw my .22 Varminter over to him 
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swimming in the warm summer months. 
North of town the creek valley 
spreads a bit, with high, steep bluffs 
enclosing it. These bluffs, plus a welter 
of tangled down timber where a tor- 
nado ripped across the valley, provide 
cover for a variety of game animals. 
Foxes, included, of course. And for a 
while, this year, they were a pest. 
Starting about the time the reds and 
grays were denning to raise their cubs, 
the farmers whose lands border the 
valley began complaining of forays into 
their flocks. Fred Worrell’s wife lost a 
chicken a day for a solid month; one fox 
even raided the poultry yard repeatedly 
in broad daylight. Several times Fred 
boiled out of the barn with his shotgun 
and let go with a blast as the varmint 
streaked away with a chicken: in its 
mouth, but he might as well have 


of flying mud. 





thrown a handful of old tax receipts. 

Young Earl Terrell and his wife, who 
moved out to the old Neal place, had to 
lock up what was left of their flock 
in the henhouse after two weeks of 
daily raids by a pair of foxes that im- 
pudently denned up in a.culvert almost 
in their front yard. And long after 
these two grays were finally shot, the 
Terrells could look across the road and 
see Hursel Disney’s creek-bottom pas- 
ture dotted with feathers where the 
foxes had dined on fat hens and pullets 
from their flock. 

Learning of the farmers’ problem, 
several of us varmint hunters went into 
action, and trappers too wrote off a lot 
of foxes while the fur was prime. 

Out of this contest one outstanding 
character emerged—a big, rangy, dog 
fox of a peculiar light-yellow color, with 
black leg hair extending well up to his 
shoulders and way above his hocks. 

This was the raider that played hob 
at Fred Worrell’s place. I saw him 
once as he came out of the creek valley 
at the back of Fred’s pasture, but he 
caught ‘the glint of the sun on the gun 
barrel as I swung it up and was gone so 
quickly I wondered whether there'd 
really been a fox there. 

By then he’d earned himself a repu- 
tation. He avoided traps like the plague 
Dogs that took his track ran clear out 
of the county and returned the next day 
bone-weary, their feet sore, and their 
ears torn by fences and briers. Yet the 
same fox would steal another hen a day 
later from the very coop where the dogs 
had started him. In brief, he com- 
manded a degree of respect not usually 
accorded a chicken thief; and we hunt- 
ers were all out to get him. 

Late one afternoon my next-door 
neighbor and varmint-shooting pro- 
tégé, Glenn Harvey, was heading home 
in his trucl: along the narrow gravel 
road that runs across Johnny Moran’s 
200-acre pasture field. On a height of 
land a mile from the creek valley there’s 
a half-caved-in house, set fifty yards 
back from the road. As he approached 
the crazy old building Glenn saw some- 
thing that caused him to stomp on the 
brake. In the fading March sunlight, 
ten feet from the tumble-down chimney 
of the house, two foxes were lying. 

Glenn groped for the .250 Mauser be- 
hind the seat, and was yanking the 





Later, after Glenn’s long chase, I overtook him in a shower 


As I came up, he pointed off across the field 
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covers off the Hensoldt scope when one 
animal dived under the house, while the 
other whipped around the corner and 
out of sight. When Glenn reached the 
building on the run, the fox that had 
galloped away was 400 yards off and 
still going. Glenn held high and snapped 
a hasty shot that only spurred the fox 
to greater speed. 

I was swaging jacketed 55-grain bul- 
lets for my Varminter when Glenn 


dropped in and told me what had 
happened. 
“And,” he concluded, “the fox that 


ran off across Johnny’s field was that 
big yellow critter that’s been plaguing 
the life out of those farmers up along 
the creek. I recognized him the minute 
he got up off the ground!” 

“Funny we never saw any foxes 
around that old house before,” I mused. 
“Do you think the other was a vixen?” 

“Can’t say for sure,” Glenn replied, 
“but it stands to reason it was, this 
time of year. I had a good look around,” 
he continued. “They’ve been eating 
chickens and stuff out back of the 
house, on a little slope where they’re 
out of sight of the road. Then I took a 
look under the building. Couldn’t see 
any fox, but I sure could smell ’em. 
And tracks all over the place. I tell 
you, that’s where Big Yellow’s hanging 
out!” 

“Let’s look into it,” I said, as I re- 
moved a shiny .22/250 bullet from the 
swage. “Tomorrow afternoon.” 

It was close to dusk when I parked 
the car near where the old house 
huddled, a dark mass on the skyline. 
Glenn, from the seat beside me, began 
using the binoculars. A set of wagon 
tracks, forming two dark streaks in the 
pasture grass, ran past the house and 
ended 200 yards away at a big straw 
stack. The stack looked promising, but 
after a minute’s careful scanning Glenn 
reported nothing stirring there. 

“If they’re denning under the house, 
they probably have a regular runway 
to the creek,’”’ I suggested. “One of us 
might watch the runway, once we've 
found it, while the other stays near the 
house.” 

“O.K.,” Glenn agreed. ‘“Let’s ride 
around to the other side of the field; 
that’s where the runway must be.” 

Driving to the intersection of the 
creek road, then along the west side of 





ina more bullets were needed to ont an end to the henhouse 
raider’s career, but my partner caught up with him at last 
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the pasture, we topped a slight grade 
and headed down through a swale that 
led up from the creek and into Johnny's 
field. 

Glenn was glassing the pasture when 
my foot came down hard on the ac- 
celerator. “Something just crossed the 
road up there,” I said excitedly. “I 
think it was a fox!” 

We slid to a halt 300 yards ahead, 
but careful scrutiny of the fields on 
either side showed no sign of the ani- 
mal. Five minutes later I was willing 
to conclude my eyes had played me 
false, and we moved on to where a lane 
came into the road. I turned the car 
there and headed back south. 

“That dip in the road is the likeliest 
place for a crossing, anyway,” I in- 
sisted. “Suppose I take a downwind 
stand where I can watch it, while you 
go on around and watch the 

“Stop!”’ Glenn yelled. 

We Suddenly Get Action 

Even before he shouted I had seen 
something move in the grass where, a 
few minutes before, we’d been con- 
vinced there was no life. 

I stood the car on its ear and reached 
for the Varminter. Glenn was franti- 
cally focusing the glasses. ‘It’s a fox!” 
he announced as I eased out of the car 
and across the road, and brought the 
8X Unertl scope into play. Sure enough, 
it was a fox, a big one. 

As my finger tightened on the trigger 
the fox lowered its head, leaving only 
the ears plainly visible above the grass. 
I shifted my position slightly, searching 
vainly for a clear path through the 
grass. Then, realizing that our luck 
was running out, I touched her off. 

A hundred and fifty yards away the 
bullet gave out with a satisfying whock 
that meant meat had been struck. The 
fox leaped into the air and fell back 
limp. 

“You got him!” Glenn yelled, then 
jumped from the car, galloped toward 
the fence, and hurdled it. But before 
he’d taken half a dozen running steps 
the fox began to thrash about. I could 
see its long tail, every bushy hair erect, 
pointing at the sky. 

“He’s getting up!’ I warned. 

But Glenn already had seen the mo- 
tion and whirled back. I couldn’t shoot, 


We took time out to look ie over. 


for he was squarely between me and 
the fox. Then he was at the fence, and 
I almost threw my rifle over it to him. 

When Glenn spun around the fox was 
up and traveling, though with a wobbly 
gait. Glenn lit out in pursuit as I ran 
back to the car, grabbed his .250 Mauser 
from the seat, and opened the bolt far 
enough to ascertain that there was a 
cartridge in the chamber. 

By now I’d lost sight of the fox, but I 
could see Glenn, my rifle held at high 
port, galloping up the swale. All at once 
the wounded animal appeared, cutting 
to his left and leading him by 150 yards. 
Luckily, I had a clear shot and let loose. 

Miss! The bullet kicked up turf just 
behind the running fox. A hundred 
yards farther on he stopped to look 
back. He was in the clear again, so I 
frantically worked the bolt. The maga- 
zine was empty—and the spare .250 
cartridges were in Glenn’s pocket! 
While I stood staring helplessly at the 
empty magazine, Glenn snapped a shot 
at the fox. Another miss. The animal 
took off again, heading over a low ridge 
in the center of the field. Glenn paused 
on the skyline, just before he ran out of 
sight, to beckon me urgently north. 

I ran back to the car and as I climbed 
into it I heard another shot, muffled by 
distance and the intervening ridge. 
After stomping the engine into life, I 
took off in second gear in a shower of 
flying gravel. Spinning the car around 
on the narrow road, I proceeded north 
as fast as I could gain speed. Nearly 
a mile ahead, a lane angled off to the 
right across one corner of the big pas- 
ture. With some misgiving about mud 
and ruts, I turned into the lane and 
over a little rise. 

Ahead of me was Glenn, jogging 
along slowly, apparently at the point of 
exhaustion. When he saw me he pointed 
off across the field, and I overtook him 
in a shower of flying mud. He flung 
himself into the seat beside me, panting 
like a poisoned pup. 

“Over th-there!” He pointed again. 

Then I spotted the fox. Slowly cross- 
ing a stretch of ground almost as barren 
as a billiard-table top, he was headed 
toward the road I’d just left, and for 
the creek beyond it. 

I threw the car into gear and went 
careening up the lane, heedless of mud- 

(continued on page 71) 





I'll never know how he 
traveled so far, after being badly wounded at the very start 
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MOMENT 





HEN Hank and I raised our 

rifles it was exactly the kind 

of climactic, pulse-pounding mo- 
ment that every hunter loves to remem- 
ber—a shot at hard-to-get game, well 
worked for.and earned. 

That morning, as the November sun 
first pinked the clean white world of 
timbered mountains swathed in a fresh 
eight-inch snow, Hank and I had sep- 
arated on a long east-and-west ridge, 
aiming to hunt singly in this rough and 
woodsy neck of the New Mexico Rock- 
ies. Around 9 o’clock Hank had struck 
the hot-fresh tracks of two nice mule- 
deer bucks—maybe not the biggest in 
the woods, but big enough. 

Though it was still some time until 
the rutting season, the trampled snow 
showed quite plainly that these two 
antlered Don Juans had been scuffling 
and sparring around, not really battling 
but apparently warming up with a lit- 
tle practice against the time when the 
heat of jealous blood in their swelling 
necks would prompt them to stage the 
main event in dead earnest. Since he 
could see that he had not jumped them 
and that they had merely moved on of 
their own free will, Hank took their 
trail. 

Around 10 o'clock, plodding up to the 
ridge top again from some _ aspen 
benches that had failed to net me a 
shot, I saw snow sign which told me 
Hank was following something hot. I 
never like to barge in on another man’s 
hunt, but here was temptation. Both 
deer and man tracks looked so fresh 
that I expected to hear a shot at any 
moment. Surely there would be no 
harm in following just a little way, 
softly and slowly, just to see what hap- 
pened. 

Within fifty yards the two buck trails 
abruptly scrambled themselves into 
sharp-hoofed evidence of a brief scuffle. 
Then across a little open glade I spied 
Hank sneak-footing along. If there is 
any more pulse-stirring way to hunt 
mule deer than to follow a fresh snow 
track, I’ve somehow missed it. Cau- 


— . 
Hank chin-pointed at the buck 


on the right and aimed, I raised my 
rifle. We'd come a long way for this 
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we followed 
Then with heart-stopping sud- 
denness it happened. In plain 


view were two heads right out 


by wp 





For six leg-weary hours 
S ¢ 


that trail blind. 


of a deer hunter’s dream 
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tion, concentration, and tension were 
visible in Hank’s every silent move- 
ment. I felt I could see excited enjoy- 
ment sticking out all over him. 

The temptation to join him was hard 
to resist. Yet a man often finds it eas- 
ier to come up on two bucks alone. In 
my moment of indecision, Hank, wisely 
taking an occasional look at his back 
trail, spied me and waved his arm for 
me to come on. Needless to say I went. 

“Those scamps are sure traveling,” 
he whispered as I came up. “I haven't 
spooked ’em, but after every scuffle 
they take out on a high trot. One of 
‘em chasing the other, I expect.” 

For a solid hour we trailed cautious- 
ly through aspen glades, fir thickets, 
and big semiopen timber. Nary a buck 
did we see. We began to scratch our 
heads. If we went on trailing slowly, 
we might never catch up with them 
If we speeded up we might crack a 
twig just at the wrong moment and 
jump them without getting a shot. 


Six Hours—and Still Going 


To make a long story short, we fol- 
lowed those battlesome rascals from 
scuffle ground to scuffle. ground for six 
hours on tracks that kept looking as 
fresh as our own. Normally, mountain 
mule-deer bucks bed down through the 
middle of the day, but evidently these 
old boys weren’t sleepy. Up the ridge, 
down one side, up again, down the 
other side, along a bench, across a side 
canyon, up the ridge again. Fin- 
ally the tracks crossed a high point 
where the wind, whistling through bare 
stunted aspens, had that weird lone- 
some sound that makes a man feel 
he’s a long way from home. If those 
bucks had only chosen to stage one of 
their scuffles on this point, visible from 
some distance as we approached it, 
they would have made a perfect set-up 
for eager but  legs-a-gitting-weary 
hunters. 

But they didn’t. Over the point the 
tracks dropped down a steep hillside 
into a deep notch in the ridge. Behind 
a gray dead log, left by some long-for- 
gotten forest fire, Hank and I crouched 
to look and listen. Blinking against 
the sharp sting of the chill wind, we 


searched every square foot of the notch 
and the broad rise of the ridge beyond 
it No bucks. Except for the gray- 
winged passage of a camp robber flit- 
ting from tree to tree, no movement. 
And except for the same small bird’s 
plaintive cry and the banshee whimper 
of the wind through the aspens, no 
sound. 

Crosswise to the ridge several miles 
up ahead loomed the massive bulk of 
the great Sangre de Cristo hogback 
that we call the Main Range. Its cold 
pattern of white snow on the black for- 
est of spruces looked somber and for- 
bidding in the blue dusk of its own 
great shadow. Even if he should never 
kill a deer, the pattern of such a moun- 
tain wilderness is something any out- 
doorsman might well go far to look at 
and never regret it. 

“It's a whopping big country, ain't 
it?’’ whispered Hank in a tone of rev- 
erent awe. And it wasn’t the first time 
he had seen it, either. 

Suddenly from somewhere under the 
big firs down in the notch came a new 


sound; the sharp click-clack of antler 
against antler. We still couldn’t see 


anything, nor was it likely that we 
ever would from our hiding place. In 
unspoken agreement we both stood up. 

“While they’re busy fighting!” I 
whispered, and keeping our heads low 
we started down the rocky slant which 
fallen timber and aspen twigs had made 
into a noise trap for any careless step. 

Whether we were woodsmen enough 
to have sneaked within sight of the 
two sparring bucks we never found 
out, for suddenly we heard a brief. 
windy snort, glimpsed an even briefer 
bit of gray-brown movement-—and once 
more our bucks were gone. At such a 
moment the temptation is always 
great to cut loose and hurry, noise or 
not, in the hope of sighting the game 
before it gets away. But in such a 
timber-covered country it rarely pays 
off. Mule deer are a quick-vanishing 
race—-and I don’t mean they’re getting 
fewer. 

Still pussyfooting, Hank and I worked 
our way down into the notch. The 
tracks of the two bucks were slightly 
different from each other, both in size 

(continued on page 87) 
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Panfish baits are tricky— 
and, we found, so are the anglers. 
But all that just adds to the fun 


when you stalk finicky fish 


by CARL ABELI 


ter, turned on his most ingrati- 
4 ating smile, and confided with the 
air of one imparting a top secret, “You 
gotta give ‘em white. I don't know what 
those crappies are feeding on, but it 
must be something almost pure white. 
This is what's really hot now.” 
Charley, who runs a combination 
store and restaurant near Lake Hen- 
shaw in southern California, is very 
sincere, and he always tries to be help- 
ful. He reached back on the shelf and 
passed us a card that still held a few of 
its original two dozen Lake Henshaw 
special crappie flies, with a little yellow, 
black, and gold on the hook, and big 
tufts of white feather streamers for 
tails. There was a pile of additional 
cards of those same flies—-not the most 
expensive in the store—in the open 


i Vharley leaned over his tackle coun- 
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After Pop got the formula for crappies 
he was very busy with net and stringer 


storage cabinet. Charley had backed his 
faith in this week’s specialty with a 
sizable order. 

Those flies looked as if they would 
really catch crappies-—if properly sunk 
and retrieved with the right action. 
They also looked a great deal like some 
flies I had in my box, including white 
and various other colors. Any of them 
should catch crappies if they were sunk 
to the level of the school. And when 
fish were down deep, as they were now, 





the white ones might take the most fis! 
Maybe they’d he easier to see than the 
darker colors in the dim light dow! 
there. 

Pop let Charley's sales talk go ove! 
his head. He prefers to make his ow! 
flies, and seldom uses any from othe! 
sources. Just then tne waitress set thi 
steaks out on our table, so we sa 
down and concentrated on building uj 
strength for the night and the morrov 

“The trouble with Charley is that h¢ 
believes what people tell him,” opine 
Pop as our first onslaught was slowing 
down. ‘“‘Remember the time he told u: 
to pull the red feathers out of our lures 
because some customer had caught 
limit on one that the moths had chews 
all the red feathers out of?” 

I did remember. I had fixed one 
recommended, even going so far as t 
scrape the red enamel off the meta 
head. Then we went out and found 
school of crappies, and when I retrieve 
my lure the same way Pop was workin; 
his red-headed one with a red-and-whit' 
streamer, I didn’t catch any more fis! 
than he did. In fact, Pop took th 
money because he had already land 
four before I learned not to wait t 
long between jerks. I was giving then 
time to mouth the hook and spit it out 
while Pop's shorter interval was hook 
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ing them before they could find out 
what it was that they had grabbed off. 

The morning after we got Charley’s 
advice on feeding 'em white, we found 
that in spite of what the calendar said 
about spring it was still winter in the 
water of Lake Henshaw. We wanted to 
catch some bass, but they were deep, 
inactive, and not at all inclined to stir 
themselves after our lures. We cov- 
ered miles of shoreline, plugging the 
most likely spots along the bank and 
prospecting the adjacent depths and 
channels. I even made up a deep-troil- 
ing rig and practically dredged for 
them. Finally, at 2 o’clock we were 
convinced that we would catch no bass. 


Signs of Bad Weather 


By this time it became evident that a 
late-season storm was brewing. We 
were getting strong gusts of wind from 
all over the compass, and long thin 
cloud streamers were trailing across 
the sky. A peculiar stratified cloud 
formation that looked like a pile of 
inverted plates was coming up over the 
Volean Ridge, and growing steadily. 
It looked like a good idea to get off the 
lake so we headed the boat back toward 
the dock, bucking waves and flying 
spray. 

As usual the worm dunkers were an- 
chored along the line of buoys that 
marks the “harbor” area, inside of 
which fishing is forbidden. We saw an 
occasional bluegill or crappie being 
landed. Some fly-rod fishermen were 
belaboring the water with sunken flies 
or spinners, but there was no indication 
of enthusiastic reception down below. 
About all they were accomplishing was 
washing off their tackle. 

Pop and I had promised to bring 
home fish, so we anchored in the line 
and went to work with our fly rods. 
We not only gave ‘em white, as Charley 
had recommended, we gave them the 
entire rainbow—with no results. So we 
got a can of meal worms and settled 
down to a little serious meat fishing. 
By this time the wind had abated. Oc- 
casional gusts would swing the boats 
around the anchors, but between gusts 
the cove was flat as a ballroom floor. 
During the calm periods it was most 
unusual to see anyone catch a fish, and 
not too usual at other times. 


Contact—Twelve Feet Down 


We put split shot on our finest lead- 
ers, and sent down worms. Ordinarily 
we'd have been in the fish zone at a 
depth of about four feet. But this time 
we had to go down to about twelve feet 
before we found signs of life. Nothing 
definite like a strike, you understand 
just window-shopping. We would feel 
the slightest touch on the baits, strike 
and miss, and then haul up the grubs 
for inspection. They were either shop- 
worn or missing, so had to be replaced 
Pop finally struck before he felt any- 
thing at all, connected, and after a 
couple of minutes of round-and-round 
fighting he brought up a beautiful buck 
bluegill with a brilliant yellow bosom. 
It had taken nearly an hour to get the 
first fish; at that rate we were due to 

(coniinued on page 91) 
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; rother, I'm telling you the strict truth when I say there 
never was anything but water in that jug. It was just 
an ordinary brown earthenware one with a narrow 

neck and a small, curved handle. And by the time the 


tornado hit us it was empty. 

The tornado? Nothing unusual about a big wind in 
Nebraska. Couldn’t interfere with our hunting anyway be- 
cause we hadn’t even seen a pheasant. 

Just our luck though, when that funnel-shaped cloud 
was right on top of us a cock pheasant exploded underfoot 
and rocketed toward our car. John snapped a shot but the 
wind blew the pellets right back into the barrel. 

Naturally we weren't going to let any tornado stop our 
hunt, so after the dust settled we got into the car and 
headed for another field. As we bounded over a corduroy 
road we heard a cock pheasant give out with a raucous 
cackle. I stopped the car. “Sounded like it came from the 
back seat,” I said. 

“Naw,” John said. “Couldn’t have.” 

Anyway, we looked. Wasn’t anything at all in the back 
seat except the earthenware jug. “Too durn bad _ it’s 
empty,” I said. 

Just then a cock pheasant stuck his head out of the jug 
and crowed like a rooster. 

John rubbed his eyes. “Water in that jug must of been 
extra-strong this trip,” he said. “Thought I seen a pheasant 
peek out of there.” 

“Me, too,” I said. 

We looked a little closer and discovered there was a 
pheasant in the jug. Now don’t get me wrong. [I’m not 
claiming the tornado blew the bird into it. But I do know 
how he got there. 

You see, I noticed the handle of the jug was missing. 
And I remembered the tornado struck just as the bird flew 
through the car window. The big wind must have turned 
the jug wrong side out and trapped him. To prove it I 
poked his head back into the jug and then looked in. Sure 
enough, the handle was on the inside. 

Man, that was some big wind, eh?—Robert A. Hardin. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He’s 
passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 
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ITOMMICANS 


“Git set,” Dad ordered. “Things will happen fast!” 
And they did when the old sourdough released his lead dog 
and the birds rocketed into the air. That was unique sport. 
crammed with action and surprises, and a startling prelude 


to a real adventure in near-aretic Alaska 


by FRANK DUFRESNE 












he tundra was afire with color that 
September 1 morning. Stepping 
briskly out of the arctic with buck- 
ets of freshly mixed paints, the Frost 
King had laid on the bright shades of 
autumn with a liberal brush. The waist- 
high willows along the creek beds were 
splashed with yellow and orange. Re 
carpets seemed to have been unrolled 
across the ridgetops where patches of 
squawberries had changed color over 
night. Doing its best to match the 
tundra’s brief glory, the blue sky ha 
puffballed itself full of white clouds or 
which the rising sun was doing a fancy 
job with pastels. 

Shotgun under arm, I had strolled t 
the outskirts of the famous old gol 
camp of Nome to do some early shoot- 
ing. I had planned to get back to my 
chores in the courthouse before noon 
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But at sun-high that day the tall spire 
of the wireless tower had been left far 
behind. By nightfall there was a moun- 
tain range between me and my desk 
and the distance had increased to fifty 
miles. Furthermore, I hadn’t the slight- 
est intention of returning to law work 
for quite a spell. Because it happened 
I met a sourdough character name of 
Dad Wheeler. 

Chipper as a squirrel for all his late 
sixties, Dad was thin and straight as 
a ramrod. He had white hair and a 
small goatee, and was dressed in blue 
dungarees, a faded Mackinaw jacket, 
shoepacs, and a battered, shapeless feit 
hat. When I came along he was hitch- 
ing up his dog team to a pupmobile—a 
strange iron-wheeled chariot that ran 
on abandoned railway tracks. Dad was 
having a little trouble, too. His lead 


dog was running around loose in the 
willows and wouldn’t come out to be 
harnessed. 

“Dang him!” snapped Dad. ‘“Allus 


chasin’ tommicans. Thinks he’s a bird 
dog.”’ 

“That makes it even,” I said by way 
of introduction. “I think I’m a bird 


hunter. Maybe we can strike a deal.’ 


Bird Dog Meets Bird Hunter 


A few yards out in the brush, the 
dog came panting up to me, and I could 
see in his coat and manners an oi 
blending of native malamute, stag 
hound, and, of all things, Irish setter 
He sniffed knowingly at my shotgun 
we shook hands as gentlemen should 
and he followed me confidently back to 
the pupmobile. 
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“Ever shot birds over this dog?” I 


Dad slipped a work collar over the 
dog’s head and snapped him to the tow- 
line ahead of his six team mates before 
answering. “In a manner of speaking, 
yes. Want to ride out a ways to see 
how he works? His name is Red,” he 
added as an afterthought. 

Red was a smart leader. When Dad 
released the brakes, he took off along 
the grass-grown, narrow-gauge tracks 
at a steady seven-mile-an-hour clip. 
Now that he was in harness Red was all 
business, although I noticed him steal 
a quick look backward, and saw that 
knowing look come into his eyes again 
when he saw me riding the load still 
holding the shotgun. As we swayed 
and rocked along, Dad told me he was 

continued on page 109 
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Lost Art 


by CLYDE ORMOND ~ 


Sign is an identification, a record, a forecast. 


is NOT ay 
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And the modern hunter needn’t be a Daniel Boone to read it. 


Here are all the facts in an unusual—and important—article 


that will teach you the language of the outdoors 


road tracks in the new snow in- 

dicated that the pair of animals 

were bulls, and hour after hour 
the two elk hunters webbed noiselessly 
after them. Game in the Island Park 
section was migrating from Yellowstone 
National Park at this season. Hunters 
were working the drift, and the me- 
andering of individual animals for many 
miles each day was not unusual. 

Both men were encouraged by the 
fact that no other snowshoe trails cut 
theirs. To get the annual prizes it was 
only a matter of catching up without 
being seen, heard, or smelled by the 
quarry. 

Weary, and at dusk, they made it. 
There in the fringe of jack pines be- 
yond the small opening, and at easy 
rifle range, stood the overtaken bulls. 
Two huge Shiras moose. Not elk... 

Season before last, I dismounted to 
stretch saddle-cramped legs on the re- 
turn ride down Prochniak Creek in 
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northern British Columbia. For fifty 
yards ahead, the glacially washed creek 
bed was leveled off with sand. A few 
hours previously I’d led my pony up, 
since the spot was only 400 yards from 
camp and I'd wanted to warm up. 

Glancing at the sand, I saw great 
ten-inch tracks softly laid by a huge 
grizzly. They were directly over the 
fresh boot prints I had made that morn- 
ing. The spoor followed mine for several 
leisurely rods, then angled off and dis- 
appeared in a fringing maze of spruce, 
alder, and moss. Save for the tracks in 
the sand, there was no sign the human 
eye could follow. 

I was hunting grizzly and I wanted 
that monster badly. But the landscape 
gave no hint that a half-ton silvertip 
was at that very moment within rifle 
shot. He was well-screened from view 
and wary as he calculated the risk and 
procedure of getting the bacon, butter, 
and grilled lake trout, the odors of 


Elk tracks resemble (but are smaller than 












) those of a Hereford steer 


which were drifting out from the tent. 

These two instances highlight the 
opportunities and the problems of to- 
day’s hunter when he encounters sign. 
They seem to indicate that tracking is 
a lost art. But hold on a minute! Just 
what could a Daniel Boone or an Indian 
brave have done under the circum- 
stances? Could either have interpreted 
correctly the moose spoor? Could they 
have tracked down that grizzly? 

Tradition has it that to an early 
hunter either task would have been a 
cinch. He'd have recognized the moose 
prints at a glance. He'd have found a 
practically invisible grizzly track, fol- 
lowed it unerringly to where it termi- 
nated in the live beast, and shot him 
between the eyes. No fragment of sign 
would have escaped those telescopic 
eyes; every track would tell a complete 

and accurate—story. 

This notion of the early hunter’s skill 
at tracking is romantic and legendary 
In many ways it’s also all wet! True, 
early hunters were competent, and they 
did cultivate their powers of observa- 
tion. Beyond that, their achievements 
have been overrated. The modern 
hunter, with less— but more scientific 
field experience, can become just as 
good at tracking. He has the same 
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vision and capacity for observing. fur- 
thermore, he has optical aids such as 
binoculars and rifle scopes, each equal 
to half a day’s climbing by the early 
hunter. 

The fact that the storied Daniel 
Boones actually didn’t have to be gim- 
let-eyed trackers should be obvious to 
anyone who separates the kernel from 
the chaff. First off, game was more 
plentiful then and a particular beast 
lidn’t have to be tracked down. If one 
animal eluded the hunter, he was likely 
to encounter another while trailing the 
first. 

Early hunters also knew that game 
inimals watch their back track. Conse- 
quently they found it far more produc- 
tive to parallel an animal's trail than to 
follow it. Thus their skill at coming 
upon game didn’t depend upon the abil- 
ity to discover each succeeding over- 
turned leaf and each mark in the dust 
and link them chainlike into a trail. 
Instead, their real talent was the inter- 
preting of a single track or bit of dung 
in terms of where the quarry should be 
according to species, habit, season of 
year, and terrain. 

That Old-Time Magic 

Field experience and observation com- 
bined to impress upon the early hunter 
certain animal traits which followed a 
definite pattern. He learned that cer- 
tain species could be found at particu- 
lar elevations; that, if disturbed, game 
would change elevations; that females 
of many species were to be found lower 
than the males, and intermingled only 
during the rut; that much big game 
was nocturnal, feeding by night and 
shading up by day; that the foliage of 
any area predetermined the species that 
lived there; that brotherhoods of game, 
and game-and-predator relationships 
existed—-for example, where deer were 
plentiful one would expect to find cou- 
gars, and where the golden eagle was 
found, there would probably be coyotes. 

It was this vast, slowly accumulated 
fund of knowledge combined with the 
early hunter’s ability to identify game 
by perhaps one track, which gave him 
the seemingly magic power of following 
up and getting meat for the skillet. In 
the company of a tenderfoot, such an 
outdoorsman might see a single deer 
track by the creek, pick up his rifle, and 
return in a couple of hours with the 
liver. The tenderfoot might report: 
So help me! John stuck to that track 
iver blow-downs, pine needles, talus, 
liffs, and shale clear to where the buck 
stood on top the mountain.” 

That's right! But it doesn’t add up 
oa great job of tracking. What prob- 
ibly went on in the hunter’s mind was 
omething like this: ‘‘That buck drank 
here last night, then headed up the 
ridge. It's early yet, no rut, so he'll be 
ugh. Since it’s nearly dusk, he'll just 
bout be getting out of his bed for some 
rowse. That mahogany patch up there 
ooks good. I'll take the opposite ridge, 
0 as not to scare him, and probably get 
n open shot across the canyon.” 

Game-finding, it appears, wasn't ac- 
tually tracking at all. It was the sum 
f knowledge of animal habits, the 
apacity for close observation, and the 
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\ perfect white-tail track is rare. The 
hunter usually must base his judgment 
on fragments and on the type of terrain 


Antelope prints aren’t curved as those 
of deer: outside edges are straighter. 
Also (note above) there are no dewclaws 


Lots of wild-sheep tracks may be seen 
around the salt licks. The exit. trails 
serve as guideposts to trophy country 


Domestic-sheep imprints can fool you. 
If youre in agricultural country don’t 
mistake them for tracks of wild game 


ility to 


trom its spoor 


identify a species 


On that basis, the modern hunter can 
vastly improve his game-getting aver- 
age (despite the short time he spends 
afield) by adopting those proved tech- 
niques And although each year he 
takes only a few big-game hunting trips, 
he can fair understudy to 
Sagle-eye Dan’'l or One-shot Gran’pa. 

The first step is to learn to identify 
game accurately by its tracks or dung. 
There is no better animal to practice on 
than deer—-the most sought-after big- 
game animal. The three kinds of deer 
in continental United States are the 
Virginia white-tail, the Columbia black- 
tail, and the mule deer. Their tracks are 
similar, except for size the white- 
tail’'s hoof imprint is smallest, the mule 
deer’s is largest. Buck tracks are sup- 
posed to be more blunt than the tracks 
However, very few experienced 
hunters can differentiate between the 
track of a buck and a doe, especially if 
the animals are of comparable size. 

A deer’s tracks greatly resemble the 


become a 


ol does 


tracks of domestic sheep, wild sheep, 
mountain goats, and antelope. Gener- 
ally speaking when a deer walks nor- 
mally the track will show the points of 
two cloven halves coming sharply to- 
gether at the front and forming an im- 
print much like an old-fashioned valen- 
tine. Made in soft dirt by a 150-pound 
muley, the tracks will be about two 
inches long. In shallow snow the full 
hoof will make an impression; but on 
ground only the points may 
Fawns step daintily when walk- 
ing, and often only the pointed front 
part of each hoof will leave an imprint. 
A running deer’s hoofs will open at the 
points, showing a splayed track; also, 
the running tracks will sink deeper and 
the imprint of the two dewclaws will 
often show behind the track proper. 


harde1 
show 


Spoor Can be Misleading 

In more than twenty years of deer 
hunting, I have often searched for per- 
fect hoof imprints, either to point out 
to hunting companions or to photograph. 
But I’ve seldom found them. The reason 
is that deer travel over rough country, 
consisting largely of rocks, blow-downs, 
grasses, or forest mold. A good average 
would be to find one perfect imprint out 
of 1,000 a deer has made. The novice 
tracker, realizing this, must try to in- 
terpret the fragmentary marks he does 
find in moss, snow, or patches of dirt, 
as parts of the total imprint. 

The very best way to decide whether 
such a track was made by a deer is to 
look at the country. If the imprint 
occurs in timbered, hardwood, aspen, or 
wild, hilly country, it’s 
likely to be deer. In flat plains country, 
it may be antelope. High in the crags 
above timberline, it’s probably the spoor 
of a wild sheep or goat. In agricultural 
it could be the print of domes- 


other similar 


sections 
tic sheep. 
It's very difficult to estimate age of 
a deer track--unless the spoor is laid 
in fresh snow or mud. In dry dust, the 
print will look fresh for days, often until 
rain Frozen tracks maintain 
their profiles indefinitely. If a print has 
been pressed through frozen snow, test 
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the edges of it with two fingers. If the 
edges are still soft, the track is fresh. 
Remember, also, in this connection that 
thawing will enlarge the size of a track. 

Many a hunter is fooled when it comes 
to estimating the age of deer droppings. 
Deer dung consists of separate particles, 
each about the size of a small filbert. 
Each particle is sharply pointed at one 
end; the other end has a slight indenta- 
tion. When freshly dropped, the dung is 
green in color. This changes quickly 
to near-black upon exposure to air and 
sun. Within a short time the particles 
become so hard they resist crushing and 
maintain a hard glaze on the outside. 
Old dung will become moist again on 
the outside after dew, rain, or snow 
flurries, and hunters’ hearts have leaped 
at seeing such “fresh” sign—that may 
be ten days old. 

Antelope tracks greatly resemble 
deer tracks and are of similar size. 
Experienced hunters can tell the differ- 
ence from the outside contour. Ante- 
lope hoofprints aren't quite so curved, 
and the outside edges are straighter 
than those of deer prints. Spoors made 
by running animals are easier to tell 
apart. Deer tracks will show the marks 
of dewclaws, whereas the antelope has 
no dewclaws. 

To tell the difference between a deer 
and a wild-sheep track would be almost 
impossible. Fortunately, a hunter sel- 
dom needs to make the distinction be- 
cause the animals ordinarily are found 
in widely separated areas and altitudes. 
Wild sheep usually inhabit the crags 
and alpine meadows far above the deer’s 
range. Their migration routes over the 
windy, cloud-scraping ridges and passes 
may be centuries-old ruts worn several 
inches deep in the shale. Nevertheless, 
in such places one may search in vain 
for a single clear hoofprint. 


How to Identify Tracks 


Wild-sheep tracks are often found in 
the soil of glacier-made trickles and in 
the mud of natural salt licks. In such 
places the dung of wild sheep is of far 
greater interest to the hunter. Its 
abundance and freshness will give him 
clues as to where the trophy rams may 
be at the moment. 

Each spring the sheep come to the 
great salt licks of the far north both 
for the saline content and the roughage 
of the mud itself. They eat quantities 
of the wet earth as an annual condi- 
tioner. Sheep dung in these areas is 
pure mud. Trails crisscross the steep 
faces of the licks: and as the heat of 
summer hardens the mud the tracks 
become almost hard as rock. The salt 
licks, composed of earth, are at lower 
elevations than the crags where the old 
boys loaf away the summers, and the 
smart tracker sees the exit trails as 
signposts to trophy country. 

Goat tracks resemble deer tracks and 
are about the same size. The underside 
of the cloven hoofs are quite cupped, 
providing suction that holds the goat to 
the spirelike rocks upon which he 
jumps. Finding goat tracks during 
hunting season would be miraculous, 
as the animals at this season walk 
the crags and lichen-covered rocks 
high above the timberline. To follow an 
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Prints of the tender-footed blackie may 
be found along man and game-made 
trails, and near favorite feeding areas 
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A grizzly’s track will measure eight to 
ten inches. If it’s not laid in snow, you 
will need a pack of hounds to follow it 
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Like those of other bears, the Kodiak’s 
track is like a human footprint—except 
that heels are narrower, and toes wider 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
GUS MAGER 


accidentally discovered goat track from 
where a billy crossed one basin to the 
peaks opposite would be well-nigh im- 
possible. 

Elk tracks are similar to those of 
domestic cattle, and are often confused 
with such prints if cattle have summer- 
ranged in elk country. Generally speak- 
ing, elk tracks are smaller. They’re 
seldom longer than four inches, and are 
roughly comparable to the tracks of a 
two-year-old Hereford steer. 

Overturn a coffee cup and press it 
against the ground. Split the impres- 
sion down the center, point the halves a 











bit at one end, and separate them 
trifle at the other. The result woul 
resemble an elk track. Unless the ani 
mals are running, the spoor is roun 
and blunt. The droppings are large 
than those of deer, almond-shaped, an 
with neither the indentation nor th: 
pinched-off end of deer dung. 

Confusion between elK and moos 
tracks is common since the animals are 
roughly, the same size. But the experi 
enced tracker can tell the differenc: 
unless the spoor is made in deep snow 
Big bull-moose tracks will run to an ex 
treme length of six inches. They splay 
more than elk tracks, the halves often 
separating an inch during normal walk 
ing. In soft earth or snow, moose track 
would ordinarily show dewclaws; ell 
tracks in similar terrain would not 
Moose dung is more olive colored, it’s 
also larger and more pear-shaped thar 
the dark-brown dung of elk. 

Buffalo tracks are of little interest t 
the modern hunter. But, incidentally 
the tracks of this huge beast are almost 
exactly like those of a big Hereford bul 

if blown up 50 percent. 


To Track or Not to Track 


Bear prints are easily recognized if 
they’re found in snow, mud, or dry dust 
30th black and grizzly tracks resembk 
those of a human foot that is too narrow 
of heel, too broad of toe, and too high 
of arch. Difference in size is the basis 
for interpreting the tracks. A black’s 
print may run six inches in length; 
standard grizzly’s, eight to ten (includ 
ing toenails); and a Kodiak’s twelve 
inches. 

Black-bear dung looks for all the 
world like one of the guys had missed 
the latrine. In blueberry season a grizzly 
often leaves a two-quart pile of dung 
that is very large in diameter. 

Tracks of the predators are easily 
defined. A cougar’s tracks are those of 
the family tabby enlarged to the size 
of a small saucer. A coyote leave 
tracks like the dainty footprints of a 
small dog, and very round. A bobcat’: 
tracks in snow show the impression of 
the hairy foot, the segments being less 
sharply defined than those of the coyote 
A wolf’s spoor is like the print of 
small human hand—if the fingers are 
bent, not extended. In mud, the toenail 
marks are sharp and clear. 

Once the hunter has defined the spoor 
his problem is to overtake the beast 
that made it. But, oddly enough, the 
more he learns of tracking American 
game, the less he will actually track it 
If he’s an experienced hunter his first 
questions after finding a track are 
“How fresh? Where is the beast now? 

The accuracy of the answer varies 
according to the individual hunter, and 
it is based on a thorough knowledge of 
animal habit. Here, for example, ar‘ 
facts that must be considered: 

Antelope will -be found in the flat 
desert country of the West. Because ot! 
their habit of “‘flashing,’’ they can bs 
spotted literally miles away in the clear 
air of western country. Ten to one 
with their keen eyes they will spot 
the hunter long before he sees them 
When running from danger, the antelop¢ 

(continued on page 104) 
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This Pledge Belongs in Your School! 


Today’s children must know the 
crisis our natural resources face. 
Here’s how you can tell them, in 


thirty words they won’t forget 


ot quite three years ago, on De- 
cember 7, 1946, a new movement, 
nationwide in scope, was launched 
introduce conservation education in 
the schools of America. This was the 
historic day on which America’s Conser- 
vation Pledge was presented to the na- 
tion by OUTDOOR LIFE. Today, this 
Pledge, through display and regular 
recitation in classrooms, is teaching 
millions of students the basic meaning 
and importance of conservation—-an 
ichievement never approached before 
in the fight to save natural resources. 

Far-seeing teachers, sportsmen, con- 
servationists, key educators—to single 
out a few groups—have introduced the 
Pledge in schools and have seen to it 
that its message is learned by students. 
Recently, an important impetus to their 
work came in a stirring appeal by Dr. 
Earl J. McGrath, U.S. Commissioner 
of Education, who urged all Americans, 
in and out of school, to learn and ob- 
serve the Pledge as a democratic duty. 
A reproduction of Dr. McGrath’s mes- 
sage appears on this page. 

The Pledge should be used in your 
school because, as authorities point out, 
sound conservation practice is the great- 
est need in America today. And it is 
only through education that this fact 
will become generally known. Aside 
from the Pledge, there is no simply 
worded explanation of conservation 
available. You will look in vain, for ex- 
ample, in the latest edition of the En- 
cyclopaedia Britannica for an article 
under the heading, ‘‘Conservation.’’ It 
was to fill the need for a starting point 
in a general program of conservation 
education that OUTDOOR LIFE, in 1946, 
offered $5,000 in prizes for a Pledge that 
would make plain to all Americans the 
necessity for safeguarding our irre- 
placeable natural resources. 


Present the Pledge at Meetings! 


Visit the teachers in your town, mem- 
bers of your school board, and leaders of 
your Parents-Teachers Association. Tell 
them what the Pledge means in terms 
f a better living for everybody’s chil- 
lren, and ask them to have it taught in 
the schools. If you belong to a sports- 
men’s club, a church society, a business 
1r civic club, or any other similar group, 
present the Pledge at the next meeting 
and urge that it be recommended for 
ise in local schools. Remember, today 
is the time to teach conservation to 
youngsters who will need it for their 
living tomorrow. THE END 
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FEDERAL SECURITY AGENCY 
OFFICE OF EDUCATION 
WASHINGTON 25. ©. Cc. 


Our country's natural resources have been depleted 
by the necessities of two world wars, and by waste reflecting 
the careless thinking during the days of the frontier era 
when our natural resources seemed inexhaustible. 

The safeguarding of our remaining natural riches to 
avert the dancer of America ever becoming a have-not nation 
is a continuing national responsibility and should be 
accepted by every youth and adult in the days snd years ahead. 

Our schools are accepting the challenge, but there is 
still much to be done educationally until young and old alike 
pecome just as well acquainted with America's Conservation 
Pledze as they may be with the Pledse of Allegiance to the 
Flag. Words of the Conservation Pledge are: 

"I give my pledce as an American 
to save and faithfully to defend 
from waste the natural resources 
of my country--its soil and 
minerals, its forests, waters, 
and wildlife." 


May all Americans, both in and out of school, learn to 
live up to this declaration, a democratic duty to help keep 


our nation strong. 
f 
U.S. C 


fommidsioner of Education 














Reproduced above is an urgent statement recently released by Dr. Earl J. McGrath, 


S. Commissioner of Education, calling on all Americans to live by the Pledge 


Dr. McGrath holds the message that means a better future for the nation’s childrea 
£ 
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NAKE 


RIVER 


BULLS 


A popgun, Dad called the .30/30 


| took out after elk. He changed 


his tune, though, before the end 


of that adventurous hunt 


by HARRY C. AMES 


cross the river and far up the side 

of the mountain, a huge black 
moose’ strolled unconcernedly 
through an open patch of sunlit grass. 
The hard, checkered wood and the cool 
steel felt good to my fingers as I fondled 


my new .30/30 Winchester Model 64 
and wondered if it would do. 

Since the hunting-rifle shortage had 
descended upon us I had been poring 
over ballistics tables, writing letters to 
experts, and talking to other hunters in 
an effort to ascertain the best all-round 
rifle and caliber for my section of the 
country. After carefully sifting and 
studying the information for months, I 
decided to do exactly what the experts 
advised me not to do. I bought a .30/30 
Eut I had reasons. 

The preceding had 
shocked and kicked me around so much 
that it cost me three high- 
priced ammunition to collect one buck 
antelope. Before the .300 had given me 


season a 300 


boxes of 


The bull crashed out of the brush above me. His 


great antlers pointed at my stomach like spears 























the flinchy-jeebies, I could perforate 
ten-inch paper plate with a .30/30 at 
100 yards offhand with something like 
three misses out of ten. My contention 
was that a pepgun I could shoot was 
bette cannon I couldn't and I 
was out to prove it. 

rhree days earlier I had had an op- 
portunity to use the new rifle on an 
antelope. At a rapidly changing range 
that went from 100 to 300 yards, I had 
chopped tw and opened a 
gaping hole in his belly before he 
finally stayed down. I had to use a 
tremendous lead, and with the sights 
idjusted for about 100 yards, every 

ot had low. But the antelope 
as in the locker—-partly. 

The great moose stopped at the far 
ige of the clearing to examine us. I 
could imagine my open sights lining up 
on his heavy shoulder and almost feel 
1e gentle recoil of the little rifle. It 
was a happy thought-—but quite impos- 
Only elk, deer, and bear seasons 
The moose was half a mile 
in the game refuge—and 


than a 


legs off 


gone 
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sible 
were open 
away and sale 
he knew it 
When I spotted the moose we were 
jouncing along a narrow, graveled road 
With our truckload of kicking, dancing 
horses. My kid brother, whom we call 
Moose, had the wheel position while I 
held on to the door with one hand and 
iy rifle with the other. Look- 
ng out the window and down, 
the frothy waters of 
the Snake River hundreds of 
feet below. Through this 
tion in Wyoming, known as the 
Grand Canyon of the Snake, the 
water boils down fast channels, 
leaps and tumbles through nar- 
and spins into ominous 
dark-green whirlpools in its powerful 
due-west charge toward the broad, 
thirsty valleys of Idaho. 
Nineteen miles of steep grades and 
sharp curves through that most beauti- 





I could see 







sec- 





row gorges, 








Laddy had planned it that way. He leaped in the air and spun in one sudden motion 
b i ; I 


ful of all canyons brought us to our 
hunting-camp site on the bank of the 
river. By the time we had backed our 
mobile corral against a mound of earth 
and discharged our nervous cargo, Dad 
arrived on the scene with the second 
contingent of our party in his char- 
acteristic cloud of dust. Waving his 
arms and shouting orders, he caused a 
little community of three tents to ap- 
pear in the heart of the wilderness like 
a carnival in the town square. 

After suffering through an hour of 
one of Moose’s after-dinner lies, I stood 
up by the fire and announced that I 
intended to use Dad's .257 next day. 
The significant grins that leered out of 
the firelight told me what my fellow 
hunters were thinking. 

I corrected them. 

“My .30/30 will take care of anything 
we'll ever see in this country. I just 
want to know how heavy a ten-pound 
rifle gets on a long hunt.” 

The sleeping bags felt good, and it 
seemed only an instant until Dad’s 
4-o’clock blast rocked me. 

“Gonna sleep all day?” came his 
usual bedside query. ‘‘We've got to hit 
the ridge by daylight or we'll never see 
elk today.”’ 

We hit the ridge by daylight. That is, 
I hit the ridge; the others just rode 
along it. As usual, I drew the mustang 
of the lot. He was a beautiful little 
three-year-old out of gentle but hot- 
blooded stock—-and this his second ride. 

“Best place to break a colt is on a 
hunting trip,’” Dad had comforted me 
that morning as he helped me clamp 
the saddle down onto Laddy. 

“T'd rather just break an elk,”’ I had 
replied. 

“He'll be gentle as a lamb and broke 
to ride by sundown.” That was en- 
couraging. 

The trail led north up a gentle grade 
alongside a tiny stream that trickled 
beneath overhanging evergreens. Our 
horses strung out in single file, their 
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deep breathing and the creaking of 
their saddles making the only sound in 
the heavy morning air. Dad’s flashy 
sorrel, Mickey, took the lead. Next 
came Mo riding warily on old Treacher- 
ous. Our two dude friends from Illinois, 
Paul and Phil, and the Moose came 
next. Laddy and I played the role of 
caboose. Laddy was not deriving the 
utmost pleasure from the situation. 

Dad pulled Mick to a halt and we all 
crowded around him. “You take Paul 
and climb that ridge,’”’ he said to me, 
pointing at the narrow hog-back on the 
east side of the canyon. “It'll take you 
right up to a big saddle. This canyon 
widens out into a broad basin a little 
farther up. The rest of us will spread 
out there and someone is sure to get 
some shooting.” 

Paul and I stayed put for a few 
minutes, letting Laddy get accustomed 
to the new arrangement. He didn’t like 
the idea of being left alone with two 
men and a strange horse, and he danced, 
pranced, and snorted around like a 
rodeo bronco, trying to follow Mickey 
and old Treacherous, I finally kicked, 
switched, and cursed the little black 
varmint into following Paul's horse up 
the ridge a way. 


Laddy Hadn't Figured on This 


Laddy had never been off the level 
ground, and the ridge we were climbing 
was narrow and steep. He was breath- 
ing heavily and the cinch bound against 
his chest. The way the faces of the 
ridge dropped away from his feet and 
the startling amount of energy required 
to carry a man up the mountain had 
him thoroughly spooked. 

I was worried about Dad's .257, which 
I carried in the scabbard under my left 
leg. I eased it out gently and held it 
out to Paul. Laddy had planned it just 
that way. All my weight was in the 
right stirrup. Laddy leaped straight in 
the air and spun to the left in one sud- 





den motion. Needless to say, while ] 
tumbled end over end down the slop: 
into a dense bush, my ex-mount hoppe: 
merrily down the ridge to catch uy; 
with his buddies. 

I wasn’t banged up badly. I had the 
rifle, and Laddy had his reins securely) 
fastened over the saddle horn. Afte 
thoroughly christening that nag an 
all his ancestors, clear back to the one 
with the three toes, I decided that I 
probably catch more elk if he went hi: 
way and I went mine. 

I dropped the 914-pound rifle over my 
shoulder, twined the fingers of one han 
into the tail of Paul’s horse, and 
chugged on up the grade. 


Action Across the Canyon 


We had made several stops for air 
and had climbed halfway up the hog 
back when the rattle and scramble of 
loose rock came to us from the opposite 
canyon wall, a quarter of a mile to the 
west. Looking in the direction of the 
sound, we saw six head of elk picking 
their way diagonally up and across 
rockslide. They showed up sharply ir 
the first rays of the morning sun, but 
the distance was too great for the naked 
eye to determine their sex. 

Being a firm believer in traveling 
light, I had persuaded Paul to leave his 
binoculars in camp that morning. Hé 
tethered his horse to a sage clum, 
where it would be out of sight of the 
elk, and we sat down to look them over 
through our rifle telescopes. We were 
debating whether to shoot into the rocks 
above them and try to turn the herd 
around, or to make haste on up thi 
ridge and try to get in sight of the rest 
of our party and signal them, when we 
saw Dad and Phil break out through a 
clump of aspens 150 yards below the 
string of elk. Apparently they hadn't 
seen the game, and we expected the old 
lead cow to spot them and break back 
over the rockslide in full flight. 

But nothing happened. The elk and 
the hunters proceeded up the face oi 
the mountain in parallel lines about 
150 yards apart—-wholly unaware of 
each other’s presence. Both men and 
animals were at an elevation about th: 
same as ours at the time when we first 
saw them, and we spent several minutes 
in careful scrutiny before we discerned 
the reason for the elks’ apparent un 
concern. A juttiNg ledge of rock about 
eight feet wide thrust out of the side 
of the mountain, making a _ perfect 
shield to lead the elk up the slope. 

The ledge petered out a little farthe: 
up, however, and disappeared into the 
mountainside at the end of the rock- 
slide. Unless the four cows and the two 
bulls were spooked within the next 
minute or two, they were due to comé 
out onto a bare sidehill. A mere 200 
yards would then separate them fron 
the protecting trees above and befor 
them; only 200 yards of rockslide would 
be between them and the heavy jack 
pines from whence they had come. 

Paul hastily unslung his movie cam 
era and trained it across the canyon 
He said the distance would be too great 
to show anything worth while, but he'd 
try it anyway. It was a shame that onl) 
two persons could witness the show that 
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side and a pencil-size hole on the other. 










was to follow. Warner Brothers could 
tt have arranged a better drama. 

We opened our rifle breeches and 
watched tensely through the scopes. The 
elk finally reached the end of their 
rocky boulevard and stepped onto the 










: : ae 
open sidehill. Apparently they were Bal 
following a game trail, because they 
walked briskly along in single file <a 
oe 






still unaware that they were being 
watched. For a moment I feared they 
would disappear into the trees and we’d 
never see them again. 

The herd was halfway across the 
opening when Dad or Phil—I couldn’t 
tell which—-hit the ground. The elk saw 
them at the same time and bolted. The 
lead cow had disappeared into the trees 
when one of the rifles roared. The 
other three cows leaped for shelter, 
but the first bull was hit and didn’t try 
to follow. Instead, he turned .abruptly 
up the hill, then circled back to his left 
above the hunters. 

The second bull, convinced that he 
was following the right leader, leaped 
after the wounded one—which had no 
sooner got turned around than he col- 
lapsed and lay kicking his way down 
the steep mountainside. By this time 
the second bull had grasped the situa- 
tion. He whirled and made straight for 
the top of the mountain, where a ledge 
of blue rock caused him to turn and 
expose a yellow side for a moment. That 
was his last mistake. Simultaneous 
reports reached our ears at the instant 
the bull elk keeled over and lay still. 










































Bull Comes to Life 





“Dead” 


Paul stepped over the ridge to untie 
his horse while I continued to glass 
the arena across the canyon. I saw Dad 
and Phil roll up their sleeves and bend 
over the first bull they had brought 
down. Suddenly one of them stood up 
and pointed up the mountain to where 
the second bull had fallen, while the 
other made a dash for the rifles which 
lay on a flat rock a few yards away. 
That bull had come to life again and, 
obviously out of his head, was jumping 
down the mountain toward them. 

He lasted only long enough to acquire 
momentum, however, for he died in the 
middle of his fifth or sixth jump and 
collapsed to roll over and over down 
the mountain. We could hear his hoofs 
and antlers rattling as they scraped 
and banged against the rocks. 

Paul and I continued up the ridge a 
little way until we could pick up a con- 
touring game trail that took us off it, 
across the bottom of the valley, and 
around the mountainside to where Dad 
and Phil were dressing their bulls. 

“Phil spoiled his license,’’ Dad said 
as we came up. Phil didn’t emote but 
he looked mighty proud of his first bull. 

“Who got which and where did you 
hit ’em?”’ I began burrowing into the 
carcasses immediately. 

One bull had his spine shattered just 
behind the wethers; the other was lung- 
hot, with a 11-inch exit hole on one 







































“Who got which?” I asked again. 
“We both fired,’’ Dad said, “but those 








Elk and hunters proceeded up 
the mountain in parallel lines 
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all looked like .30/40 holes to me.” 
Phil used a sporting-model Krag. 

After the bulls were dressed, we 
covered them completely with pine 
boughs to keep away the magpies and 
to discourage as much as possible the 
enormous September blowflies. 

I tried to catch Laddy, but he kicked 
up his heels and blew his nose at me. 
I stuck out my tongue and told him he 
rode like a truck—-and I'd rather walk. 

We moseyed up the mountain toward 
the saddle that had been our first goal. 
After the bombardment there was little 
to gain in hunting the immediate 
vicinity any more that day, and by the 
time we could get to another likely 
territory it would be 10 a.m. Unless 
elk are kicked out of the heavy jack 
pines, they move very little except in 
early morning and late afternoon. 

We ate a sandwich, drank a can of 
tomato juice, and rested until 3 o’clock. 
Then we began to hunt. In the follow- 
ing two hours we made drives in three 
canyons, Dad and Phil taking the short 
end of the stick and crawling up 
through the heavily timbered canyon 
bottoms while Paul and I ranged up 
and down the ridges. Those nine and a 
half pounds of .257 had doubled by 
then, and my arches were feeling 
mighty low. 

At 5 o'clock we gave it up and 
headed for camp early enough to make 
it by dark, stopping to pick up the two 
bulls. Phil and Paul were anxious to 
see what the famous diamond hitch 
looks like. Dad obliged, throwing one 


When the first bull collapsed, the 
second whirled around and made off 


onto che only horse for which we had 
lugged along a packsaddle. Each of 
four horses got half an elk. The car- 
casses were cut perpendicularly to the 
backbone at the second rib. One horse 
carried the front quarters, another the 
hindquarters. 

I was all for catching Laddy and 
loading a whole elk on him to quiet his 
nerves. Dad would have none of it. He 
said I’d ruin the little critter for sure. 


Moose and Mo Strike a Hot Trail 


We hadn't seen Moose or Mo since 
we had separated early that morning. 
I surmised that they had found some 
kind of animal tracks, which might be 
anywhere between one minute and one 
month old, and had gone off on another 
of their wild-beast chases. I discovered 
the surmise to be correct when I 
reached camp—just in time to keep 
Moose from shaving a little bit of raw 
onion into the coffee pot—and Mo told 
me that they had trailed what they 
thought to be a very big old bull and a 
young bull for half a day. They had 
finally caught the animals at the junc- 
tion of two buck fences about 300 yards 
from camp. Mo had held the animals 
at bay while Moose raced to camp for a 
bucket. We had fresh milk for supper. 

And shorthorn milk was what I 
needed. That 912-pound rifle had doubled 
its weight at every mile as I stumbled 
down the trail that evening, and the 
butt of the rifle wasn’t the only thing 
I was dragging. Right then and there I 


chalked up another forty points on th 
score for the little .30/30—which, I re 
solved, would get my elk come morning 

We decided to hunt the opposite sid 
of the river the next day. Our cam 
was three miles south of a temporar 
wooden bridge, and the trail into th 
basin we had in mind was about a mil 
south of camp and on the opposite sid 
of the river. To cross the bridge woul 
mean a ride of at least six miles jus 
to get across the river. Dad had crosse 
dozens of times on a horse by means « 
a ford before the bridge was built 
even before the Snake River Gran 
Canyon road was built. (According t 
him, it was even before the Grand Can 
yon itself was built.) 

He said, “We can ford the river about 
a quarter of a mile above here. That’! 
save us an hour or so of hard riding ir 
the morning.” 

I shuddered. Ever since a Navy 
petty officer pointed down at the swim 
ming pool twenty-seven feet below my 
eyes and said “Jump. I want to see if 
you can swim,’’ I have felt that water 
was meant to be sprayed on the lawn 

“Sure,’’ I told Dad. ‘The top of the 
water is in the same place it was 
decade before last. But what do you 
suppose has happened to the bottom? 

Dad quenched my anxiety. “That 
ford doesn't change much. Anyhow, old 
Mick has eyes in the bottoms of his 
feet. If I can’t find the ford, he can.” 

That settled it. We’d ford the river at 
a point where it ran comparatively slow 
in the middle but whooped it up a 
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bit near the banks. At one time when 
the water was low I had ridden a little 
sorrel mare across that ford in the wake 
of Dad on a big black horse. I could 
remember the waves swirling gently 
around the seat of my pants a time or 
two, but aside from that the crossing 
had been uneventful. I consoled myself 
this time by remembering that old Mick 
had eyes in the bottoms of his feet. I 
tried hard not to think of Laddy. 

Dad said we'd have to leave long be- 
fore daylight if we expected to get 
early-morning shooting the next day. 

After the fire had been doused next 
morning, Dad climbed aboard his proud 
sorrel and picked the glowing gasoline 
lantern from the improvised table. 

“T’ll need this to find where to turn 
off the main trail into the ford,” he said. 

We headed up the trail. First Dad, 
then Mo, Paul, Phil, and Moose. I 
brought up the rear—in the wake of 
Moose’s after-breakfast onion. Moist 
leaves slapped our faces and protruding 
branches dug into our legs as we rode 
up the old trail, which was now almost 
reclaimed by the forest. Laddy was be- 
having well that morning, and he 
Stepped along like a veteran. I had mis- 
givings, however, as to what would 
happen when one of his dainty front 
hoofs dipped into the icy waters of the 
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Snake. Fear of being left alone, I 
thought, would prod him into following 
the other nags across. 

“‘Here’s the ford.” Dad’s voice drifted 
the short distance back to me, barely 
audible over the roar and splash of the 
river. He held the lantern above his 
head and peered into what looked to me 
like just another dense thicket. He 
leaned low over old Mick’s neck and, 
parting the willows with his free hand, 
disappeared. The other riders followed, 
and soon Laddy stuck his nose into the 
narrow opening and leaped through. I 
stripped all the leaves and twigs from 
several willow bushes but managed to 
keep a tight grip on the saddle horn. 

Into a Black Void 

Only twenty or thirty feet of marshy 
earth separated the fringe of willows 
from the water’s edge, and I emerged 
from the bush just as Moose’s horse 
stepped into the river. Dad was well 
out into the stream by then, doubling 
his knees up high to keep the water out 
of his shoes. The light of the lantern 


fell upon the transparent water and 
was not reflected. 

Laddy finally got a foot wet and 
jumped back with a shudder. I sum- 


moned my full vocabulary of horsewise 
English and applied it generously to his 
ears, while digging my heels deep into 
his ribs. He let out a terrified grunt and 
landed belly deep in the water with his 
first leap. Being afraid to turn around, 
he began picking his way carefully 
over the rocky stream bed in the wake 
of the other horses. 





Dad was nearly a fourth of the dis- 
tance across, and I was twenty or thirty 
feet from shore, when suddenly the bob- 


bing lantern disappeared. The horses, 
the river, the shores behind us plunged 
into the blackest darkness I have ever 
seen. I heard Dad shout. 

“Stay there—-stay there! I’ve dropped 
into a hole!’ 

The horse in front of me was back- 
ing his rump against my leg. I jerked 
the saddle string that held my rope and, 
holding a loose end of it in one hand, 
whacked Laddy viciously on the rear 
with the coil. He refused to move ahead; 
he merely stood and quivered. 

With not a second to lose I took a 
half hitch around the saddle horn with 
the loose end of the rope and heaved 
the coil with all my might in the direc- 
tion that I thought was downstream and 
forward. 


I shouted as loudly as I could 
“There’s a rope downstream. Feel 
around and grab it if you can.” 

I braced myself against the tug I 


expected to come. For thirty seconds 
everyone shouted orders to everyone 
else, but nothing happened. We called 
repeatedly for the next minute or so, to 
be answered only by the hollow, mock- 
ing roar of the rushing water. Once I 
thought I heard the sound of a horse’s 
hoofs upon a gravel bar, but still we 
received no answer to our calls. It all 
had happened in a matter of minutes. 

Panic seized me as soon as the shout- 
ing had stopped, and somehow I got 
Laddy turned around and headed back 
for the shore. I crashed him through 
the fringe of willows, across the old 


51 








trail,and bumped and stumbled through 
the trees until we hit the graveled road 
about two hundred yards from the 
river. I turned Laddy north along the 
dim gray outline and drove my heels 
into his flanks. He, as terrified as I 
was, streaked up that gravelly track at 
breakneck speed. After perhaps a mile 
of running I regained my senses and 
pulled him down to a trot. 

After what seemed hours, Laddy’s 
feet drummed hollowly on the wooden 
planks of the bridge. By then a pale 
gray was beginning to show in the sky, 
and outlines of the eastern mountains 
were visible. Laddy had his second 
wind. I turned him south along the 
narrow dirt road and gave him his 
head again. He immediately broke into 
a run and we careened and ducked 
along through the tunnel of overhang- 
ing aspens for another mile or so. 

Before long Laddy slowed down to 
the racking trot of an ignorant three- 
year-old and I began to watch the far 
side of the river, which was now begin- 
ning to show. I watched carefully for 
our camp but couldn’t locate it. Finally, 
as I was glancing back up the river, a 
flash of white canvas caught my eye. 

If your dad taught you to shoot a 
rifle when you were eight, to drive his 
car when you were twelve; if he let 
you start at fourteen to tag him up 
rivers, across canyons, over mountains, 
through waist-deep drifts in blinding 
blizzards, and across hot September 
deserts chasing antelope—and if you 
are still tagging him when you are 
thirty—-then maybe you can compre- 
hend the feelings of utter dejection and 
sorrow that assailed me when I realized 
that I was a quarter of a mile below 
the ford—-and couldn’t find Dad. 

I continued down the river for a way, 
watching the shoreline and ignoring 
the other hunters, who were on the op- 
posite bank beckoning me to come back. 
Finally I turned my tired mount and 
started back up the road. I rode along 
in a bath of scalding tears, completely 
oblivious to everything around me. I 
had gone probably not more than 100 
yards when Laddy stopped abruptly 
and pointed his ears toward the river 
and burst into a shrill nicker. It was 
answered immediately from the direc- 
tion in which he pointed. 


The Saddle Was Empty 


Peering through the trees, I could see 
old Mick's sorrel head, dark with mois- 
ture, craning toward us. I jumped from 
Laddy’s back and ran toward the river, 
pushing my way through the fringe of 
willows until I could get a full view of 
the horse. His saddle was empty. My 
heart sank again, but then I noticed 
something lying a few feet away from 
the horse. It was Dad’s wet red hunt- 
ing cap. Then I saw him. He was 
standing on a big dead log upriver from 
me, Waving his arms to the men on the 
other side. I stepped back so he couldn't 
see me. I had a few lumps to swallow 
before I could show my face. 

Back on the road Laddy nickered 
again and Dad jumped down off the log 
to see who was there. I was back to my 
horse by the time he caught me. He 
took one look at Laddy’s sweat-drenched 
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hide and wanted to know what the hell 
was I trying to do—kill that colt? 

“He’s just been on a fast jog trot. 
He’s all right,’”’ I replied. “Say, why 
didn’t you try to grab onto that rope 
I threw ?” 

Dad's eyes opened wide in compre- 
hension. “Oho,” he grinned. “That's 
what darn near got me drowned. Old 
Mick is scared to death of ropes. That 
blamed thing had him hopping around 
and churning up water like an out- 
board. Come on, let’s go show those 
fellows where the ford is so we can 
hunt before dark.” 

We had ridden into the river twenty 
yards too far downstream that morn- 


we gained the rise we found the pass t 
be much closer than we had anticipate 
The bull had come into plain sight an 
looked as big as a horse. I didn’t kno. 
how far away he was, and I still don’t 
The ensuing five minutes taught n 
that to judge the range of an animal 
the clear morning air when he is stan 
ing with a background of gray sage 
brush is a mighty fine trick. The ridg 
we stood upon offered no level sp 
whatsoever. The right side of it wa 
a sheer cliff, while the left side slope 
down at a 45-degree angle. 

We tied our horses to a piece of brus 
and ran up the trail for fifty yards 
so looking for a place to lie or sit dowr 





“Stay there!” Dad yelled as the lantern disappeared. “ve dropped into a hole!” 


ing. Dad picked out the ford easily in 
the daylight and the rest of us crossed 
without dampening a toe. 

Our strategy for this day was to be 
similar to that of the day before. The 
six of us rode up the narrow valley 
toward the east for a mile or so then 
separated. Dad and Phil angled off to 
the left around the northern wall of the 
canyon. Paul and I again climbed a 
steep ridge to the right, while Moose 
and Mo continued on up the valley. 

After half an hour of heavy pulling 
and resting, with Laddy behaving like 
a regular cow horse, Paul and I stopped 
to take a breather in a little saddle. A 
faint shout from the north brought us 
around abruptly. We scrutinized the 
opposite side of the canyon carefully 
and finally located Dad and Phil in a 
little opening waving like mad. We fol- 
lowed the direction of their flailing arms 
and could see, far ahead of them, a huge 
bull elk heading for the same pass we 
were trying to make. He was walking 
rapidly, and because he was too far 
away for a shot we decided to race him 
for the pass. As soon as we saw him 
drop out of sight into a gully we 
pounded our horses up the slope. 

The pass was hidden from us by the 
next rise of our ridge. However, when 


The trail itself was just a brushles 
narrow strip and it lay in the same 
plane as the slope. Paul carried 
scope-sighted .30/06 that was strang 
to him—-and I left my .30/30 in th: 
saddle scabbard. This bull seemed clos 
and moving very slowly now. I felt 
sure Paul would get him—and I wante 
him to do all the shooting because it 
would be his first elk. 

We arrived at a gnarled pifion wit! 
a limb sticking out shoulder high over 
the trail. We decided this would be our 
only chance for a shot. Paul laid his 
rifle over the limb of that tree just a 
the wind started to blow. 

“He’s 350 yards. Hold high on his 
shoulder and you'll get him,” I advised 

Paul waited until the frequency of 
the wind and the pifion bough brought 
the tapered post to where he wanted it 
and touched the trigger. Dust spurte: 
into the air a foot above the bull's back 
At the shot he stopped dead in hi 
tracks and sampled the wind. 

“Put the top of your post right 
the middle of his body and just behin 
the shoulder.” I was still giving Pau 
the advice he didn’t need. Again he 
fired and the dirt flew up, again a foot 
above the bull’s back. Paul emptie 
his magazine and each time the mis 
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was the same. The bull just moved 
back and forth in a twenty-foot circle. 
I ran back to the horses for my rifle, 
intending to end this nonsense. 

I waited until Paul had fired the first 
shot from his refill. Then I dropped to 
one knee, put the bead of my front 
sight high on the bull’s shoulder, and 
squeezed. There was no flinch and no 
wobble. That bead was on, but the bull 
was still as healthy as ever and I hadn't 
even seen where my shot landed. Paul 
and I were firing alternately now—he 
every time the bough would raise his 
sight across the elk, and I every time I 
could decide where to hold. 

Finally we exhausted the ammunition 
we had on us and I ran back to my 
horse for more. I finally got back to 
the firing range and turned another one 
loose at the bull. This time I saw dirt 
fly around his feet. Evidently that was 
the first movement he had seen, for he 
made the saddle in less than two seconds 
and the last I ever saw of him was his 
disappearing yellow rump over my gold 
bead as I threw one final last shot in 
his direction. 

We Should Have Had That Bull 

Paul was glowing all over. This was 
really living. He was perfectly happy to 
have had such good shooting and was 
not nearly so disappointed over the 
bull’s longevity as I was. To this day I 
don’t know why the law of averages 
didn’t put that bull down for us. Paul 
had a strange rifle, however, and a poor 
shooting position. I had my pet gun and 
a kneeling shot. It was bum shooting, 
poor guessing, or subconscious buck 
feyer—maybe all three. 


We rode on up to the saddle and sat 
down to wait for the rest of the party. 
Moose and Mo evidently had dug into 
another badger hole, because we didn’t 


see them any more that day. After 
about five minutes Dad and Phil rode 
up. I hated to face Dad because I al- 
ready knew the expression I’d find on 
his face. He was grinning like a Chesh- 
ire cat at the fish bowl. 

“We're going to drive the next canyon 
to the east now,” Dad said innocently, 
“and if you’d like you could hold my 
30/06 for me. I won't need it for beat- 
ing through that heavy down timber. 
Or maybe you'd like to spend ten or 
fifteen minutes teaching Laddy how to 
kick an elk in the head when it runs 
over the pass. Heh-heh-heh.” It was a 
searing laugh, but I bit my lip and 
said nothing. 

Paul and I took up positions on the 
opposite humps which overlooked the 
pass in the next canyon, while Dad and 
Phil took a wide circle down the ridge 
and up through the tangled, steep bot- 
toms. We spent more than an hour but 
our drive netted nothing. 

At 3 o’clock in the afternoon we 
moved a mile and a half farther east. 
We were higher this time, and in bigger 
country. From the ridge on which we 
Stood we could see the Grand Canyon 

the Snake in a deep blue haze to the 

Seventy-five miles to the north 
the Grand Tetons thrust their triple 
threat into a pale metallic sky. The 
canyon to our north began in a giant V 
at our feet and opened up toward the 
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Jackson Hole country. We stood at the 
center of the arc of a U-shaped canyon 
that had been gouged out of the south 
side of the ridge. The U was split down 
the center by a lesser ridge, its sides 
in turn becoming a series of ridges and 
gullies. 

Paul took his post on the east leg of 
the U while I waited on the west. Dad 
and Phil again took to the down timber 
They dropped down the ridge that 
formed the west wall of the V-shaped 
canyon to the north. After they had 
traveled for a quarter of a mile they 
dived into the heavy timber to make 
their drive. After sitting tensely with 
my rifle at “port arms” for an hour I 
grew tired of the monotony and con- 
centrated on determining the distance 
between Paul and myself. 

By holding my thumb and forefinger 
as if I were about to pinch somebody, 
then sighting at Paul’s six feet of height 
through the space between my thumb 
and finger, then estimating the width 
of the space and the distance from my 
fingers to my eye, I was able, with the 
use of various other 
ratio, proportion, and chicken tracks in 
the dust, to determine the distance from 
Paul to me. It turned out to be 700 
yards. Surprising enough, by later using 
a scope with a four-minute dot, I found 
that this distance was very 
being correct. It was necessary to bore 
the reader with this incident at this 
time in order to prove the truth of the 
lie he will think I tell later. 

After five minutes of heavy concen- 
tration my calculations were _inter- 
rupted by a rattle and scramble of 
rocks on my side of the little ridge that 
jutted out into the big U. Down thé 
face of that ridge trotted the largest 
bull elk I have ever seen. I pushed the 
rear sight of my .30/30 into the second 
notch and held the gold bead at the 
bull’s shoulder tip. Dust spurted up 
several feet below his rear feet. I held 
over his back and tried again. This one 
was a very close miss, but it double- 
clutched the old boy into overdrive. My 
last shot as he disappeared around the 
point of the ridge threw gravel all over 
the seat of his pants. 


devices such as 


close to 


Which Way Would He Run? 

When he got onto the far side of the 
little ridge, he was in the shade and 
Paul couldn’t see him. My position 
gave me a full view of the bottom of the 
U-shaped canyon below where the 
dividing ridge petered out. The bull had 
the choice of running up the ridge int 
Paul’s range, coming out into the open 
where I could see him, or running into 
Dad back on thé saddle, which is sud- 
den death in elk language. I figured he 
would take the safest course and head 
in my direction. Remembering my com- 
putations of a few minutes earlier, I 
shoved my rear sight clear up into the 
last notch. 

When that bull elk appeared in th 
sunlight against the foot of the far wall 
of the canyon, I was ready for him. I 
held at his nose and touched the trigger 
Dirt flew below and behind him. Next 
time I led him about ten feet and held 
a foot high. He got gravel on the belly 
that time. One more shot remained 


before he would disappear into the 
aspens. I held four feet above him, 
swung along with what I thought was 
a ten or twelve-foot lead, and carefully 
squeezed. The bull fell downhill toward 
me like the leaf of a book and lay still. 
I let out a whoop and, pushing the rear 
sight back into the first notch, hopped 
down the mountain toward him. 

When I got to the floor of the can- 
yon I discovered a series of little brush- 
covered knolls between me and the bull. 
I topped the third little rise, and there 
where my bull should have been lying 
plain, bare sidehill—no bull. I 
walked down off the knoll and stepped 
down into a little gully, intending to 
search the sidehill for bull tracks. I was 
in the bottom of the gully when the bull 
crashed out of the brush above me. He 
and blowing, his nose 
lowered almost to the ground and his 
great antlers pointed rigidly at my 
like sO Many spears. 


Was a 


was snorting 


stomach 


He Was Worse Off Than I Was 


My only thought was to jump—and I 
jumped. My posterior barely missed be- 
ing impaled upon the severth point as 
I scrambled over the bank of the gully. 
As the elk flashed by, however, I noticed 
yut of the corner of my eye that he was 
shape than I was. His back 
legs had all the power of a locomotive 
but his front ones were practically use- 
less. He was skiing down that gully 
with his front half supported partly by 
his knees and partly by his brisket. The 
bull paused a few yards down the gully, 
and while he was making up his mind 
as to where to spear me the next time, 
I recovered my rifle and put 175 grains 
of Core-Lokt in his right ear. 

While I was dressing out the bull, 
the buck fever caught up with me. I 
got pale and shaky. Dad sat on a rock 
and grinned some more. Besides the 
hole in the head, the only wound on the 
bull was a.30 caliber hole bored straight 
through and just barely high enough to 
nick the lung cavity above the brisket. 
My game-animal anatomy isn’t good 
enough to say why a shot like that 
would paralyze that bull, but it did. And 
that was a lot of meat to paralyze. The 
packing plant sent me a bill for 600 
pounds of processing. 

I did a lot of pacing and estimating 
to find out the exact range at which my 
little rifle had killed the monstrous elk. 
I decided it was 600 yards, but Dad 
lopped 100 yards off that figure to allow 
for my .30/30. And that’s what we'll 
call it—-500 yards. Some shot for a 
30/30, I repeated over and over again. 

“They tell me your friend Bliss Titus 
down at Heber City, Utah, can make a 
Mauser into a .270 that weighs only 
half pounds and doesn’t 

Dad remarked non- 
rode for camp in the 


In worse 


seven and a 


kick very hard,” 
chalantly as we 
cool e 
“Come to think of it, that’s only 
a pound heavier than that 

air rifle you’re wearing,” he added. 

My rifle arrived just yesterday 
seven and three fourths pounds of .270 
on an F.N. action with Redfield rear 
sight and a ramp on front. It’s a honey. 


vening 


THE END 
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ere's a worth-while conversion job 
| i that should appeal to every own- 
- ‘r of that famous German mili- 
tary rifle, the 8 mm. Mauser Model 
1898. For with the exception of some 
gunsmithing work on the action and 
the barrel—work that would have to be 
farmed out in any case—the whole un- 
dertaking is within the skill of the aver- 
ige home craftsman! 

The owner will end up with a practi- 
cal hunting rifle in place of an almost 
useless memento of the war. He'll be 
proud of it-—-partly, of course, because 
of the work he’s put into it. And on top 
of everything else, he'll get a kick out 
of watching the sporter come into be- 
ing right in his own home. 

If you have a Model 98, look for the 
year of manufacture stamped on top of 


th 


le receiver, toward the front. If the 
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AFTER: 


weapon is dated 1941 or before, chances 
are that it’s first-rate; but a 1942 or 
later date may indicate inferior quality, 
not only in workmanship and finish but 
in such critical matters as the hardness 
of the steel in the receiver. As the war 
drew to a close the Germans were 
forced to resort to slave labor and to 
poor materials, and although these later 
rifles were pressed into service, they’re 
hardly the sort you’d choose for the 
makings of a sporter 

Even if the date is ‘right,’ be sure 
to have a competent gunsmith check 
hardness, headspace, bolt and bolt lugs, 
and general condition of the barrel and 
the action. If he reports all serene, give 
him the go-ahead on his part of the job, 
while you order a stock blank and clear 
the work bench for action. These six 
pages tell what happens then! 
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BY MARVIN DOW 


BEFORE: 8 mm. 
military Mauser as 


Converted from 
souvenir to a hunting rifl« 
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CONVERSION COST—ONLY $30! That is the total cash 
outlay that was called for in making the sporter pictured on 
these pages. First three items (starred) were the work of a 
competent gunsmith. Here are the actual figures: 


1 “Mechanical condition and_ head- 

space checked No charge 
2 *all parts reblued and buffed... . $9.00 
3 *Bolt altered 4<ae 
4. Inletted walnut stock (maker's 

regular field grade) with Tenite 

fittings 


Redfield 102-M receiver sight... . 


Boiled linseed oil 


5 
6 Lyman No. 3 gold-bead front sight 
7 
3 


, , Hunter’s-eye view of the original bolt. If you want a 
me ES OF TOES 6c cs hice sesen Fun ; 
really flossy job, and plan to use a scope, have your 


TOTAL $30.00 gunsmith alter the shape of the handle as in photograph 13 


the magazine follower before 
you can push bolt forward, round off rear upper part of 
follower with a small file, and smooth off with emery cloth 


ys Remove barrel and receiver, then use hammer and punch 6 To avoid having to depress 
or chisel to split sleeve holding rear sight leaf in place. ‘ 
Work from bottom of barrel, where scratches will not show 


Barrel and receiver, with magazine follower (now rounded (shown separately at left) has been split open and removed. 
off), spring, and floor plate dangling. Notice the square 


This shoulder, as well as the one next forward, may be care- 
shoulder remaining on the barrel where the sight-leaf sleeve 


fully turned down in a lathe, or with file and crocus cloth 
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Stock blanks may be had in various woods and qualities. 
The amateur will save many tedious hours of work by or- 


y 

' 
re 
‘ 

é 

i 2 
e 
£ 
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OT a 


First check the inletting for proper fit. Smear metal 
parts with thin covering of Prussian-blue pigment (or 
soot or lampblack) mixed with kerosene, so that high spots 
in wood will show up clearly after barrel and receiver have 
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dering, at small additional expense, an inletted blank—with 
the wood removed from surfaces where metal parts are bedded 


been pressed into place. No part of the fore-end should bear 
directly against the full-floating barrel. Repeated pressings. 
followed by removal of high spots—with small gouge chisel, 
sharp knife, wood rasps, and sandpaper—will give a snug fit 
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‘o avoid danger of doing too much work on the outside shape of 


se 


Mig 


stock, attach 


~ \ ee : 2 
Sy a ee ae ee 
Now use a small hand plane to take off most of the ex- on the work and not get careless: because if you overdo the 
cess wood. Naturally, however, you must keep your mind shaving job you'll remove too much wood or mar the fittings 
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buttplate, pistol grip, and fore-end tip 


> J a 


- 
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9 At places such as this, where there are broad curves and contours, you can do the preliminary trimming with a wood rasp 


co eo ge 4 Q 





] ) A rat-tail file will prove helpful when working in l For the final rubdowns, use finer and finer grades of 
the magazine recess and smoothing other small areas sandpaper—and patience, and plenty of elbow grease! 
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”) Some stockmakers discourage the 
12 idea of using wood filler for any 
dents or gouges in the sanded stock, but 
one of my own stocks was touched up in 
that way eighteen years ago and is still 
unmarred, though it’s seen much service. 
If you use wood filler, as I do, let it 
dry thoroughly, then give one last sand- 
ing and wipe off all excess dust with a 
clean soft rag. For the finish I apply 
successive coats of hot boiled linseed 
oil, controlling the color and tone of 
the finished stock by the number of ap- 
plications and the length of time each 
is permitted to oxidize between coats. 
It takes a lot of rubbing down at every 
stage—using the palm and heel of the 
hand—to end up with a soft satin fin- 
ish, and some prefer to use one of the 
many commercial preparations instead, 
so as to hurry the job and get it over with 


6) How does the finished sporter look 
l to your shooting eye? The bolt 
handle, as you see, has been turned down 
(compare with photo 1), so that a scope 
sight may be mounted if desired. The 
receiver sight shown is a Redfield 102-M: 
you may prefer some other, but be sure 
it’s designed to fit the Mauser. If you 
not only hunt but haunt the target range, 
vou’ll need a rear sight with more elabo- 
rate adjustments for windage and eleva- 
tion. In any event, you can be specially 
proud of your “custom-made” sporter... 
ifter all, you yourself were the maker! 
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WE PAY CASH 
FOR ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES 
THAT CAN BE 


HARD WAY OUT TOLD THIS WAY 
by Henry Langenberg, Kimberly, Wis. 





RAN iTH MY FRIEND |; diets 
"| DAviD PORTER, | Paka 
WAS HUNTING Foxes fi 
AROUND LAKE POVY- 
GAN IN WISCONSIN. 
| WAS IN MY OLD 
SEDAN WITH THE TWO 
DOGS, CROSSING ON 
THE ICE, AND DAVE 
WAS HALF A MILE | 
AWAY ACROSS THE 
LAKE WHEN °° °° 
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{ LUCKY FOR YOU,PAL, 
e® You WERE IN THAT 
So OLD JALOPPY AND 

; NOT IN A NEW CAR 


WITH A STEEL TOP! 


—————_———_ 
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flavor gives it the true distinction 


What to give twelve men with 
different tastes and interests? 
Hint: Each of the twelve men 
likes fine whiskey. 

Solution: Just one quick, easy 
purchase ...a case of 12 bottles 
of Hunter and all 12 men receive 
something they really want! 


For Hunter’s subtly different 


every fine gift should possess. And 
it’s easy to find, wherever fine 
liquors are sold! 


HUNTER 


SINCE 1860 


Sit wer the Lars 


BLENDED WHISKEY, 86.8 PROOF. 65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 











The .22 rimfires—answering 


most all the questions that arise 
about cartridges, trajectory, and 


»erformance on small game 
I £ 


world is the .22 rimfire in its vari- 

ous forms. It is the most-used 
target cartridge, fired wherever men are 
fascinated by the problem of putting 
bullets through paper, be it Argentina 
or Zanzibar. It is also the most widely 
used game cartridge and is used on 
everything from mice to moose and 
from grouse to gnu. 

It is one of the most primitive of car- 
iridges, one that is low in the evolu- 
tionary scale, for the rimfire was the 
first entirely successful form of fixed 
metallic cartridge. Once rimfire car- 
tridges in many calibers were manu- 
factured. Now-—except for the .25 rim- 
fires, which are still feebly alive—the 
.22 is the sole survivor, just as the once 
widespread and numerous marsupials 
are now represented in North America 
only by the humble possum. 

Yet paradoxically this holdover among 
cartridges is one of the most highly de- 
veloped of all. The loading companies 
have spent hundreds of thousands of 
dollars on its development-—-to make it 
shoot straight and consistently, to keep 
it from leading the barrel, to increase 
its velocity and flatten its trajectory, 
to see that the consumer gets his 
money's worth when he lays out the 
one cent or less it costs him. 

The .22 is the most overrated and 
underrated of cartridges. On one hand, 
people will try to kill deer with it, al- 
though it is completely unsuited for the 
job. On the other hand, someone else 
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TT most popular cartridge in the 


Six .22 rimfires. 
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will jauntily take a pop at a crow on a 
limb without bothering his little curly 
head about what is at the other end of 
the little bullet’s trajectory path. Many 
assume that because the .22 doesn’t 
make much noise, it is not dangerous. 
The chap who shoots at the crow does 
not realize that the tiny pellet can travel 
a mile and still wound or kill a domestic 
animal or a human being. 

The .22 is at once one of the safest 
and one of the most dangerous of car- 
tridges. Because of its low power it 
can be used, with an adequate back- 
stop, in a cellar range in your home. 
Millions of .22’s a year are fired in 
shooting galleries with hundreds of 
people close by. Yet behind its soft 
voice lies a serpent’s sting. Even in its 
high-velocity form, it does not have 
enough soup to disintegrate the bullets 
when they strike the ground at an 
angle; and because they ricochet hither 
and yon, it is highly dangerous to use 
a .22 in a settled area. A landowner 
who knows little about rifles will chase 
off a chuck hunter using the safe but 
noisy .220 Swift, which blows its bullets 
to pieces when they strike the ground, 
but will permit .22 rimfire users to have 
the run of the place. Actually because 
of the glancing bullets the rimfires are 
a thousand times more dangerous. 


For Expert or Beginner 


The .22 is the weapon of the beginner. 
Nine times out of ten a man’s first rifle 
is a .22 of one sort or another, and the 
man who never learns to shoot a .22 
never learns to shoot. But the .22 is also 
the weapon of the expert. No finer 
group of rifle shots exists than the 
members of the small-bore clan of tar- 
get shooters. 

A serviceable .22 rifle can be pur- 
chased for a few bucks—and often the 
cheapest of .22’s will shoot very well in- 
deed. A rifle for the same cartridge, 
complete with scope sight, can cost 


al 


Left to right: Special, shot, auto, long, short, and Long Rifle 


. JACK O'CONNOR, Edito: 
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somewhere in the neighborhood of $200 
either in target or sporting form. 

The number of .22 rifles sold ever) 
year makes the production of othe 
calibers look like peanuts. Some com- 
panies employ a lot of hired help, pay 
taxes and dividends, and manufactur: 
no other type of rifle. Competition is 
keen in the cheaper .22’s and often profit 
is figured literally in cents per unit. 

More different forms of rifles ar 
made for the .22 rimfire than for any 
other cartridge—semi-automatics, sin- 
gle shots of various types, pump actions 
lever actions, and what have you. The 
only type I’ve never 'eard of is a 
couble, but I wouldn’t drop dead if I 
learned that somebody had made it at 
one time or another. 

While we're about it, let it be said 
that a high proportion of a gun editor's 
mail is about the .22 in its various 
forms. A typical letter is from the la 
who has just bought his first rifle an: 
who writes, ‘‘Please tell me all about 
.22 rifles and cartridges.” That’s a 
large order to fill but I’m trying to do 
it here. 

In the first place, there are .22 rim- 
tircs and .22 rimfires. All are descended 
from the little BB cap, which was de- 
veloped in Europe for the Flobert rifle 
just about 100 years ago. The BB cap 
originally used a round pellet, which 
was driven from the barrel only by the 
action of the priming compound. This 
primitive little cartridge is still loaded 
and sold, but the bullet is slightly cy- 
lindrical and the priiner is helped by a 
pinch of powder. 


The Lowly BB Cap 


The BB bullet weighs 18 gr., muzzle 
velocity is 780 foot seconds, and muzzle 
energy is 24 foot pounds. Who uses 
BB caps I wouldn’t be knowing. Jn 
Europe the cartridge is used in “salon” 
or indoor rifles, often heavy and elabo- 
rate jobs weighing 10 or 12 lb. For my 
part I have never caught anyone using 
a BBcap. The only box I ever shot my- 
self I purchased some years ago and 
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fired to get some dope for an article. 
Someone must use the things, though! 

The CB (conical bullet) cap uses the 
short case of the BB cap but the 29-gr. 
bullet of the .22 short. Velocity is 720 
foot seconds and energy 33 foot pounds. 
My observations on the BB cap hold for 
the CB cap. Again, someone must buy 
the things, because the cartridge com- 
panies are not in business for their 
health, and if they can’t peddle stuff 
they don’t make it. 

The .22 short is something else again. 
Developed by Smith & Wesson from the 
BB cap just short of 100 years ago, it 
has become a very useful and accurate 
cartridge for indoor target practice and 
for general plinking and bottle busting. 
Standard-velocity or “low speed” .22 
shorts give the 29-gr. bullet 965 foot 
seconds; the high-speed stuff zives 1,125 
foot seconds with the solid bullet and 
1,155 with the lighter hollow-point bul- 
let, which weighs 27 gr. 


Long—and Long Rifle 


When I was a lad I had the notion 
that the .22 long, which is the .22 Long 
Rifle case with the .22 short bullet, was 
a particularly deadly missile with a lot 
of soup. Actually the .22 long is a 
fraud, which should not be manufac- 
tured at all, since in velocity, energy, 
and accuracy it is far behind the .22 
Long Rifle. In Western’s Super-X va- 
riety, for instance, it gives the 29-gr. 
bullet a- velocity of only 1,240 foot 
seconds as compared with 1,335 for the 
40-gr. bullet of the .22 Long Rifle and a 
muzzle energy of 99 foot pounds as 
compared with 158. 

The fine .22 Long Rifle cartridge is a 
horse of another shade. It first ap- 
peared as an uncrimped black-powder 
cartridge along in the 80’s. It has been 
made in its present crimped form for 
about 50 years. It is the most accurate, 
the most highly developed, and the 
most powerful of the standard .22 car- 
tridges. In its low-speed or “standard” 
form, it gives a 40-gr. bullet a muzzle 
velocity of 1,145 foot seconds. In high- 
speed hollow point, the 37-gr. bullet 
leaves the muzzle at 1,365 foot seconds 
and an energy of 149 foot pounds! 

Of off-breed .22’s still manufactured, 
one is the .22 automatic for the Model 
1903 Winchester rifle, which has long 
been obsolete. The bullet weighs 45 gr., 








For top accuracy, use a target job like this Winchester Model 52 with a heavy 
barrel and special sights. Shooting prone, you ought to murder that X-ring! 


the velocity is 1,055 foot seconds, and 
the energy is 111 foot pounds. This is a 
dying cartridge. 

In spite of the fact that it has its 
points, the .22 W.R.F., or .22 Special, is 
also on its way out. Although a more 
powerful cartridge than the .22 Long 
Rifle, it is neither so accurate nor so 
highly developed, and the difference in 
power is not enough to make it notice- 
ably more effective. It gives a 45-gr. 
bullet a muzzle velocity of 1,450 foot 
seconds with a muzzle energy of 210 
foot pounds. 

The .22 extra long, a cartridge with 
a case of the same diameter as the .22 
short, long, and Long Rifle series but 
with greater overall length, is still 
loaded in small lots but will soon be as 
dead as a dodo. 


Most .22’s are Misnamed 


It is a curious fact that—contrary to 
the usual custom of naming a car- 
tridge for the bore diameter of the bar- 
rel in which it is shot—none of the .22’s 
are in reality .22’s, except the .22 auto 
and the .22 W.R.F. The .22 short, long, 
and Long Rifle cartridges are in reality 
.217’s and .219’s. The .22’s are named, 
not from their bore diameter but from 
their groove diameter, as are the .257 
and the .348. Likewise the center-fire 
.22 Hornet has the same bore diameter 
(.217 in.), groove diameter (.222), and 
pitch of rifling (1 in 16) as the .22 Long 
Rifle. 

One of the most-asked questions con- 
cerning .22’s is whether it is all right 
to shoot .22 shorts in a .22 Long Rifle 
chamber. The answer is yes and no. 
It is perfectly safe, but accuracy with 
.22 shorts is never very good in a .22 
Long Rifle chamber. In the first place, 





4 combination that’s hard to beat for plinking, informal target work, and small 
game: Remington Model 513-S with Weaver J-4 or J-6 scope and Weaver side mount 
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the bullet has an excessive jump to 
make before it strikes the rifling. In 
the second place, the .22 short performs 
best with a twist of 1 in 24, and never 
gives particularly good accuracy in the 
sharper 1-in-16 .22 Long Rifle twist. 
Rifles with tubular magazines and made 
to handle .22 short, long, or Long Rifle 
cartridges interchangeably are in re- 
ality made for the .22 Long Rifle and 
give best results with that cartridge. 

Another thing to be considered is that, 
although it would take a good deal of 
shooting, eventually the use of .22 short : 
in a .22 Long Rifle chamber will erode 
the forward portion of the chamber so 
that it may be difficult to seat the bette: 
.22 Long Rifle cartridges. 

Another question often asked has to 
do with rechambering a .22 rimfire rifle 
to one of the hot center-fire cartridges 
such as the .22 Hornet, the .218 Bee, or 
even the .219 Zipper. About half the 
boys who get their first .22 take pen 
in hand and write a letter to the gun 
editor about it. 

Let’s look at some figures. The old 
low-speed .22 cartridge of the Long 
Rifle persuasion developed pressures of 
around 15,000 lb. a square inch. The 
high-speed .22 Long Rifle, with its 
strong brass case to resist the much 
higher pressure, develops from 22,000 
to 25,000 lb. 

The center-fire .22’s develop almost 
twice as much chamber pressure, or 
around 42,000 lb. Because heads are 
much larger than those on the .22 rim- 
fire series, the very important back 
thrust on the bolt is enormously greater. 
Every now and then I hear from some 
character who has succeeded in alter- 
ing a Stevens Little Scout to take a 
Bee or a Zipper case, and the result is 
always the same—-a blown-up rifle and 
an astonished (or injured) shooter. 


4 Combination to Avoid 


While we're on the subject of pres- 
sures, many an old .22 rifle developed 
for the low-speed, low-pressure .22 
cartridges is not safe with modern 
high-velocity stuff. The relatively soft 
actions develop excessive headspace. 
Pretty soon a bulge next to the rim of 
the fired case can be detected. Then the 
bulges start blowing out. Unless the 
shooter is lucky he is going to get gas 
and powder grains in his eyes. 

Once upon a time all .22 rimfire am- 
munition had a muzzle velocity below 
the speed of sound, which is about 
1,100 foot seconds at sea level. Then a 
.22 rifle used with a Maxim silencer was 
noiseless. All high-speed ammunition 
has a velocity greater than the speed 
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100% new wool 


$9.95 postpaid 


For men of action, from the land of 
action— Wisconsin—comes Big Musky 
— the jacket sensation of the year. Bold 
black & white plaid with red & green 
accents. Smartly-styled slash pockets, zip 
cigarette pocket, rayon yoke, one-button, 
expanding-type cuffs. Warmer 
heavier, not 21 or 24 oz., but 28 oz. new 
wool. Send $9.95 cash with coupon or 
order C.O.D. Satisfaction guaranteed 
. . . if you aren’t 100% pleased, return 
your Musky Jack for full refund. Avoid 
the rush, order today! 





The Johnson Company — Marshfield 5, Wis. 


| Please send me ................ Big Musky Jacks at 
$9.95 each. 
| My actual chest measurement is ................. 


ae ans sath nlecesd "with the Boake 
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| € ) Send C.O.D. plus postage. 








The Johnson Company e@ Marshfield 5, Wisconsin 











of sound and even with the now illegal 
silencer cannot be silenced. The re- 
port can be, but not the crack of the 
bullet as it flies through the air. When 
a .22 bullet travels below the speed of 
sound only the report can be heard. 
When it flies above the speed of sound 
both the report and the crack of the 
bullet in the air can be heard. Some 
match stuff is right on the border line 
with some bullets, through normal vari- 
ation in velocity, below the critical 
point, and some just above. 

Match ammunition is loaded down 
for better accuracy. Western .22 Long 
Rifle Super-Match has an advertised 
muzzle velocity of 1,145 foot seconds 
much lower than its Super-X counter- 
part—-in order to make it less wind- 
sensitive. Peters .22 Long Rifle Target 
and Dewar Match loads have a muzzle 
velocity of 1,145. Winchester EZXS 
travels at 1,100. 


Velocity and Barrel Length 

While we’re on velocity, full velocity 
of the .22 Long Rifle is developed in 
from 16 to 18 in. of barrel length, de- 
pending on the loading; after that there 
is a very slight falling off in velocity due 
to the friction of the bullet in the 
barrel. Considerable velocity loss is ex- 
perienced in a 6-in. barrel, however. For 
instance, Western Super-X, which de- 
livers 1,335 foot seconds in a rifle, turns 
up only 1,125 in a 6-in. handgun barrel. 

As far as game shooting is concerned 
the .22, even with the high-speed .22 
Long Rifle cartridge, is at most about 
a 100-yd. proposition. The reason is 
the curved trajectory. I get many let- 
ters from lads who have found the .22 
inadequate for woodchuck shooting. 
They ask if scope sights would help. 
The scope enables the shooter to see 
better but it does not add a single foot 
second to the velocity of the cartridge 

and that limited velocity is where the 
trouble lies. 

Let’s take a look at .22 Long Rifle 
trajectory as it concerns the small- 
game hunter. 

First, most people don’t realize the 
rather astounding drop of the .22 high- 
speed cartridge. If the barrel is held 
horizontal the bullet will drop 12 in. at 
100 yd. and 50 in. at 200. That’s quite 
a drop! For general shooting, with iron 
sights, best stunt is to sight in to put 
the bullet 1 in. high at 50 yd. Then the 
bullet will land at point of aim at 75 
yd. and about 3 in. low at 100. How- 
ever, at 125 yd. the bullet will strike 
8 in. low, which means that even with 
a scope of good definition it would take 
very sharp figuring to hit a small mark 
at much more than 100 yd. At 200 yd. 
the bullet fired from a rifle so sighted 
would fall some 25 in. below the point 
of aim. 

Because of the higher line of scope 
and the greater distance the bullet has 
to rise above the bore to reach the line 
of aim, the use of a scope apparently 
flattens this trajectory slightly but 
only slightly. 

Used with the same ammunition and 
the same height of sight line, one .22 
has the same trajectory as any other. 
| When one rifle apparently “carries up” 
| better than another, it is because it is 





sighted in for a longer distance. If it 
strikes higher at 150 yd., let us say, it 
will also strike higher at intermediate 
distances. For example, a .22 sighted in 
to hit point of aim at 150 yd. would 
do so, but it would put the high-speed 
Long Rifle bullet about 7 in. high at 75 
yd. The unreflective would consider 
that it ‘carried up’’ better than a .22 
sighted in to hit point of aim at 75 yd., 
in which case the bullet would land 
about 16 in. low at 150. Many a heated 
argument has arisen over this point! 

How long will a .22 barrel last? 
Almost forever, now that noncorrosive 
priming is used. Before the develop- 
ment of the various types of noncor- 
rosive primers, the .22 was one of the 
shortest-lived of all barrels because of 
the rust-causing priming salts. When 
greased bullets are used, the fouling 
that results protects the barrel very 
well, and it is not necessary to clean a 
.22 at all. Just about the same thing 
can be said of waxed bullets. Copper- 
ized bullets, however, do not prevent 
rust, so an oily rag should be run 
through the bore. Barrels of .22 rifles 
are soft, but bullets are softer and do 
not wear the barrels, nor is there much 
if any erosion from the little powder 
that is used. 

What of the .22 as a game cartridge? 
With solid bullets it is a reliable killer 
on squirrels and cottontails, but only 
with head shots. Body shots with solid 
bullets won’t even kill grouse consist- 
ently. For any but head shots, the much 
better and much more deadly .22 Long 
Rifle hollow point should be used. 

Witk lung shots, the high-speed hol- 
low point is a fair woodchuck cartridge 
to 100 yd.; but chucks are tough and 
a high percentage, even when well hit, 
will still have enough life to get into 
their holes. Likewise many jack rab- 
bits hit in the lungs will run out of 
sight before they die. 


For Small Game Only! 


Use of the .22 on larger game is not 
humane. Even when fairly hit in the 
lungs with the hollow point, foxes will 
often run a considerable distance, and 
a large coyote almost always will. It’s 
true that a shot in the head or the 
spine will bring down almost anything, 
but the trick is to place that bullet 
exactly. In Mexico, where coin of the 
realm is hard to come by and ammuni- 
tion is fantastically expensive, the .22 
is used much for deer hunting. Even 
though those who use it generally shoot 
at very short range, about two animals 
escape wounded for every one that is 
killed. 

The .22, even with high-speed hollow- 
point ammunition, proved such a terrific 
flop on wild turkeys in Arizona that its 
use was prohibited by law. Head and 
neck hits brought down turkeys, but 
body hits did not. 

The .22, then, is grand for target 
work, for plinking, and for the smallest 
game; but no cartridge at all for 
medium and large game. 

Within its limits, though, no more 
useful cartridge exists. It is by so great 
a margin the world’s No. 1 cartridge in 
popularity that there isn’t even a close 
second!—_Jack O’Connor. 
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Portable Hunter’s Blind 
Gives Safety and Comfort 






aoee Ree 


Ready for a cozy wait beside a runway 


ere’s one solution to the problem of 

the sportsman who sits rigid and 
chilled alongside a deer runway, 
crouches muscle-cramped waiting for 
ducks to come in, or slowly freezes 
alongside his ice-fishing rig. It’s a new 
portable blind designed to ward off wind 
and driving rain. Besides keeping the 
weather out, it retains heat inside so 
that the smallest portable stove yields 
plenty of warmth—and heat enough to 
boil coffee. 

Sitting comfortably on a combination 
carrying case and chair, the hunter has 
a round-the-horizon view over the sides 
of the blind and he can stretch his legs 
or move his body without spooking 
game. 

The shelter (shown above) weighs 
only 4% lb. and makes a 12 x 5%%-in. 
package. It can be set up in less than 
a minute. Aluminum §spring-tension 
hoops at top and bottom of the plastic 
fabric walls are simply unwound and 
supported with three telescoping alumi- 
num uprights. 

The cloth, in green (for concealment ) 
or red (for safety), is tough and 
weather-resistant. The shelter is 4 ft. 
in diameter and 46 in. high—-plenty of 
room for two comfortable sportsmen. 


180-gr. .270 Bullets 


.~'ome time back, in a piece on the .270, 
i) I suggested the possibility of a 180- 
gr. bullet in that caliber for those who 
want really deep penetration on the 
heaviest game: Now George W. Robin- 
son, Box 301, Brownfield, Tex., has 
come through with some samples. 
They are good-looking round-nose 
jobs of copper tubing. I haven’t had 
a chance to try them yet, but Robinson 
vrites that in rifles with 1-in-10 twist, 
accuracy is O.K. with 50 gr. of No. 4350 
wder. Muzzle velocity is probably 
about 2,650 foot seconds. The bullets 
lught to break both shoulders of a 
erizzly and perforate a moose fore and 


ift. If you twisted Robinson’s arm I 
uspect he’d consent to part with some 
t $4 per 100.—J. O'C. 
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WRITE for description literature and specifications . 
reports on the B&L Sight by leading gun editors 
your nearest authorized Bausch & Lomb dealer. Bausch & Lomb 
Optical Co., 284-LL Lomb Park, Rochester 2, N. Y. 





Here’s where you'll find the gift to make 
your sportsman's Christmas the best one 
ever—right here among 20,000 items 
listed in Shooter's Bible—all guaranteed 
to make his outdoor blood run faster! 
Many pages in color and more than 9,000 
illustrations of sporting equipment and 
outdoor gear. Rifles, shot guns, fishing 
tackle (light and heavy) cameras—all 
kinds of sporting goods and accessory 
equipment—it’s all here in this great 
544-page book that belongs in every 
sportsman’s library. Shooter's Bible makes 
an ideal gift in itself—better get yourself 
one, while you're at it! 


THE SPORTSMAN’S OWN GUIDE TO WHAT HE WANTS 


To help equip you for best performance in 
big game hunting under a// conditions, Bausch 
& Lomb developed variable power—the new idea 
in hunting sights. A slight turn on the knurled ring 
changes power from 214X to 4X, or back, zeroed all the 
way, without change in focus or eye distance. At either power, 
superb optical performance—Bausch & Lomb quality. And, because 
windage and elevation adjustments are in the mount instead of the 
scope, it’s the most rugged sight ever built. 
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Send mail orders or correspondence to 
45-17 Pearson St., Long Island City 1, N. Y. 
Or shop in our conveniently located spacious salesrooms 
507 Fifth Avenue (at 42nd Street), New York, N. Y. 
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When your meerschaum 
starts to bite... 


ry) 
VP 


i. 


You'll discover extra pleasure in every 


pipeful of Briggs ... It's a mild and 
mellow, super-satisfying pipe tobacco. 
And because Briggs is fully-aged in 
_oaken casks... it has flavor you won't 
find in ordinary tobaccos. Try it today. 





COPR. 1949 BY P. LORILLARD COMPANY 
Also available in Canada 
















your firearms 


JACK O’CONNOR will be glad to help you get the best results from 


rifle, shotgun, or pistol. Address your questions to 







him in care of this magazine, inclosing sufficient postage for his 


reply, which will be sent you by mail 


Remington’s Model 720 


Question: What's happened to the Remington 
Model 720 bolt-action rifle? Before the war a 
bright future was predicted for it, and I'd like 
to get one in .30/06 caliber, but I can’t even 
find it listed any more.—Robert Hagen, Minn. 


Answer: The Model 720 has been replaced by 
the Model 721. Only a few 720’s were manu- 
factured, just prior to the war, and they are 
now obsolete. The Model 720 was a revision of 
the Model 30, which in turn was based on the 
Model 1917 Enfield action and was in production 
from the early 1920’s until the Model 720 came 
out.—J. O’C. 


Three-barreled German Gun 


Question: I have a three-barreled gun, made 
in Munich, Germany, marked “Carl Stiegele.” 
The shotgun barrels are: stamped ‘16’’—pre- 
sumably 16 gauge—while the rifle barrel is 
stamped ‘5.5 mm.” and, underneath this, ‘‘52.”’ 
The gunsmith says .219 Zipper cartridges are 
right for the rifle barrel; how about it?—Stanley 
Dzeldzec. Pa. 


Answer: That sounds like a nice three- 
barreled gun you have. However, for those 16 
gauge barrels don’t use anything hotter than 
Xpert, Ranger, Shur Shot, and Federal loads 
with 29/16-in. cases. Never, under any circum- 
stances, use 234-in. cases or high-velocity loads! 

As for the rifle barrel, so far as I know, the 
Germans never made rifles for the .219 Zipper, 
but they did for the .22 Savage Hi-Power, which 
they called the 5.6 x 52-R. The Hi-Power takes 
a slightly larger bullet than the .219 Zipper. 
With that in mind, have the gunsmith make a 
lead slug of the bore and measure it. I suspect 
you'll find that your rifle barrel will chamber 
a .22 Hi-Power case.—J. O’C. 


Vetal Fouling in New Rifle? 


Question: When I cleaned my supposedly 
brand-new .30/30 Winchester Model 94—bought 
at a sporting-goods store—with powder solvent, 
I noticed green stains on the patch. Such stains, 
I understand, indicate the presence of metal 
fouling. 

How come, since I've never fired the rifle? 
Have I been gypped?—Virginia Seigler, Calif. 


Answer: No, you didn’t get gypped. All 
Winchester rifles are proof-tested and targeted 
in at the factory, and that can’t be done without 
shooting them.—J. O’C. 


Vore About That Hat Trick 


Question: About that sailor who wrote in to 
say that his gunnery instructor, in answer to a 
question as to what shotgun pellets look like. 
once grabbed a student's hat, put it over the 
muzzle of his 12 gauge, pulled the trigger, and 
caught the pellets in the hat. 

I've seen this stunt pulled several times with 
a Model 12 Winchester, but it was always done 
a little differently, for after putting a shell in 
the chamber the barrel assembly was removed. 
The on'y reason I didn't run the first time was 
that I didn’t know what was going to happen. 
I° I ever tried it, I'd want a good long string to 





pull the trigger with, and I'd be at the far end 
of the string!—W. E. Clark, Minn. 


Answer: As you point out, the lad who first 
wrote in did not say the barrel had been re- 
moved. Shot off in the way that you describe, 
pressure would be very, very low because of 
lack of resistance—just enough, I imagine, to 
rupture the shell and spill the pellets out. But 
I still think it’s a rather dumb and silly stunt 


—J.O’c. 


Tall Shooting With a 44/40 


Question: Friend of mine claims he once 
killed a sitting duck at 200 yd. with an old 
lever-action .44/40 rifle. Could that be?—F. J. 
Saunders, Ontario. 


Answer: As loaded today, the .44/40 uses 
a 200-gr. bullet at a muzzle velocity of 1,300 
foot seconds. 

If, as is usual, your friend's rifle was sighted 
ia to hit point of aim at 100 yd., to have killed 
that duck at 200 yd. with a .44/40 he'd have to 
hold about 28 in. above the duck. This is in 
the realm of possibility.—J. O’C. 


Reduced Loads 


Question: I have some .30/06 M-2 ammuni- 
tion which I'd like to shoot on an outside range 
Since the muzzle blast is quite loud, would it 
be safe to remove the bullets from the cases, 
take out half the powder, and then reseat the 
bullets?—Adelard Beaupre, Conn. 


Answer: While it would be safe enough to 
do what you suggest it would not be practical 
for the simple reason that the powder used i 
this ammunition is not flexible enough to give 
good accuracy with only half a charge. I sug- 
gest, therefore, that you leave the cartridges as 
they are. 

If you want to use greatly reduced loads you 
will have to use cast bullets and a special 
quick-burning powder, and cooking up a load 
like this calls for skillful and experienced hand- 
loading.—J. O’C. 


Low-number Colt Woodsman 


Question: Would it damage my .22 Colt 
Woodsman automatic pistol (serial number 
46,662) to shoot high-speed ammunition in it? 
—H. A. Hinshaw, Calif. 


Answer: Yes—Colt Woodsman pistols num- 
bered less than 83,790 were made only for low- 
speed loads. What you can do, however, is to 
return your pistol to Colt’s Manufacturing Co 
Hartford 15, Conn., and have a mainspring 
housing subscituted that will handle high-speed 


stuff.—J. O’C. 


Better Bed, Better Groups 


Question: Some time ago I wrote you asking 
why, using my new .270 with a Weaver K-4 
scope, I kept getting 6-in. groups at 100 yd., 
although the first bu. et -when the barrel was 
cold—would go right where I wanted it. You 
replied that fauity bedding is usually the 
reason for poor groups. 

Well, that was it, all right. There had been 
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no real bedding at all; just machine routing. I 
did some hand bedding on the factory stock and 
got the groups down to about 3 in., but the 
bullets still spread in all directions. 

As there was a sloppy fit at the sides of 
action and barrel channel, I then threw the 
stock away and made a new one, taking great 
care to have the wood hug the metal at all 
points and to bed the bottom uniformly from the 
rear tang to the fore-end tip. This reduced 
lateral dispersion to less than 1 in., but vertical 
dispersion was 2% in. by the time the barrel 
heated up. 

This indicated to me that as the barrel got 
hot and expanded, the pressure forward of the 
action increased enough to lift the muzzle a bit. 
So my final step was to relieve the bottom of the 
barrel channel from the receiver ring to a point 
2 in. behind the fore-end tip. No screw was 
used at the tip, but pressure there was ad- 
justed to where a 5-lb. pull would cause barrel 
and wood to separate. 

That did it! Average dispersion is now about 
7% in., both vertical and lateral. How’s that for 
a solution?—John E. Logan, Calif. 


Answer: Thanks for your letter, which goes 
to show how important bedding is in obtaining 
accuracy. The method of barrel bedding you 
used is the one which has always worked best 
with me, when a sporting-weight barrel was 


involved.—J. O’C. 


Ruined Shotgun Barrel 


Question: Last fall most people hereabouts 
found it impossible to get any shot larger than 
No. 4, so for goose shooting most of them loaded 
some shells with air-rifle shot. A chap I'll call 
A borrowed a Model 97 Winchester from B to 
go hunting, and fired perhaps 20 shells filled 
with Western air-rifle pellets of copper-coated 
steel. 

Now B finds that his patterns have opened 
up so much that at 45 to 50 paces the pellets 
are 8 to 9 in. apart. He demands that A have 
a new barrel or a variable-choke device in- 
stalled, for he blames the trouble on A’s use of 


steel shot. Is this possible?—Harry Wiseman, 
Alberta. 
Answer: It strikes me that it’s up to A, who 


borrowed the gun, to do as B requests. I have 
no doubt whatsoever that A raised the dickens 
with B’s barrel, for using steel air-rifle shot in 
a shotgun is a wonderful way to ruin not only 
the choke, but the entire barrel.—J. O’C. 


Trouble in Chambering 


Question: I find that while my .270 Rem- 
ington Model 721 takes the 130-gr. Remington 
Core-Lokt ammunition satisfactorily, its cham- 
ber is apparently a bit short for the 150-gr. 
Western. When using a Western cartridge I 
have to exert a lot of pressure to close the 
bolt on it, and in forcing the bullet into the 
rifling the head becomes somewhat deformed. 
Does this mean I’m running a risk in using 
150-gr. ammunition? Which of these bullets is 


better for grizzly bears?—Lyman C. Conger, 
Wis. 
Answer: I think the answer is simply this: 


Remington cases usually run smaller than West- 
ern cases. I've seen rifles which would accept 
Remington ammunition but not Western. Of 
course, these had undersize chambers. 

I'm puzzled, though, by what you say about 
the Western 150-gr. bullet being marred by 
contact with the rifling. If that’s true, either 
that ammunition is longer than standard or the 
throat of your chamber is shorter than standard. 

I've never had any trouble killing big stuff 
with the 130-gr. .270 bullet. However, if a man 
is going to hunt grizzlies with a .270 at close 
range, he should use the 150-gr. factory load 
because of the deeper penetration.—J. O’C. 


Better Alter the Bolt 


Question: I want to install a Weaver K-2.5 
scope on my 1903 Springfield, which I've re- 
modeled into a sporter. The bolt has not been 
altered. Would it be practicable to install an 
Echo quick-detachable mount, sufficiently far 
forward so as to clear the bolt?—John F. Boyle, 
N. J. 


Answer: I wouldn't advise you to mount your 
scope on any side mount so that it will clear 
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NEW COLT OFFICERS MODEL SPECIAL 


Features Heavy Target Barrel 


COLTMASTER 
REAR SIGHT, 
click 
adjustments 
for elevation 
and windage 
that won't 
shoot loose: 
glare- proofed, 


FRONT SIGHT, 
fixed, glare- 
proofed, with 
serrated ramp 
base. 
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HAMMER, 
special deep-cut 
for easy cocking, 





















Here’s a new Colt designed for champions, with a 
| balance that is perfection plus! The New Officers 
| Model Special has a heavy target barrel that pro- 
vides the shooter with weight up front where he 
needs it. Sights are the same as on the popular new 
Colt Match Target, the hammer deeper cut and 
grooved for cocking ease. Overall length 1114”, 
| available .38 Special and .22 Long Rifle, weight 
| 39 ounces and 43 ounces respectively. Finished in 
| Dual-Tone blue, this handgun looks every inch the 
| champion’s companion that it is! 


COLT’S MANUFACTURING COMPANY, HARTFORD 15, CONN. 





REVOLVERS AND AUTOMATIC PISTOLS! 
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HENRI SAYS: 


— LOOK AT THE RECORDS HELD BY COLT 
—_ 











._ YOUR GUN 


MADE FOR 


MAK’ SURE 
YOUR BEST GIRL 
SHE READ THEES 
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Gives 3-Way > Protection 
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| Winenes Clever way to get her to come 
| & , through with a Chippewa for 
0 | Christmas! Shirts, jackets, 


Processed to our own formula in Winchester 
this SPECIAL GUN OIL has 


parkas, for loafing, 


hunting, camping. You'll love 


coats, 


laboratories, 
> ’ P : me co -_ *em and so will she for their 
more body than light gene ral oils. It stays bold fish plaiéa, authentic 
put” winter and summer .. . is non-gumming. Northwoods es and per- 
Tops for cleaning, lubricating and preserving fect tailoring. Of course they 
are cut from Chippewa’s own 


fishing reels, soft luxurious 100% wools. 
gue drop the hint, man, and 
er own good taste will do 
the rest 
FREE BOOK ! Get Henri's Hints 
on Fishing, Hunting & Camping 
right now. Ask your d ealer for 
a copy or write Dept. D 
Chippewa Woolens, 
Chippewa Falls, Wis. 


guns. You can also use it for 
lawn mowers, etc. 
oo | 
IT CLEANS all — se inside and out 
It also polishes and preserves wooden parts 
| 
IT LUBRICATES — Its coating of base mineral 
oil lubricates...keeps working gun-parts 
smooth in action. | 
IT PREVENTS RUST... from moisture in air : 
... from contact with damp gun case or cloth a | 
ing. Does not tarnish metal. | 






Comes in 3-0z. can with handy lead spout 
Winchester Repeating Arms Co., New Haven 
4, Conn., Division of Olin Industries, Inc. 


| ONLY 25¢ AT YOUR DEALER'S 
USE ONLY 
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Enjoy Your Camp 
Weeks Longer 
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that circulates heat 


YES, BUILD YOUR CAMP around 
a Heatilator* Fireplace and enjoy 
camp life earlier in spring, later in 
fall and even on winter week-ends. 
That’s because the Heatilator Fire- 
place actually circulates heat... 
actually warms the air throughout 
the entire room, and even in adjoin- 
ing rooms. It works on the principle 
of the warm-air furnace—draws the 
cool air from the room, heats it in 
aconcealed metal chamber surround- 
ing the fire, and circulates the 
warmed air gently, by natural draft, 
to all parts of the room. 


@ Adds Little to Cost 


The Heatilator unit comes ready to in- 
stall. The damper, downdraft shelf and 
smoke dome are built-in parts. Less ma- 
sonry is needed; the mason saves time and 
labor in building your fireplace—savings 
that make the Heatilator Fireplace cost 
little, if any, more than old-fashioned con- 
struction. 


@ Assures Correct Design 


The Heatilator unit is a scientifically 
designed form around which the masonry 
for any style fireplace is easily built. It 
eliminates all guesswork, as well as the 
common faults that cause smoking. In 
short, the Heatilator unit assures a trouble- 
free fireplace in advance. 






You'll want your fireplace to give lasting 
satisfaction, so insist upon this unit that 
has been used and proved all over America. 
Look for the Heati- 
lator name on the 
dome and damper 
handle—refuse sub- 
stitutes! 

See it at building 
material dealers 
everywhere. Or mail 
the coupon now for 
free illustrated folder. 


HEATILATOR, INC. 
| 282E. Brighton Ave.,Syracuse 5, New York 
Please send free illustrated booklet 
giving pictures, description and advan- 


tages of the proved ene 
sececccccocceccesecees yah 


StreQt........c.e-esaggee eve 


P.O. EERE steel Zene....... State....... 























— ooo 





the unaltered bolt. Even the K-2.5 doesn’t have 
enough latitude of eye relief to be installed sat- 
isfactorily so far forward, unless a man has a 
very short stock and crawls it right up to the 
cocking-piece knob. For most people, a scope 
mounted that far front means that considerable 
field of view is lost. 

If I were you, I’d forget that idea, for I’m 
sure you would regret it if you carried it out. 
A far better solution is to spend $7.50 or so to 
have the bolt altered. Then the scope can be 
mounted in such a way that it just clears the 


safety.—J. O'C. 


.300 Magnum Wildcats 


Question: I recently bought a Model 721 
Remington in .300 H. & H. Magnum which I 
intend to use for long-range shooting at elk. I’m 
thinking of having the rifle rechambered to .300 
Mashburn long Magnum or to .300 Weatherby 
Magnum, and fitting it with a Weaver K-4 
scope with Stith mounts and a recoil pad. 

Will there be enough barrel metal left around 
the enlarged chamber, or should I have the 
barrel rechambered to the improved Magnum 
cartridge?—A. E. Herdrick, Wash. 





Answer: As far as your safety is concerned 
| it would be O.K. to rechamber your rifle to 
| .300 Mashburn long Magnum or to .300 Weather- 
by Magnum. But this would make for very un- 
comfortable shooting. The Model 721 Remington 
is a light rifle, and I’m sure it would kick like 
two devils with either of those blown-out 
cartridges. 

Both use from 75 to 80 gr. of No. 4350 with 
a 180-gr. bullet. That’s a lot of powder. If you 
decide to rechamber I strongly suggest you 
have the rifle fitted with a King or a Johnson 
muzzle brake, to take the sting out of the 
recoil. 

Those Weatherby and Mashburn cases are 
formed by firing regular factory .300 H. & H. 
Magnum ammunition in the enlarged chamber. 
The pressure enlarges the cases to fit the new 
chamber.—J. O’C. 


Reblued Barrels Went Blooie 


Question: When I had my favorite 16 gauge 
J. P. Sauer double-gun reblued the barrel rib 
loosened for about 6 in. near the muzzle end. 
How come—and can the damage be repaired? — 
Harold C. Canell, N.Y. 


Answer: I'm sorry to hear what happened to 
that fine old shotgun. One of the more innocent 
gunsmiths must have got hold of it and used 
some hot-salt process in attempting to reblue. 
This would be O.K. for anything that isn’t 
soldered, but what happened is that the solution 
attacked the solder underneath that rib, and it’s 
a wonder the damage wasn’t worse. 

All you can do now is to get a reliable gun- 
smith to repair that 16 gauge of yours.—/J. O’C. 


.30/06 and .30/40 Compared 


Question: I’m having an argument about the 
.30/06 and the .30/40 Krag. Which rifle shoots 
flatter, and which has more shocking power?— 
Adolph A. Bauer, Utah. 


Answer: There shouldn't be any argument 
about that one; the .30/06 has the edge on both 
counts. Here are the figures: 

According to Winchester, the .30/40 Krag 
gives a 180-gr. bullet a muzzle velocity of 
2,460 foot seconds, and the trajectory height, 
midway 300 yd., is 8 in.sCorresponding figures 
for the .30/06 are 2,690 fdot seconds and 7 in. 
As you see, the .30/06 is flatter-shooting. 

At 100 yd. the .30/40 bullet has a retained 
energy of 2,020 foot pounds; the .30/06 has 2,340. 
—J.O'C. 


For Varmints at Long Range 


Question: I want a good varmint rifle that 
will take game up to 300 yd. What do you think 
of the .22 Hornet or the .220 Swift with a 4X 
scope? 

Incidentally, I zeroed my .300 Savage as you 
suggested. Last year I killed an 11-point buck, 
and this year I got a 9-pointer, each with one 
shot.—Ira W. Southern, Va. 





Answer: Since you want to reach way out 
| for your varmints, I think your best bet is a 














Winchester Model 70 in .220 Swift caliber 
equipped with an 8X scope like the Lyman or 
Unertl target scopes. 

The .220 Swift is the most accurate of the 
factory varmint jobs and has the highest veloc- 
ity and flattest trajectory. It will outrange the 
Hornet by 150 yd. 

Congratulations on those bucks. A man really 
has to know where his musket is shooting if he 
expects to bring home the venison.—/J. O’C. 


Wants an Upland Gun 


Question: I intend to buy a new 20 gauge 
Remington autoloader. Most of my hunting is 
for quail and an occasional squirrel. What 
boring should I choose?—Roland Summerlot, 
Wis. 


Answer: What you want is an upland gun, 
and that’s what you are getting. I suggest that 
you specify a 26-in. barrel, bored improved 
cylinder. That’s the best choice for your sort 
of shooting, where shots will range up to say 
35 yd. but very few, I imagine, will run to 
more than 30.—J. O'C. 


257 or 7 mm.? 


Question: I can’t make up my mind whether 
to get a Model 70 Winchester in .257 or 7 mm. 
caliber, for hunting mountain lions, bobcats, 
coyotes, and deer. I like the .257 with the 100- 
gr. bullet—it has failed me on mountain lion 
only once—but I’m always afraid it won't be 
enough gun.—E. H. Miller, Calif. 


Answer: For hunting varmints as well as big 
game, the .257 is by far your best choice, for 
it’s a very good deer cartridge. 

For big game exclusively, however, you'd 
probably get a bit more killing power with a 
7 mm., using the only factory load now being 
made for it—the 175-gr. bullet, which has a 
muzzle velocity of 2,460 foot seconds. It’s O.K. 
for deer, but I consider it pretty darn poor 
for varmints. 

Of course if you’re a handloader you could 
choose the .257, using factory cartridges. You 
can get 130, 140, and 145-gr. bullets for the 
deer and lighter loads for the smaller animals 
from Vernon D. Speer of Lewiston, Idaho, and 
Fred N. Barnes of Durango, Colo.—J. O’C. 


.250/3000 O.K. for Bears 


Question: I’ve just bought a new .250/3000 
Savage Model 99. I hunt for chucks and crows 
as well as for larger game. The bucks in these 
parts grow pretty big, and occasionally we sur- 
prise a black bear. Is my rifle powerful enough 
for them?—Howard F. Richards, Maine. 


Answer: You've got a grand combination in 
that Savage caliber and model. Don’t let any- 
one kid you—the 100-gr. bullet is a sound 
killer, both on deer and black bear. Some years 
ago I did a lot of hunting with a .250/3000 and 
have huge respect for its performance.—J. O'C. 


Sighting In a .257 


Question: I recently picked up an excellent 
secondhand .257 Winchester Model 70 which I 
intend to use for deer hunting. I have fitted the 
rifle with a Stith De Luxe Bear Cub scope with 
No. 4 Lee dot. 

If I sight in to hit point of aim at 200 yd. 
with 100-gr. bullets, will the same setting be 
O. K. for 117-gr. bullets up to 150 yd.?—Floyd 
Mason, Maine. 


Answer: If you sight in to hit point of aim 
at 200 yd. with the 100-gr. bullet, you'll probably 
be so near on with the 117-gr. bullet that you'll 
never know the difference. 

However, I suggest you check this. Individual 
rifles differ, and occasionally you'll find one 
which puts bullets of different weights at very 
different point of impact.—J. O’C. 


What Price .45/70 Springfield? 


Question: I've been offered a new, unfired 
.45/70 Springfield rifle for $38.50. Does that 
Strike you as a good buy?—F. O. Garcia, Calif. 


Answer: No, I think it would be ridiculous 


to pay any such price for a gun that's suitable 
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for a wall decoration. That Army rifle was 
gned in 1873 and has been obsolete for more 
half a century. When he unloaded, Uncle 
sold tens of thousands of that model for 


—J. O’Cc. 


Light Gun for Upland Game 


Question: You've helped me before in the 
e of a gun and I'd like your advice again. 
been using a 12 gauge Winchester slide 
n with 30-in. full-choke barrel. After hunt- 
ill day for pheasants with it, however, it 
1s to feel like a baby cannon. 
now like a gun that I could also: use on 

ks and crows. I’ve been thinking of getting 

a Remington Model 31 or a Winchester 
12, in 20 gauge bored modified. How 

h range would that give me? What length 

you advise?—Edwin Kizer, 


of barrel would 


Ontario. 


I quite agree that those Long Tom 
gauge pumps, although fine duck guns, are 
much cannon for ordinary upland shooting. 

I switched from a 12 gauge pump to a 20 many 

years ago. Now I do most of my shooting with 


Answer: 


a 

I think a 20 gauge pump with a 26-in. barrel 
bored modified would be an excellent bet for 
you. It’s light, fast, and handy, and lugging one 
around doesn’t wear you out or slow up your 
reactions. Actually there isn’t so much differ- 
ence between the killing range of a 12 and a 20 
as you might think. For the skill of the average 
hunter, the killing range of a 20 gauge is 
adequate. 

Using maximum l-oz. loads, a 20 gauge bored 
modified should ordinarily pattern well enough 
to kill something the size of quail or doves to 
40 yd. and ducks to 45. Actually, a 45-yd. kill 
on a duck is a long one. A 12 with maximum 
loads will stretch the range out on ducks to 50 
or 55 yd., but very few people can judge range 
and lead well enough to take advantage of the 
extra range. I think you will be pleasantly 
surprised how well you do with that 20. It’s a 
good choice.—J. O’C 


Fastest Iron Sights 


In your opinion, which is the faster 
(or open) sights, or a tang peep 
hunting aperture in it?—Ben 


Question: 
—factory iron 
sight with a 
Walters, Wyo. 


Answer: I think the fastest of all iron sights 
is the peep with the large aperture, mounted 
on the tang or on the cocking piece.—J. O’C. 


& HW. 


Under the mistaken impression that 
it used .38 Special cartridges, I bought a Colt 
Official Police revolver with the caliber ‘'.38- 
200" stamped on the barrel. Now I find that the 
weapon came from England, where the .38-200 
is the British service cartridge, and I'm afraid 
the cylinder isn’t long enough to hold even the 
38 Police Special 

I'm stationed at a military 
state I can’t take the weapon off 

try to find a cartridge that will fit 
lo? —Pfc. R. F. Chamberlain, Va 


** 38-200" Means .38 S. 


Question: 


and in this 
the post, even 


What to 


post, 


Answer: Your revolver is chambered for the 
38 Smith & Wesson, and that is the only correct 
cartridge—in any of various factory loads—to 
use in it. During the war both Colt and Smith 
& Wesson made revolvers in that caliber for the 
British, who know the cartridge as the .380 
MK-1, or .38-200. 

No .38 Special, whether Colt or S. & W., will 

your revolver; the .38 Special and the .38 
S. & W. are entirely different cartridges and are 
interchangeable.—J. O'C. 


Army-surplus Springfield 


Question: On top of the receiver of my 
rmy-surplus .30/06 Springfield it says ‘‘U.S.- 
mington-—1903—3202048" and, on top of the 
rel, just back of the front sight, “H.S.-944" 
th a symbol in between. Just what have I got? 
ul B. Porter, Nebr. 


Answer: That Springfield action was made 
Remington during the last war; the barrel 
s finished by High Standard and manufactured 
1944.—J. O'C. 
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Here is something NEW— something ly Act NOW. 


Learn TAXIDERMY at home. 


MOUNT YOUR GAME 


Hunters! Anglers! DOUBLE your pileas- 
wre from Hunting and Fishing! Get more 
FUN from one or two fine specimens than 
you formerly did from killing the limit! 
Learn, at home, BY MAIL, to mount all 
kinds of BIRDS, ANIMALS, FISH, —, 
HEADS. Have a home museum. T 
FURS, MAKE LEATHER. Mai! coupon To. 
DAY for FREE book. 


EASY LESSONS 


Our easy lessons are marvels of simplicity. 
Start actual taxidermy with your very first 
lesson. This famous school has taught TAX 
IDERMY for over 40 years--to over 400,000 
MEN and BOYS. It’s GREAT. It's wonder- 
en Rush Coupon for free book--tells how 
ou, too, can learn easily, quickly. UN- 
BELieVvaABLY LOW FEE. Get the FREE 
BOOK--then decide. No obligation. 


Use Common Specimens 
No wild-game is necessary. Have fun and art 
and beauty and fame with Mounted squir 
rels, pigeons, chicks, owls, crows, even frog 
A world of pleasure for you in Taxidermy! 


TAN LEATHER, FURS 


We teach the Finest Krome-Tan Methods. 
Save money, make money. Yes, learn the 
goat art of Taxidermy. Send today, THIS 

inute for FREE BOOK. State your AGE. 


NORTHWESTERN SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY 
Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 
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SEE THE NEW 
“G" SERIES : 
.22 Cal. AUTOMATICS 


NOW AT YOUR DEALER! 


The correct balance and comfortable grip 
of the Hi-Standard Automatic Pistols will 
bring out your best scores. Built for ex- 
treme accuracy. Outstanding features: 
Quick Take-Down, tools; Deep 
Rifling for accuracy, penetration, and long 
wear. The AMAZING new interchangeable 
barrel feature in the “’G” Series. .22 cali- 
ber, long rifle, rimfire cartridges. 10 shots. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE DESCRIPTION 
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without 
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WORLD’S FINEST HOBBY! 


All sportsmen needand want Send 
forming--even boys 12 and 18 

succeed. Get FREE BOOK, 

TUNITY. Send COUPON TODAY NOW! 
Mail Coupon Now 
Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 


their trophies Mounted. 
You'll soon be requested, on 
every hand, to Mount for 
Others, at fine profits 
You will LOVE Me anc 
Special BOY'S CLASS now B ’ 
then enroll for FUN and 
also for spare-time earnings 
Birds, Animals, Fish 
Save and Mount for your Home-Museum, 
ALL kinds of wild-life. Decorate your Home 
and Den. You will quickly WIN fame, and 
profits too. This is truly a preat OPPOR- 
coupon or a postal will do. You will be 
ted with this STRANGE FREE BOOK, 
photos of wild game, and All Facts 
arning Taxidermy at home. Rush 
coupon, STATE YOUR AGE. OR SEND 
PENNY POST CARD IF YOU PREFER, 
PRINT NAME, ADDRESS, AGE. 
1112 Elwood Bidg., Omaha 2, Nebr. 
Send me your FREE illustrated Book **How 
To Mo unt Game Alp so tell me how | may 
lez this fascinating art easily andc@ickly 
by ‘MAIL. No chlieasion State _—— 
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nt _ MODEL G-E 
\ —~ HEAVY BARREL 


MODEL G-D 
MEDIUM WEIGHT BARREL 


FOR TOP TARGET 
PERFORMANCE 


MODEL G-B 


LOW PRICE 

HIGH QUALITY 

LIGHT WEIGHT PISTOL 
THOROUGHLY RELIABLE 


MODEL H-DM 


THE POPULAR 
ALL-PURPOSE 
.22 Cal. 


AUTOMATIC 


1815 DIXWELL AVE., NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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Y, CAN'T TELL ADEER'S 
AGE BY THE ANTLER POINTS / 
AFTER HIS SECOND YEAR HE 
MAY KEEP THE SAME NUMBER © 
OF POINTS INDEFINITELY/ 
THEN, IN OLD AGE, HE MAY 
DEVELOP FANTASTIC MAL~ | 
FORMATIONS, OR EVEN GO 
BACK TO SIMPLE SPIKEs/ 


—— 











No OTHER AMERICAN BIRD APPROACHES THE 
SWALLOW-TAIL KITE IN GRACE-AND BEAUTY OF FLIGHT, 
AND ONLY THE DUCK HAWK EQUALS IT INSPEED/ THE 
SWALLOW-TAIL SNATCHES UP SNAKES AND OTHER 
REPTILES AND DEVOURS THEM ON THE WING/ 














The Peauvian GUANAY 
IS THE ONLY CORMORANT 
THAT HUNTS FISH FROM 
THE AIR! ALL THE OTHERS 
\. | DIVE FROM SURFACE 
LEVEL TO PURSUE THEIR 
__ PREY UNDER WATER J 


Pre 









IHAT Vicious KILLER THE WOLVERINE, 
IS TOPS IN CUNNING AND COURAGE , BUT 
HE HAS ONE WEAKNESS: HI6 EYESIGHT IS 
BAD! SOMETIMES, IT IS SAID, HE IMITATES 
MAN BY SHADING HIS EVES WITH A PAW / 














In CUBA THE FLESH OF THE GREAT 
BARRACUDA |S GENERALLY BELIEVED TO BE 
POISONOUS, WHILE IN PLIERTO RICO IT IS HIGH- 
LY FAVORED As FOOD! AUTHORITIES NOW 
SAY THAT WHEN PROPERLY HANDLED 
BARRACUDA iS EXCELLENT EATING / 

















“THOUGH PACIFIC SALMON WEAR THEMSELVES 

RAGGED TO GET TO THEIR SPAWNING PLACES, IT 

ISN'T THEIR WORN-OUT CONDITION THAT MAKES 

THEM DIE AFTER REPRODUCING THEMSELVES / ITS 

MOTHER NATURES EDICT... THEEND OF THEIR 
Lite crere/ 
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PHEASANT SHOOTING 


(continued from page 23) 


tocking is made to produce some sort 
of ringneck shooting for many thou- 
sands of license buyers. Believers in 
pheasant stocking defend it on the 
grounds that in many sections of the 
country it is the only possible method 
of providing wing-shooting for large 
numbers of sportsmen who can’t afford 
to go far afield for their favorite sport. 

Recent open-minded investigation in- 
dicates that the results of stocking 
often are much better than the critics 
of the practice contend. For years we 
have been told that only a very small 
percentage of the birds liberated are 
shot, and that the rest are wasted. It 
is true that the killing of only a small 
proportion of the stocked birds is re- 
ported, but unfortunately it also is true 
that only a very small proportion of 
hunters will take the trouble to report 
the killing of a banded bird. 

In New York, for instance, hunters 
voluntarily report the killing of only 
about 3 percent of the birds released, 
but when control stations were estab- 
lished on two large areas a 171% per- 
cent band return was obtained. On a 
controlled hunting area in Wisconsin 
results were even more astonishing; the 
killing of 55 percent of the pheasants 
which had been released two months 
earlier was reported. Another angle is 
that there is no proof that the stocked 
birds not killed by hunters are wasted. 
Although the average life of a pheasant 
in the wild is less than a year, un- 
doubtedly many of the liberated birds 
live long enough to reproduce their kind. 

Releasing farm-bred birds “in front 
of the guns” just before or even after 
the hunting season opens provides ring- 
neck shooting on areas of low-quality 
range on which the chances of over- 
winter survival and natural reproduc- 
tion are too slim to be worth consider- 
ing, but does it at a cost that is out of 
all proportion to the fee charged for a 
hunting license. Vermont’s game cont- 
mission figures that each released bird 
for which a band is returned costs it 
$50, and a Pennsylvania outdoor writer 
recently estimated that in his state the 


cost eventually might reach $140 for 
each bagged stocked ringneck! 

One of the most valuable recent ad- 
vances in pheasant management has 
been the development of methods of 
stocking farm-bred birds which increase 
their chance of survival in the wild. In 
Wisconsin what is known as the “gentle 
release’ method has proved highly sat- 


‘isfactory. Instead of the young ring- 


necks being dumped out of a shipping 
crate and left to shift for themselves 
in strange surroundings, they are trans- 


ferred to a predatorproof pen located in | 
natural surroundings where cover, food, | 


and water will be easily available to 
the birds when they leave it. Part of 
the pen is roofed over, and food—both 
game-farm and natural—is provided. 
After two weeks the lower panels are 
removed, so that the birds are free to 
leave the pen, and to return to it for 
food, water, and safe night roosting. 
As the ringnecks become accustomed 
to their new way of life they use the 
pen less and less, and finally drift away. 


Five Effective Tools 


Another advance in pheasant man- 
agement is the field-rearing system 
used in Oregon. The hens are confined 
in coops which permit the small chicks 
to leave and re-enter. This method 
gives the chicks night protection as 
long as they want it, but they grow up 
in a semiwild state and eventually go 
off on their own on the range. 

Habitat restoration and improvement, 
100 percent law enforcement to protect 
the hens which produce next year’s 
dividend birds, research to learn the 
fundamental facts of wildlife, sensible 
restocking which results in more live 
birds in the fields as well as more dead 
ones in our game pockets, modern man- 
agement methods based on facts instead 
of fancies—those are five effective tools 
which our state game officials can use 
to produce more pheasants and give us 
better pheasant shooting. 

And there is one more effective tool, 
which only the hunters can use. It is 
careful shooting’to cut down the tragic 
crippling loss which each season wastes 
hundreds of thousands of badly needed 
birds. THE END 





FOX IN A HOUSE 


(continued from page 35) 


holes. We ground through to the road 
that skirted the field. West a quarter 
mile, and south again. I brought the 
car to a halt near three big trees—and 
had my first good look at the fox. It 
was Big Yellow! 

His escape into the creek valley 
blocked, he crouched there looking at 
us for an instant, and I could see a 
gaping shoulder wound. His mouth 
hung open and his fangs gleamed white. 

Glenn had recharged his Mauser, and 
was out of the car almost before it 
stopped. He grunted angrily then, for the 
fox had whirled and started off again. 


“Shoot!” I urged. “He’s heading 
straight away. Hold ’er low and shoot!” 
Glenn hunched his shoulders and 
squeezed. The .250 bullet hit home; the 
fox turned a somersault and lay still. 

“That did it!’ I exclaimed. 

But then, to my amazement, the fox 
rolled over, brought his head off the 
ground, and reared up on his good front 
leg. It took one more bullet to put him 
down for keeps. 

My first shot, we found, had destroyed 
nearly the entire right shoulder, joint 
included; yet he had done a lot of 
traveling since then. 

“Maybe we don’t grow the biggest 
foxes on earth on White Lick,’”’ Glenn 
grinned, “but we sure grow ’em mighty 
tough!” THE END 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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FEED YOUR DOG 


THIS 
MONEY-SAVING 














KEN-L-RATION COSTS ~ 
FAR LESS THAN BUTCHER MEAT 


"Watch your dog do a merry dance when 
you open a can of Ken-L-Ration. See how 
he licks up every morsel and begs for more! 
And here’s the reason! Lean, red meat is 
packed in every can—choice cuts of U. S. 
Government Inspected horse meat. Yes, 
you can actually see the chunks of meat! 
GET THESE EXTRA BENEFITS 

Ken-L-Ration is super-charged with all 
known “dog-health” vitamins—plus vital 
minerals. So feed your dog this famous 
product made with horse meat—no thaw- 
ing, no cooking. Save money, too. Get 
3 cans of Ken-L-Ration today! 

FREE Dog Book 
Nothing like it! Cartoon illustrations. 
Write today for your Free copy. Ken-L- 
Ration, Chicago 77, Ill. 


Look for this Seal 


“RATION 
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NEW-IMPROVED BIG RAINBOWS 


Outdoor Accuracy (continued from page 31) 


for Indoor , , , 
couple on the big Woollies. But I’ve got 
SHOOTING to find out about this dry-fly fishing in 


| fast water.” 
nson | We fished diligently with the big flies, 
INDOOR ee. 


——— é moving down into new water, and work- 
TARGET GUN ing about a quarter of a mile apart. 
Year ‘round “plinking” Few other anglers were to be seen. Most 
or Indoor Target fun. of them were waiting for the evening 
A gift for Youngsters fishing. Since the salmon flies seemed 
6 to 60. Rifle accu- to work only in the bright sun, however, 
racy up to SO ft. yet we went on casting. 
prea pw Fo ore agen I gradually began to learn the new 
prseeg 65 aa atend pel- technique—-swift little “dab” casts 
lets, adj. peep. placed in back of near-by boulders, then 
Complete home gallery, similar but longer casts out to mid- 
targets, pellets, ol shoot- stream and beyond. Being filled with 
ing instructions. |rocks around which the water splashed 


post | | and eddied, the river offered a score of 
paid good spots from almost any stand that 
7 ’ > > 

add $1 west of Rockies was knee-deep. — : 
| A nice pound-size rainbow came up 
| like a flash of light from the slick below 
'a rock, and I hooked and landed it. 
Later I missed a much better fish, so 
quickly did it strike as the fly was 
swept away. The fly would float for 
only about two seconds, and I had to 
be as alert as a duck hunter taking fast 
shots on a windy day. But I found 
that I was rapidly acquiring the trick 
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5 Devt. O8 of quick reflex 

1 MIDDLETON, MASS. A long cast, far below a bunch of 
! P water grass, brought a strike so savage 

eee =e , , er : : 

— > _ foams j | that the rod tip whipped into the water. 
| Address ncaa “| |The rainbow surged downstream and 
BO City emt src | NSE I | then across before it leaped high. I was 
L.. 





coe =--------------4J amazed at its size, and I thrilled to the 
nerineneenateon —————— solid smash as it cracked the surface. 
|My reel fairly sizzled as the big ‘‘bow”’ 
|tore off through the water, and then 
| leaped again. I waded after it as fast 
as the swift current would permit, and 
was thankful for my well-filled reel 
with its backing line, for I felt the splice 
|at the end of the fly line slip through 
my fingers. 
After a while the steady tension of 
my whipping rod began to tell, and the 
fish gradually slowed down. I finally 
| netted it, with a tired,wrist and pound- 












Keen as a razor. Just 
the knife you need for 
dressing game, slicing 
bacon and other camp 
uses. Blades of forged 
steel that hold their 
edges and serve well 
for years. Choose from 
these popular models. 


A: OUT 
MARBLES 23iiGeur 


ing heart, and after a long maneuver 
out in that tearing current. It was a 
| beautifully colored female rainbow, a 
shade under three pounds. I sat down 
| for a moment to light a pipe and ponder 
this amazing dry-fly fishing in a current 
which ordinarily would have been con- 
sidered swift even for a wet fly. 
The sun was almost overhead now, 
and no shadows darkened the water. 
But still those big natural salmon flies 
Marble’s Woodcraft No. 49 (dipped down, and the big rainbows 
{isin forged steel bade, Withehestie | Smashed at them. Always this oc- 
$3.00. curred in the short, swirling slicks be- 
low boulders and logs, and only in these 
spots did® I try to place my feather 
i duster. I missed another fine fish by a 
eee ay foot, even though I caught the flash of 
blade, With sheath, $3.50. ““~* movement and struck at once—but I 
No. 60 Sport Knife was too late. A moment later, however, 


4 in. blade. With sheath, $2.50. 2 . d 
+ ~ |I took another beautiful specimen of 


; “San ' f= | more than two pounds. Then another 
~ ~~. eee good one was lost after a long, swift 

Marbie's Water- ; run and a turn around the end o 
proof Match Box Marble’s ideal No. 45 col ; si 
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Pe + ie an ed lives. All-Purpose for field, forest and camp, half-submerged log. 

Carry on chai itor Extra sturdy, With sheath, 5 in. blad aA ¢ — , - 

iseeahes. No te 7sc, $3. 50; 6 In. blz ade, $4.00. ~ . _—— te I then learne d another angle ot this 
Ask your Dealer, or write for Catalog. swift-water fishing, with the extraordi- 





s7 : . 
Marble Arms & Mtg. Co. 373,02"2 Ave:,,_ Usa. nary flies. I had made a cast to a slick 
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which was unproductive, and uninte 
tionally I slowed my pick-up for 
moment. There was a hard, jarring 
strike as the fly swept around into whi 
water, and another fine fish was on 
this time on a sunken salmon fly. 
they also like it drowned! And w 
not, I reasoned. If a dry natural fly w 
bring a fish leaping from the water, 
drowned one should still be the sar 
succulent morsel for a hungry rainbo 
Fishing my way down toward Don, 
found that he, too, had discovered th: 
this could be a combination wet-an 
dry-fly game. 

“What beats me,” he chuckled, 
how in this noonday sun you can fis 
‘em dry, then wet, then whip 'em o 
and fish ’em dry again.”’ 

Moving farther down, we again pli¢ 
our new technique. By waiting for 
natural fly to dip down to the wate: 
and then watching for the swirl of 
fish, we could tell just where to pu 
each cast. I saw Don make a quick dab 
on thirty feet of line and hook a fin 
rainbow back of a log just off the rock 
bank. Twice I took a two-pound fish 
that missed my fly as it rode the slick 
swirls, then followed it to strike again 
as it was swept away downstream 
thoroughly drowned. 

I carefully released both of those 
warriors, however, for my creel was 
already filled. And Don, I knew, hail 
also done well. I worked down around 
the bend of the sagebrush flat and found 
him up to his hips in a swift riffle, ex- 
pertly playing a great rainbow that was 
literally tearing up the water with sav- 
age runs and aerial leaps. I finally 
netted his fish for him—another rain 
bow as true to type and as gorgeously 
colored as our own California fish 
Then we waded ashore for lunch. 


A Dry-fly Man Inspects Our Catch 


Late in the afternoon other anglers 
began to appear for the evening fishing 
One, apparently a devoted dry-fly man, 
stopped to chat with us. He showed us 
his favorite ‘‘drys,” nice bushy little 
creations on No. 10 and 12 hooks. Then 
he looked over our creels of fish and 
stared incredulously when we explained 
that we’d taken them on big salmon 
flies right up to high noon. When he 
went off to his fishing he was sstill 
shaking his head. We watched him for 
a while. The evening dry-fly game, it 
seemed, was to wade upstream and 
work the fly into nooks and side runs 
of water under the banks. The big swift 
water out in the middle of the river was 
strictly out of the question. 

“Well,” mused Don, as we packed ou! 
gear in the car, “we've been fishing 
trout for thirty years, and still we're 
learning things.” 

“That's right,’ I replied, settling back 
into the cushions. “But this is_ the 
strangest dry-fly fishing I've ever heard 
of. It’s all mixed up. First you fish 
dry, then wet—and still you get thos 
grand old rainbows either way. Pat 
certainly put us on to something wit} 
those feather dusters.” 

‘He sure did. Yet I'll bet we'll always 
think of this trip as the mix-up on the 
old Madison,” And Don slipped the ca! 
into gear. THE END 
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HONKERS 


(continued from page 24) 


id and gales drive them farther south. 

They arrive from their nesting 
rounds lean and hungry, especially the 
ung birds making their first flight. 
hey depart so fat that now and then a 
ose, shot high above the blinds, bursts 
pen like a ripe melon when it comes 
hudding to the ground. 

We were camped in the very heart 

that great wildfowl area. Our Cree 
euides were expert hunters and callers, 
and we were getting shooting that was 

Imost too good. Each morning we 
picked a different place in the salt 
marsh or muskeg, depending on weather 
ind wind direction. The Indians built 
the small pens of willow brush that 
serve as goose blinds on James Bay. 
Next they put out a stool of crude mud 
decoys, each consisting of a squarish 
chunk of marsh turf turned upside 
down and topped with a small tuft of 
white feathers from a snow goose. Then 
we got into the blinds. 

We'd see waveys coming, maybe a 
band of eight or ten, low over the 
marsh, flying out to the tide flats to 
feed or returning to the muskeg ponds. 
While they were still a quarter mile 
away the Crees would begin calling, 
sending the high-pitched one-syllable 
wavey cry ringing across the marsh. 
Almost unfailingly, unless the wind was 
too strong, the oncoming geese wheeled 
at the first call, turning toward us as if 
pulled by invisible strings. 

Sprawled face-down in mud and water 
behind the low wall of the blind, we 
would watch them come on, calling in 
querulous inquisitive voices while the 
Crees answered them note for note and 
tolled them in. When they were directly 
above us, slanting down for a landing, 
hanging in the sky with slow wing- 
beats, one of the Indians would shout 
a signal and each of us would roll to his 
knees, pick the nearest goose, and cut 
him down. 

There were some mild-weather days, 
with little wind, when the geese sloped 
in to the decoys so low above our heads 
that we could have killed them with 
No. 714 shot as easily as with the 2’s 
and 4’s we were using. Morning after 
morning we took the day’s limit in a 
couple of hours and went back to camp 
to loaf the rest of the day away. 

We were living in a goose hunter’s 
paradise, in short. And yet we were a 
bit discontented. The waveys decoyed 
too readily, answered the calling of the 
Crees like half-wits, were about as hard 
to shoot as farmyard geese. 

Doc finally put our discontent into 
words after supper one night. “I don’t 
know about the rest of you,” he said 
slowly, ‘“‘but I'd like some tough shoot- 
ng for a change. A crack at Canadas, 
erhaps. They’d make us pay our way!” 

“Yeah, but where you gonna find 
em?" Ben asked. 

Not many Canada geese come down 
he east coast of James Bay. That is 
1 wavey flyway, and we had known 
vhen we planned the trip that we could 
xpect only blues and snows. 

But Doc wouldn't give up. “There 
ire bound to be honkers around this 
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K4 Scope shown with 
Weaver Detachable Top Mounts 


For your own Christmas this year 
suggest a K4 or K2.5 WEAVER-SCOPE—and for Johnny's .22 a G4. 
You'll both get a lot of shooting pleasure out of these fine scopes and 
you'll be proud of them for years. K Models have protected adjustments 
of guaranteed accuracy and hard-coated lenses; the G4 has achromatic 
lenses and comes complete 


with N Mount. See your dealer Please-send folders on WEAVER- 
SCOPES and Mounts. 


today. K Scopes J Scopes G ScopesO 
K & J Reticules 0 Mounts (1) 
Weaver-Choke 0) 





Weaver Scope Prices 
K1 $34.50 K2.5 $37.50 we 
K4 $45.00 K6 $48.50 Address 
J2.5 $22.50 J4 $27.50 City... 
G4 $9.75 G6 $12.50 W. R. WEAVER COMPANY 


(Prices of G Scopes include N Mount. ) a 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 














5 Happy New Year 
and Good Shooting 
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PENSCOPE | Amazing NEW Pocket Telescope has 
@ Field, Accuracy of costly Binoculars! 





CARRY THE WORLD IN YOUR POCKET! This miracle-per! rm- CLOSES AND CLIPS IN $10.0° 
ing pen-size telescope matches expensive 6 power binoculars pOoCKET LIKE PEN. — ONLY in U.S.A, 
in field, r nae. brilliance, optic al precision and exe ae NCC. Send check or money order to: No tax. postpaid. 


6 coated le s, precision ground and polish 4 giv 
brilliance « eu rity. Magn ns Gistans biees $ 

315 foot f field at 1000 yards "hoa yme satir 

Always 1t hand, in pocket or handbag, wh nn 

passed for sports, travel, hunting, yachting, shenet , Sif 
secing. A delightful, distinctive Christmas gift. 
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374 WASHINGTON STREET, Dept. A 
BOSTON 8&8, MASS. 


Complete money-back gucrantee. 
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The Lo-Swing puts your 
scope where it should be 
. . « down on the receiver. 
In bad weather or if scope 
becomes temporarily un- 
useable, ‘Swing It’ to side 
for instant use of iron 
sights. Holds absolute zero 
setting . .. a precision made product through- 
out. . . UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED. 


PACHMAYR RECOIL PADS 
FOR SHOTGUN OR RIFLE 


THREE STYLES TWO COLORS 


UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 
Write for Literature 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
Los Angeles 15, Calif. 


1220 So. Grand Ave. 














DISPLAY YOUR GUNS 


Pat. Pending 


PEQUOT GUN RACK 


with the Exclusive SELF-LEVELING Feature 
»»eAdds Decorative Beauty to any Room 


Protect your guns from the wear and tear of just ‘‘lying 
oaround.’* Hung in a cozy corner of the living room the 
PEQUOT GUN RACK will impart a delightful touch of 
hunting atmosphere. And what a beautiful Rack this is— 
of unique, graceful design . . . cut from selected Wal- 
nut, beautifully finished. Self-leveling feature allows 
any type gun to rest securely in horizontal position. 
Four gun size (holds 2 to 4 guns)—$7.95. Six gun size 
(holds 4 to 6 guns)—$10.95. Clip this ad and send with 
check or money order. Shipped postpaid. Money back 
if dissatisfied. 

THE NIMROD CO. (Div. of Geo. Marnhout Co.) 


Dept. L-129 * 1701 Arch St., Philadelphia 3, Pa. 








GUNS*AMMUNITION 


Winchester Model 42 Pump Gun, 410 gauge 

Remington 48 Lightweight Auto, 12-16-20 ga. . 
Winchester 61 Rep. .22 S.L.. L.R. or .22 WRF...... 
Winchester Model 70, Standard Open Sights........... 
Winchester 94 Carbine, 25/35, 30/30, 32 Spee........ 

Martin 336A Carbines, 30 30 or 32 Special cal....... 

Smith & Wesson K22 or K38 Masterpiece 

S&W 38 Spec. Military & Police, 2 to 6” 

Mossberg 151M, 22 Automatic L.R., 15 shot............ 
Mossberg 46M DeLuxe, 20 Shot. 22 cal. Repeater.... 
Mossberg Scopes, 4 Power for all 22 Rifles... 

Barrels for S&W 1917, 45 cal. 5'%” Blue , 

Barrels for 1911 Colt. 45 Auto. $4. ‘J-=-Magasiacs.. 

Barrels for 1917 Colt, 45 cal. 52” Blue 

Barrels for Colt S.A. 38/40 & 44 40 caliber ' 
Magazines for High Standard, all models, 2 for...... .00 
7.5 m/m Cartridges, Fr. MAS, Mie 1936, per 100 15.00 
M2 Gov't. issue, 30 06 cal., 150 or. M.P. per 100... 7.50 
303 British, 174 gr. M.P. Winch. make. per 100 7.50 
Mi Carbine Stocks, New, $3.75 Barrels, V.G. 2.75 
Mi Carbine, 30 caliber, G.1. ammunition, per 100 7.50 
HUNTING AMMUNITION—6.5 Mann: 6.5 Dutch Rim: 
7x57 Rim: 7.64 m/m: 8 m/m Mann: 8 m/m Mauser: 
8x57 Rim: 8x50 Rim Steyr: 9 m/m Mann: 9.5 m m Mann: 
9.3x72R: 22 Savage: 22 Hornet: 218 Bee: 219 Zipper: 
32/40: 38/55: 33 Winchester: 4) Swiss: 41 Colt: 45/70, 
32/20, 38/40, also any other size made. 


FREE —Complete List of Guns, 
Ammo. & Scopes. Also 
Ports for M1 Carbine, Colt & 
Smith & Wesson 1917 & Enfield. 
HUDSON SPORTING GOODS CO. 
L-S2 Warren St. New York 7,N. Y. 


| country someplace,’’ he insisted firmly. 

So we called Joe Trapper, our head 
guide, over to the campfire and told 
him .we’d like to hunt Canada geese the 
next day. We had picked up a few Cree 
words and we used the Indian name of 
Nis-ka for the honkers, to make sure 
Joe understood. The Crees know the 
| blue and the snow wavey as Wo-ho. 
| Joe's face lit up like a Christmas tree. 
| “Nis-ka!”’ he grinned. “Sure. Up that 
way.” He swung an arm to point in- 
land, up the valley of the Harricanaw. 
“Big island,” he went on. “Lots of is- 
|land. Nis-ka fly there. We shoot ’em 
tomorrow. Maybe shoot fifty!” 

None of us wanted to shoot that many 
in a day. But at least it was plain that 
the change from waveys to Canadas 
| would be as welcome to the guides as 
‘to us. 

“Where do they come from, Joe?” 
Doc asked. 

The Cree hunkered down in front of 
| the fire and scratched a rough map in 
| the sand with a stick. Back in the 
| swamp not far from the mouth of the 
| Harricanaw, he explained, is a vast 
muskeg marsh. 
| “Nobody go there,” he said. ‘“No- 
| body go canoe, too much brush. Nobody 
walk, go out of sight, drown. Lots of 
mud. Lots of Nis-ka all summer.” 

We understood. The muskeg was an 
impenetrable sanctuary for a big flock 
of nesting Canadas. 

“Now cold weather come, geese all 
'go up Harricanaw,” Joe went on. “Big 
island up there all black with geese. 
We get ‘em tomorrow. Get plenty!” 

When the Cree had gone back to his 
tent, Russ remained skeptical, point- 
ing out that we had no decoys for Cana- 
das and no way to make any. “The 
Indian doesn’t live that can trick hon- 
kers with a few lumps of mud,” he de- 
clared. ‘And they’re not like waveys. 
They won't come sliding in within gun 
range unless we have decoys out, no 
matter how well they’re called. I've 
hunted ’em too often not to know.” 

But when Ben offered to stay at camp 
with him and shoot more waveys the 
next morning, Russ turned him down. 
“I'll go along and see what happens,” 
he said. “But if we shoot enough geese 
to grease a ten-inch skillet I'll eat my 


” 


sleeping bag! 





Up the Harricanaw 


We ate breakfast before daylight the 
next morning. For the first time since 
we had been in camp the Crees were 
in a hurry. There was no more than 
a hint of gray in the east when we 
shoved the two big freight canoes out 
of the little tidal inlet where they were 
moored, kicked the outboards into life, 
and headed up the Harricanaw. The 
salt marsh and willow swamp were 
quickly left behind, and from then on 
the river wound, broad and slow-cur- 
rented, between swampy banks where 
black spruce came down to the water’s 
edge. It was hard to believe that thirty 
or forty miles upstream this same river 
is a rock-broken, raging outlaw, throw- 
ing rapids after rapids in the path of 
the Crees who ascend it to their trap- 
ping grounds each autumn. 





An hour from camp we sighted the 


first of the islands Joe had told 1 
about. It was long and narrow, risin 
only a few feet above the river, litt) 
more than a big willow-grown san 
bar. But it had a belt of grass betwee 
brush and water, and Joe pointed t 
this grassy border as we passed. “Nis 
ka eat there,” he explained, and fro: 
the canoe we could see the close 
cropped grass where geese had fed. 

We passed two such islands. The 
we rounded a bend in the river an 
from the next one, larger than the firs 
two, a flock of maybe 100 Canad 
geese flailed up in sudden disorder. 

“Nis-ka here!” Joe shouted jubilant 
ly. “We shoot plenty!” 

The geese honked their way off u; 
the Harricanaw, and the Crees turne 
in toward a sandspit at the lower en 
of the island. 


No Blind, No Decoys 

Halfway up the beach, on the sid 
of the island where the river channel 
was wide, the Indians chose two thick 
patches of rushes that grew at the 
water’s edge some fifty yards apart 
Turned brown and dead by the frosts 
but still standing shoulder high, they 
formed a dense screen. 

“Shoot here,” Joe said simply. 

“No blind?” Russ demanded. 

The Cree smiled broadly. 
blind,” he declared, 
at the rush beds. 

Russ shook his head. ‘No blinds, no 
decoys!” he grumbled. “Just eight 
guys squatting in the rushes. Honkers 
aren't that dumb!”’ 

But the Indians paid no attention 
Joe divided the party, taking Russ and 
me with another guide to the upstream 
patch of rushes. We waded out into 
shoal water until only our heads showed 
above the dead reeds. 

For maybe fifteen minutes nothing 
happened. Then from far up the Harri- 
canaw we heard a_ pulse-quickening 
sound—the melodious far-off bugle 
notes of wild geese. Canadas this time, 
not waveys. 

“Nis-ka!” Joe whispered, 
shining with excitement. 

For a minute the geese sounded like 
a pack of small hounds belling in the 
distance. Then we made them out, 
coming steadily downriver. Then the 
Crees spoke out. No wavey call this 
time, but the musical two-syllable cry 
of Canada geese. 

“Ah-onk! Ah-onk!”’ they called. The 
two guides in the other rush _ bed 
joined in, and up the Harricanaw we 
heard the oncoming geese answer with 
quickened voices and saw them angle 
toward us. 

The Crees in the rushes and. the 
geese in the air talked back and forth, 
and had we stood blindfolded 100 yards 
away we could not have told which 
were bird voices and which human. 

The geese headed for a landing spot 
midway between the two rush beds, 
calling impatiently and craning their 
necks to locate the birds that were 
talking them down. They looked as 
big as flying barn doors, but they were 
still 100 yards out when somebody 
moved in the rushes, or the canny old 
leader sensed that something was 


jerking a thumb 


his eyes 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





“Lots of 








Ul 


ie 













ariss. We heard his loud honk of 
al..rm, and the flock flared away as if 
we had thrown a rocket at them. 

[The second flock came from down- 
river, and the Indians pleaded with 
them from the moment they were with- 
in sight. But they refused to be tricked. 
They swept along without changing 
course, and it seemed to me I could 
detect a note of scorn in their calling. 

Then from above the head of the is- 
land we heard another bunch coming. 
Half a minute later we could see them, 
a dozen birds crossing the river at an 
angle that would take them past us 300 
yards away. But the Crees called, and 
the geese turned as if hypnotized. 

They came sloping down, looming 
bigger and bigger, honking softly, 
scanning the shore of the island until 
it seemed they must surely see some- 
thing suspicious in the rush beds. But 
still they coasted in, wings set and 
landing gear lowered. The Indians were 
really talking them down our gun bar- 
rels this time. Then, when they were 
thirty yards out in front, Joe grunted 
a sharp ‘Now! Shoot!” 

I heard frantic alarm cries from the 
flock as I swung on a big goose that 
was reaching for the ground. I caught 
him as he leaped upward with the first 
desperate wing stroke of his get-away, 
and he crumpled and dropped like a 
stone. I threw my second shot away, 
but when the shooting stopped, two 
geese lay dead on shore, two more 
floated in an eddy a few yards out, and 
a cripple was hobbling on the beach. 

We walked out of the rushes to pick 
them up. Russ stood shaking his head 
in amazement. ‘They sure talked that 
flock in!’’ he admitted. 

“Things will get better from now on, 
too,” Doe predicted, nodding in the di- 
rection of the Crees. “We're gonna 
have some decoys.”’ 

The Indians had carried the dead 
geese up to an open place between the 
two rush beds. They were turning up 
mounds of turf and setting each bird 
in a lifelike pose with its head propped 
in a forked willow stick. We had seen 
them practice the same stunt at the 
mouth of the Harricanaw, and we knew 
how effective it could be. 

“Well, so far as I’m concerned things 
don’t need to get any better,” Russ 
chuckled. “The way that last bunch 
came in was good enough. Decoys or 
no decoys, any time a man gets bored 
with easy goose shooting this Nis-ka 
business will cure him in a hurry!” 

“How do you want that sleeping bag 
cooked?” Doc demanded. 

“Fried in goose grease,’’ Russ shot 
back. “I’d eat a sleeping bag any day 
to get this kind of hunting!” THE END 


New Lock Covers Trigger 


ae masking lock, which completely 
. covers the trigger and trigger 
guard and thus prevents discharge of a 
weapon, is now available for shotguns 

nd rifles. It is easily slipped into place 
and locked by pressure on a “push but- 
ton” lock. Thereafter it can only be 
opened by its individual key. The de- 
vice, which is made of lightweight alum- 

1um, can be carried in the coat pocket. 
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Safe Fun for Folks 8 to 80! 
| For ‘“‘smart’’ giving—adult guest entertaining— 
short range target practice in your living-room—get 
| the amazing new Daisy TARGETTE SET. Safe 
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accurately to 12 feet. Safe. 
Adjustable sight. 400 rounds , 
of ‘tiny B-B”’ ammunition, ¢ % 
paper targets, 2 steel 
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sturdy carton, only $4.95. Quality-built to last. "ai." targets. Carton is Prices 
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Lyman 48 Sights, superb- 
ly designed, accurately 
constructed for game and 
target shooting. 
¢ “4 Minute Clicks 
* Positive Adjustments 
* Quick Slide Release 
* Stayset Knobs for Hunting 


48 Folder free, Catalog 10c 
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LYMAN 48 Sights for: 


WINCHESTER 52, 54, 70 
REMINGTON 30A, 30S, 301, 721, 722 
ENFIELD 1917 U.S., 1917 British 
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SPRINGFIELD 1903, M1, M2, .22 cab, 

‘03 .30 cal. 
KRAG all models 
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Meet a fast shooting, repeating rifle In the 
popular slide action style—new in design, with 
new safety features; created by ‘‘old hands"’ 
in the gun business. Light, streamlined, ac- 
curate...a dependable rifle that functions 
smoothly in the field and on the range. Ten- 
ite forend and stock with capped pistol grip 
and fluted comb. See it today. ONLY $32.45. 


NOBLE MANUFACTURING CO. Dept. O, Haydenville, Mass. 
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BOUNCING BILLIES 


(continued from page 33) 


and up a few miles to Quesnel Lake. If 
you'll glance at your map of British 
Columbia, you'll spot Quesnel as a 
pronghorn-shaped lake some 230 miles 
north of the U. S. border in the Cariboo 
country. It’s only a hop, nowadays, 
from busy towns and humming high- 
ways. But be not deceived. Much of 
the Quesnel area is so impassable that 
its big game has never laid eyes on a 
human. 

The lake, you'll notice, has. three 
branches, one of which runs in a north- 
east course toward the Cariboo Range. 
This branch was to be our “trail’’ for 
the next two days. If you don’t use the 
water route you just don’t get into the 
goat country. 


Luxury Cruise ona Raft 


In a little bay Glenn had assembled 
a water caravan of two huge cedar 
rafts and small powerboats to tow 
them. Our whole expedition—horses 
and all--moved onto the rafts. The 
guides set up cookstoves on them and 
turned out walloping meals. All Basil 
and I had to do was watch the scenery 
drift by--and fish. How those rainbow 
trout did hit! Evenings we went ashore, 
set the animals to grazing, and slept 
in tents. 

That forty-eight hours of luxury 
ended abruptly at Mitchell River. What 
a shock we were in for, after our life 
of ease! Glenn hadn't exaggerated the 
insane character of the Quesnel terrain. 
Maybe as much as ten square feet of it 
are level; but if so, I never saw the 
spot. The whole section was turned 
upside down and strewn around. It was 
a grueling day’s work just to ride in 
the saddle, for I couldn't relax an in- 
stant. Even the most sure-footed of 
the ponies were bedeviled by the piled- 
up rocks, the treacherous shale, and the 
perilous proximity of cliffs that sheered 
off for hundreds of feet. 

My own mount-~—a big chestnut—-soon 
made it plain that he'd like to be some- 
where else--anywhere else. And he re- 


sented my efforts to force him onward. 
He reared and plunged, 


generally at 





the most inopportune moment, sending 
my heart into my mouth. 

Finally it happened. He upended 
himself just as we were sidehilling a 
steep slope. Over he tumbled, throwing 
me clear. He rolled down hill for thirty 
feet, winding up in the branches of a 
fallen tree. I bettered his mark by an- 
other twenty feet and brought up 
against a rock. If I'd been at home in 
Kelso, Washington, I’d have just lain 
there and waited for the stretcher bear- 
ers. As it was, I had to get painfully 
to my feet, extricate my mount, and 
then practically drag him up the hill. 

We put in two days of this torture, 
always climbing, always straining, al- 
ways tense and nervous. We made 
ridiculously slow time, for the country 
was a maze of cliffs, crags, dead-end 
canyons, and general confusion. And 
Glenn, you'll remember, hadn’t been in 
there in a dozen years. I'll give the 
guy credit—he didn't make many false 
moves. Which was good, for just one 
of them can spell curtains in that coun- 
try. 

Take one incident: We were toiling 
up a particularly nasty slope. It was 
everyone for himself, including the pack 
horses. Glenn didn’t dare tie the string 
together, for he might have lost the 
whole shebang off some cliff. He was 
fifteen or twenty yards ahead, while 
the rest of us rode flank on the pack 
animals. Abruptly he stopped, whirled 
in his saddle, and yelled, ‘“‘Head ‘em 
off!’”” We did so—just in time. Glenn 
had ridden to the very edge of a cliff. 
Fiven just a few seconds, those pack 
horses would have crowded him right 
over it. 

All in all, it took us four days—two 
on the raft, two in the saddle—to reach 
our permanent camp site. We covered 
a distance that an auto could span in 
an hour on a highway. And the miracle 
is that we made it at all. 


Here’s proof that 
both of us got our 
goats. Basil, be- 
low, was first to 
put his down; 
mine took a deal 
of getting even 
after | managed 
to connect. But it 
was well worth it 





Our camp site was a patch of stunte: 
evergreens near timberline. I wish 
could give you an adequate word pic 
ture of that country, for it’s really star 
tling. Great mountain peaks, jagge: 
and raw, spring up from a sea o 
boulders. The depressions between thx 
peaks—-I hesitate to call them valley 

are a mass of boulders, slides, an 
knifelike ridges that block progress as 
effectively as any prison wall. 

From the heights we could see far ti 
the east, where, 100 miles away, the 
main body of the Rockies cuts its way 
into Jasper National Park. To the west 
and south the.terrain was dotted wit} 
big lakes. Far below us, in the moun- 
tain meadows, we'd spot an occasional 
grizzly feeding his way through the 
huckleberry bushes. 

We sighted mountain goats about 10 
o'clock of our first morning in camp 
A pretty good-size bunch of billies was 
lazily moving around on a high cliff 
about a mile away. Fortunately our 
camp was well concealed, and they did 
not spot us or it. Give a goat just one 
glimpse of a man and he'll move else- 
where on the double. He seems to know 
instinctively that the two-legged char- 
acter means trouble. 


No Time to Waste 


We noted several good heads through 
our glasses, and my trigger finger began 
to itch, but Glenn looked doubtful 
“We'll have to move fast,’’ he said, ‘‘to 
come within shooting distance of ‘em 
and get back by nightfall. But let’s go!” 

How do you like that? Goats a scant 
mile away, and three quarters of a day 
hardly enough time to collect them! 

Before we left, Glenn dispatched Dan 
to scout another mountainside that he 
remembered from a _ previous. hunt. 
Then, taking rifles, cameras, and smal) 
packsacks of lunch, we set out. Basil 
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1d I shot twin rifles, Winchester Model 
’s in .300 H. & H. Magnum caliber, 
ith Lyman Alaskan scopes and Lee 
tt reticules. Glenn looked askance at 


e two cameras—one movie, one still 

tuat I was toting, but made no com- 
ent. He knew they'd feel like alba- 
osses tied around my neck long before 
iy was done. 


Blindman’s Buff 


Frankly, the trek we made beggars 
scription. I don’t think I walked up- 
ght for more than ten seconds at a 
me. We scratched our way over 
ulders, struggled desperately up sheer 
slopes, and inched through sliding 
shale. All that was bad enough, but 
it was the dead-end canyons and the 
back-tracking that almost drove us 
nuts. We'd struggle manfully along a 
razorback ridge, only to have it end 
abruptly on the edge of nothing. Or 
we'd push through a narrow, rock- 
strewn draw, only to run smack into 
an unscalable cliff. Then we’d turn 
wearily, pick our way back, and—like 
as not—start up another blind alley. 

It took us four hours to cover one 
mile. Glenn commented mildly that he 
didn’t think it was bad time at all. But 
now it was getting well into midafter- 
noon, so we had no moments to waste. 
We figured that about 500 yards still 
lay between us and our quarry, so we 
started cautiously up the slope that 
should bring the goats into sight. It 
did. But they were a good 800 yards 
away, and there wasn’t a chance in the 
world of our getting any closer. 

You can bet that when brother goat 
picks himself a dining room he gets a 
safe one, with plenty of exits and a 
long-range view of all approaches! 

Basil and I have done plenty of 
shooting but 800 yards is a little too 
much, even for a Magnum-—a vagrant 
wisp of breeze can ruin a shot. “That’s 
the way it is,” I groaned. “The big 
ones always get away.” 

“Well, figure it out,” said Glenn. 
“Those big ones have lived a long time 
just because they’ve been smarter than 
the cougars. The dumb goats get caught 
young. Those billies know every inch 
of land hereabouts, and when the heat’s 
on they head right for the nearest exit. 

“Why, I’ve seen ’em jump down sheer 
cliffs, from one little knob to another 
where there’s hardly footroom for a 
crow. Only thing that'll catch a wise 
old billy is a bullet—if you’re good.” 

Well, that was that. We retreated 
quietly, since there was no point in 
alarming the goats. When we got back 
to camp and Dan reported there was 
no activity in the section he’d scouted, 
Glenn proposed that we try an adjoin- 
ing ridge the next day, in the pious hope 
that our goats might have moved over 
there. 

We got off to an early start. About 
four hours later, at the crest of the 
ridge, we removed our hats and slowly 
poked up our heads for a look-see. We 
found that we were above a small basin 

about half a mile wide—which was 
backed up by a towering mountain. At 
first we saw nothing astir, but after 
patient use of the glasses we spotted 
two billies emerging from the shadow 
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of a boulder about 600 yards away. 
They weren't nearly so big as yester- 
day’s granddads, but they looked like 
respectable trophies just the same. An 
earlier toss of the coin had given Basil 
first try. 

Now, 600 yards seems like a pretty 
desperate range at which to connect 
with a 200-pound animal. But Basil is 
one of the best long-range shots I’ve 
ever met, one of those cool, calm hunt- 
ers who appear to take ever so long in 
aiming, but who actually get their shot 
off just about as quick as Willie Jitters, 
who pulls the trigger when the gun's 
halfway to his shoulder. 

And Basil knows exactly what his 
Winchester will do. He has it sighted 
in perfectly, and knows where to hold 
for any given range. But more than 
that, he has an uncanny ability for esti- 
mating ranges exactly. That’s a rare 
quality and it makes a great hunter. 

Now Basil peered calmly through his 
scope while I watched the target with 
my glasses. The first 180-grain Silver- 
tip exploded in white dust under the 
goat’s belly, the second just below his 
neck. The third hit the billy like an in- 
visible sledge hammer, lifting him clear 
off his feet and dropping him in a heap. 
He never moved again. 

It took us nearly half an hour to 
reach him. He was a good specimen, 
weighing around 200 pounds; his jet- 
black horns measured ten inches in 
length and six in spread. And the 
white pelt was in excellent condition 
just right for a rug—so Glenn skinned 
out the whole carcass instead of just 
the head and cape. 

Next day we hunted a high plateau, 
but it was almost noon before we 
spotted anything. And that was a single 
goat about half a mile away, browsing 
along the table-land’s far rim. Half a 
mile! I knew it would take me at least 
an hour to get within shooting range, 
and that I might spook the goat long 
before that. 


Two Shots, Going Away 


Well, it was do or die, so when the 
goat moved behind a boulder I set out, 
half-scrambling, half-falling down a 
slope onto the plateau. I might have 
been lowered comfortably and quickly, 
but we'd forgotten to bring a good 
length of rope. Basil and Glenn decided 
to stay put, so as to minimize chances 
of scaring my goat; they said they’d try 
to signal me onto the right course. 

But of course I spooked my goat. I 
poked my head over a boulder and there 
he was, not fifty yards away. In a split 
second, though, he was heading for the 
rim, and before I could slip the safety 
on my rifle he’d gained another fifty 


yards. Still, I managed to squeeze off | 


two shots—and then he was over the 
cliff. I almost went over it myself when 
I dashed forward hoping for another 
shot. But my goat was nowhere in 
sight. 

No use to try to describe my utter 
despondency and exhaustion. Drenched 
with perspiration, I slouched to the 


ground, for there was nothing to do but 


wait until my companions arrived, and 


that would be at least an hour. Then | 
my eyes lighted on a crystal-clear! WOOLRICH WOOLEN MILLS, Woolrich, Penna. 
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\ 4 TJ OOLRICH Mountain-Made Woolen 
Clothes are designed and made by 
outdoorsmen for outdoorsmen. Woven of 
100% wool, they give you greatest warmth, 
protection and wear. Famous for 119 years 
for their outstanding quality and value! 
Always ask your dealer for genuine Woolrich 
mackinaws, Coats, vests, 











pants, shirts and caps. 






WOOLRICH 
WOOLEN SHIRTS 


Woolrich Woolen 
Shirts make warm 
friends for Christmas! 
Available in plaids, 
checks, pastel and 
plain colors—light, 
medium and heavy 
weights. All wool, 
neatly styled, with 
shaped collar and big 
pockets, 


















77 











short, long and long rifle 
-American walnut stock. Available 
n sights; sling strap swivels. An 


* Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies 
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mountain pool. That was what I needed! 
I stripped and plunged in, and the icy 
shock drove every thought from my 
mind. In a moment or two I clambered 
out and shivered myself dry. Then, a 
good deal calmer, I waited until Basil 
and Glenn arrived. 

I gave them a quick fill-in on my mis- 
adventure. Glenn shook his head re- 
gretfully. But Basil said, ‘I'll bet you 
hit that goat at least once. And at 100 
yards the Magnum is pure poison for a 
billy. I’m looking into this!” 


Meat on the Shelf 


In a minute or so he found a big gout 
of blood on the edge of the cliff. Then 
we spotted several more spots, on a 
ledge that started just below the rim 
and wound its way under the overhang- 
ing cliff. The ledge wasn’t six inches 
wide, but it was wide enough for a goat 
to descend. There could be only one 
conclusion: my billy was somewhere 
under that overhang. 

To our right the cliff projected some- 
what, so we moved around and got a 
look under the overhang. There on a 
narrow shelf, some thirty feet down, 
my goat lay dead. Apparently he'd just 
been able to make the last leap from 
the descending ledge to the shelf. And 
on the shelf, so far as I could see, he 
was destined to remain, for there 
wasn’t a chance in the world of our 
reaching him. 

Basil snapped us into liveliness by 
pointing to the sun, which was moving 
down in the western sky. “Time's run- 
ning out,” said Glenn. “If we circle 
back the way we came we'll never reach 
camp before dark.”’ 

He took a quick reading on his com- 
pass, then glassed a route that looked 
utterly impassable, for a huge, slanting 
ice field lay right athwart the path. 
Now we really began to miss that for- 
gotten length of rope. But we had our 
choice: take a chance on the ice or 
spend a bitterly cold night—minus food, 
firewood, and bedding—-on the wind- 
swept plateau. 

Wearily we struggled down from the 
plateau and pushed on until we reached 
a corner of the ice field. It lay in a vast, 
glistening sheet, tilted down as sharply 
as a barn roof. Its upper end—-the one 
we had planned to walk across—-was 
blocked off by a towering cliff; its lower 
}end poured off another cliff into space. 
One look told us that a crossing was 
out of the question; our feet would un- 
doubtedly skid out from under us and 
we'd hurtle into oblivion. 

Without a word, Glenn started climb- 
ing the slope at the upper edge of the 
ice. We followed, half hoping, half 
despairing. ‘‘Maybe,” I thought, ‘we'll 
be able to claw our way up that cliff and 
skirt the ice.”’ But that futile dream 
was soon dispelled; the cliff was un- 
scalable. 

Then Glenn made a discovery. Along 
the base of the cliff, dripping water had 
cut a foot-wide, triangular crack across 
the ice field. That offered us a chance. 
We balanced our heavy equipment as 
well as we could, set our backs against 
the cliff and our feet against the far 
edge of the crack, and sidled step by 
step across the field. Not once did I 








dare raise my eyes to that glistening; 
sheet of ice in front of me. 

Finally we were across. Then ws 
started up a narrow chimney that ap 
peared to give easy access to the clif 
top. But the last footholds gave out 
within seven or eight feet of our goa 
and we were left suspended, like Ma 
homet, between heaven and earth. 

Do you get a kick out of the balan 
ing acts at a circus? Well, you shoul 
have seen us do our little act 200 feet 
up a cliff! Glenn, who was just below 
me, anchored my legs as well as he 
could. Then I boosted and shoved 
Basil until he got his feet on my shoul 
ders. Finally Basil, clawing desperately 
at the rock, managed to get a handhold 
and drag himself up over the rim. Afte 
that it was duck soup. He merely low- 
ered his belt and pulled up the equip- 
ment and then us. 

We staggered into camp just as night 


fell. Over a hot meal we discussed our 
hard luck—particularly the hung-up 
goat—with Len and Dan. “Think noth- 
ing of it,” said Dan. “I’ve got into 


tougher places than that shelf on my 
bicycle. You'll have that billy tomor- 
row.” 

I thought to myself, “You're talking 
through your hat.” But why antagonize 
a guy who’s trying to cheer you up 
with a little fast lying? 

Next morning, when we set out, we 
took plenty of rope with us; that coun- 
try had taught us a lesson. After the 
usual struggle we reached the rim of 
the cliff. Dan and Len inspected the 
goat on the shelf. Next thing I knew, 
Dan was tying a rope end around his 
chest under the arms. Then he called us 
together and said, “Lower me until | 
say stop. Then swing me in like a 
pendulum toward the ledge. All ready? 
Lower away!”’ 


Swinging for the Twin 


And over the rim we lowered him, 
although I turned faint when I saw him 
dangling over the cruel rocks hundreds 
of feet below. “Stop!” he yelled. ‘Now 
swing me.” Len, flat on his belly, was 
leaning over the edge to start the swing- 
ing as I hurried off to the observation 
point. 

Greater and greater grew the arcs. 
At last Dan managed to get his feet on 
the ledge, but was dragged off. Another 
swing, his feet landed again, he teetered 
for a moment, then plunged forward 
and grabbed the goat for an anchor. 
He was safe on the ledge. 

After that, everything was an anti- 
climax. In no time at all we hauled both 
Dan and the sheep up and over the rim. 
Then, after congratulations all around, 
we gathered about my trophy. It was 
almost a twin of Basil’s. Both my 
bullets had connected—one in the throat, 
the other in the lungs. 

Well, those are the facts, plain and 
unadorned. Do you wonder that I have 
a special kind of affection for that goat 
head in my trophy room? Sure, I know 
that it’s dwarfed by the grizzly and the 
mule deer—even by the mountain sheep. 
But it means more to me than any of 
the others. It means that I can look 
anyone in the eye and say, “Brother, 
I’m a hunter!” THE END 
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RED RIDING HOOD 


(continued from page 28) 


tion from any direction on Buck Ridge. 

It came sooner than any of us ex- 
pected; in fact, while I was in the act of 
clearing away the dead leaves and twigs 

my feet. A blur of gray moved in 
the tag alders, and I grabbed my rifle. 
Ii was a deer, a wary doe sneaking 
cautiously through the protecting brush. 
She paused and threw her nose high in 
alarm as Paul's scent was borne to her. 
Then a snort, and her flag went up as 
she raced by within a stone’s throw. 
I studied the tag alders for the buck 
that might be following. 

But Paul saw him first, waited for 
him to drift into an opening, and tagged 
him fairly with a .30/30 slug. Fury 
broke loose in the tag alders with the 
crack of the rifle, as the buck plunged 
wildly through the tangle. He was 
heading my way, and I had the sights 
on him when he broke from the thicket 
and lunged over a knoll—only to fall 
sprawling into the hollow beyond. There 
was no need for a finishing shot, and 
I walked into the open and signaled for 
Paul. He came at a gallop. 

“Where'd I hit him?” he gasped. 

I pointed to the spot just back of the 
front shoulder. “Right on the button,” 
I said. “Eight points, and I'd say he’s 
160 pounds easy. Congratulations!” 

Paul grinned feebly and wagged his 
head. “I’m not so sure congratulations 
are in order. In fact, I’d swap him for 
a spikehorn already in camp.” 

“Maybe I began, but got no far- 


ther against the “Wham! Wham!” of 
Wayne's rifle. 

“What's all the shooting about?” a 
voice behind us demanded. George's 
curiosity had brought him away from 
the tag alders. 

“We got one to pack out; maybe two 
if Wayne scored,’”’ Paul replied wryly. 

Then Wayne let out a whoop and we 
knew he hadn't missed. A man doesn't 
shout about a missed shot. George 
headed toward the lower end of the 
ridge to help Wayne with his buck and 
Paul called out a warning to him. 

“For Pete’s sake, don’t shoot another 
one along the way.” 

“If you do, bury him,” I added. 

As luck would have it, Wayne’s buck 
was a bruiser too; a shade heavier than 
Paul's. George was sweating like a bull 
from the short haul along the ridge, and 
I groaned inwardly as I thought of the 
swamp that lay between us and camp. 
Worse yet was the mocking realization 
that half an hour of dragging would 
bring us to the old railroad grade now 
barred by The Fence. We were ve- 
hemently discussing the penalty for in- 
vading forbidden property when Virgil 
emerged from the brush. 

“Now ain't that just fine,”” he boomed 
cheerily when he spied the two deer. 
“A nice pair of fat bucks to haul back 
to camp. Let's get a move on.” 

We started out briskly enough with 
two men hauling on each deer and the 
fifth man toting the guns. Before we 
were through the first cedar thicket, 
however, he had four hunting coats 
added to his load. It was the down 
timber that gave us the most trouble; 
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UP YOUR CLUB 
MEETINGS! 
Get This New List of Free Movies 


M ore than 800 motion-picture films on fishing, hunting, 
i travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed in the 
newly revised and expanded booklet, Free Movies for 
Sportsmen’s Clubs, prepared by Outpoor Lire as a service 
to its readers. All these films are available for showing at 
meetings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies, but not for home exhibi- 
tion. To get them, the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Ourpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any. booking. 

For a copy of the bulletin, which tells where each 
film can be obtained, write to Sportsmen’s Service, 
Ovutpvoor Lire, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., 


enclosing 25 cents in coins or stamps. 
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In Marlin High Power Repeaters 


Marlin has perfected a round breech bolt 
for big game rifles long famous for solid 
top receiver, safe 
side ejection; accu- 
racy and depend- 
ability. (1) New 
breech bolt is com- 
pletely encircled in the region of the 
locking mechanism, locks more securely 
than ever. (2) New receiver allows more 
precise fit of bolt. (3) Round bolt locks 
into round receiver hole, giving more 
steel, more strength and rigidity. (4) 
Greater precision in jam- 
proof cartridge feeding. (5) 
New and more durable ex- 
tractor. Marlin 336's are the 
only lever action high power 
repeaters allowing full low 
central telescope mounting. 


Marlin 33's 


30/30 and .32 Special Cal. 

Fine Guns Since 1870 
MODEL 336 CARBINE (Illustrated) — 
Full magazine of 7 shots, 20” barrel. 
Ideal for fase shooting in brush and 
from horseback. $61.45* 





MARLIN 336 CARBINE 


MODEL 336 SPORTING CARBINE—G 
shots, 20” barrel—has the balance 
and feel of a longer rifle, yet handles 
fase in thick cover. $61.45* 
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MODEL 33G6A-DL RIFLE—G shots, 
24” barrel, for open country. Hand- 
checkered; sling strap. $87.50* 
336A RIFLE—W ithout checker- 

ing and strap. $72.55* 

“Prices slightly higher 

West of the Rockies. 

Marlin Guus and Marlin Blades 
are also available in Canada. 


THE MARLIN FIREARMS CO. 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


NEW catalog plus sample pack- 
age 4 double edge Marlin Blades 
—yours for 10¢ to cover postage 
and handling. Mail coupon. 


The Marlin Firearms Co., I 
Dept. 31, New Haven, Conn. I 
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RUGER pistol 












Old Fashioned Quality 
in the Weorld’s Most Medern 
Mand Gun... . . $37.50 


The reader is invited to send for 
a free leaflet describing the Ruger 
Pistol in detail. Write Dept. A2. 


© | 


STURM, RUGER & CO., inc. 
SOUTMPORT, CONNECTICUT 














standard body 
t ha 
Dinette 
ice box i 
screened windows, 


unit that slides into the 
or *4 ton) 
two 


A complete 
of a pickup truck (te 


living accommodations for 


bottle gas stove and tank 
cupboard and storage space 
fibre glass tnsulated 


and 





It gives you clean, dry, comfortable living quarters 
carefree driving, easy parking. no trailer to haul 
no camp to make It increase your range of 

vctivities 

Price—only $695.00 F.0.B. 
Buy direct from factory. Write for cireular 





Cree Trailer and Boat Company 
MARCELLUS MICHIGAN 


12 shots Quick/ 


with your outdoor pal, the 


22 Long Rifle Pock- 
et-sized Automatic. 
Lowest Priced—Most 
Compact. High-Qual 
ity 2 Auto-Pistol 
Available Today 
Overall Length 5% 
inehes—Ideal for 
Hunters, Trappers 
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The RANGER is Dependable, Accu 
rate, Compact, Rugged-—Send Check or 
money order. $10 deposit on COD’ s 

For Further information Write To Dept. 


CLAYTON-MORGAN CO. 
318 Evans Building Washington 5, D. C. 


An Unusual Gift 
for a Shooter 
HOPPE’S GUN CLEANING PACK 


Contains everything he needs for the proper 
care of his guns —gun cleaner, patches, oil 
and grease. He'll recog- 
nize it instantly by the 
‘“*Hoppe’’ trade mark 
and he will appreciate 
your thoughtful choice. 
All good gun dealers 
sell it, or send $1.00 to 
FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th Street 
Phila. 33, Pa. 
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that and the antlers snagging on roots 
and hooking the tree trunks. 

After the tussle through the cedars, 
the open marsh was a welcome sight. 
We paused for one of Paul’s “‘breathers”’ 
and hoped that the worst was behind us. 
But the first 100 yards of wallowing 
through ankle-deep muck and stum- 
bling among the hummocks of chest- 
high marsh grass convinced us that we 
were only out of the frying pan and 
into the fire. Virgil called a halt and 
smiled grimly at his panting crew. 

“We'll never make the beaver ponds 
before dark at this rate,’ he said. “I'll 
go back and cut some poles, and we'll 
lash the legs together and carry for a 
while.” That was better—until we 
reached the tag alders. 

Unless you're a caterpillar tractor or 
an M-3 tank, you don’t make a beeline 
through a tag-alder thicket; you zigzag 
through the tangled mess, searching for 
openings that don’t exist. I was shoul- 
dering the forward end of a pole with 
the buck’s antlers prodding me in the 
ribs, and I zigged just as my partner 
at the rear chose to zag. There was a 
furious crashing of branches and we 
sprawled ingloriously in the muck. 

It took some fancy squirming on my 
part to escape from the pole that was 
pinning my neck against the rasping 
bark of a tag alder. 

We shouldered the poles again to 
continue the grueling task, and it be- 
came increasingly apparent that if all 
meat had to be won by the sweat and 
toil we were expending on these two 
deer, the human race would automati- 
cally go vegetarian. It was dusk when 
we staggered from the swamp and 
trudged lamely across a clearing with 
our antlered burdens swinging on poles 
that gouged our bruised shoulders at 
each leaden step. Even when camp was 
in sight, there was a salty taste to 
victory, and the response to Ken’s greet- 
ing was a teeth-gritting silence. 


A Very Painful Memory 


“Now that’s a downright shame you 
fellows had to haul those two bucks 
clear across the swamp,” he said sym- 
pathetically. We straightened our ach- 
ing backs and eyed him suspiciously. 

“Just what do you mean by that?” 
Paul demanded. 

“Nothing—much,” Ken replied hur- 
riedly. “But I drove around the swamp 
to have another look at The Fence this 
afternoon. Remember that chap in the 
red parka—the one who wouldn’t an- 
swer George last night?” 

We hadn't forgotten Mr. Red Riding 
Hood—nor The Fence. 

“Well,”’ Ken continued, “he’s really a 
decent sort of a fellow—just a little 
hard of hearing is all. In fact, he told 
me that anytime we wanted to drive 
through his property to bring a deer 
out from Buck Ridge, we—say, what’s 
eating you fellows?” 

There was menace in the five grim 
faces that surrounded the bewildered 
Ken, mayhem in the five pairs of arms 
that reached for him, and malice in the 
five hearts that scorned his protests of 
innocence. Definitely, it was a painful 
moment to be reminded of Mr. Red 
Riding Hood's Fence. THE END 








HUNTING SEASONS 
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WASHINGTON 
Cougar, Bobcat, Coyote, 
Raccoon No close season 
Cottontail and Snowshoe 
Rabbit 
Eastern Washington Oct. 9-Dec. 31 
Western Washington Oct 9-Mar. 31* 
Bear 
Western Washington No close season* 
Note: Special deer and elk 
seasons in designated 
areas (consult Game 
Dept.) 
WEST VIRGINIA 
Red Fox, Woodchuck No close season* 
Wild Turkey Oct. 15-Nov 5° 
Opossum No l-Feb. 15 
Raccoon No l-Jan. 14 
Cottontail Rabbit Ne 1-Dee. 31 
Quail No 11-Dee. 10* 
Deer Nov. 28-Dec 6* 
WISCONSIN 
Wolf, Coyote, Wildcat, 
Lynx, Fox, Opossum No e season 
Snowshoe Hare 
Designated counties No close season 
Designated counties Oct. 22-Jan 5 
Designated counties Nov 5-Jan. 15 
Rest of state No open season 
Woodchuck 
Designated counties No close season 
Rest of state No open season 
Raccoon 
Designated counties Oct. 15-Dee. 15 
Designated counties | Nov 1-Dec. 1 
Rest of state No open seasor 
Cottontail Rabbit | 
Designated counties }Oct. 22-Jan. 15 
Designated counties | Nov %-Jan, 15 
Jack Rabbit | 
Designated counties }Oct. 22-Jan. 15 
Designated counties 1Oct. 22-Feb, 15 
Designated counties | Nov Jan, 15 
Designated counties Nov 5-Feb. 15 
Gray and Fox Squirre! 
Designated counties Oct. 22-Dec 
WYOMING | 
Deer, Elk | 
Various seasons in ce 


ignated areas between|Sept. 10-Dec. 15 


ALBERTA 
































OUTDOOR 


Grizzly Bear | 

North of Crowsnest 

Medicine Hat branch} 

of C.PLR |Sept.15-N 0 & 

Apr. 1-June ( 
Rest of Province No ‘ i 
Black, Brown, Cinnamon] 
seur 
Part of Rocky Mow 
tain Forest Reserve|Sept. 15-No 0 & 
Apr. i-June 0 
Deer, Moose, Elk | Nov 1-Nov. 30 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Black or Brown Bear No close sease 
Mountain Goat Aug. 15-De 
Grizzly Bear Sept 1-Jun ( 
Caribou 

Portions of Easter: 

District only Sept 1-De 15 
Moose |Sept. 1-Dee. 15* 
Deer, Elk (Wapiti) jSept. 15-Nov. 30° 

MANITOBA 
Ptarmigan Nov 1-Dec. 31 
Deer Nov. 28-Dec 8 
Moose 
North of Latitude 53 Nov. 28-Dec. 28 
South of Latitude 53 No open seaso 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Bear Oct. 1-Nov. 30& 
Apr l-June 30 
Rabbit Oct 1-Nov 30) 
Fox Nov 1-Feb. 28 
Raccoon Nov 1-Dec. 3 
NEWFOUNDLAND | 
Moose, Caribou Nov 1- Dec l 
Rabbit Oct. 15-Jan. 15 
NOVA SCOTIA 
Bear, Wildcat, Fox No close seaso 
Deer Oct. 15-Nov. 30 
Rabbit, Hare No 16-Feb, 1 
ONTARIO 
Sear, Rabbit, Lynx iNo close season 
Fox Nov l-Feb. 2s 
Raccoon Nov 1-Dec. 31 
PRINCE EDWARD 
ISLAND 
Hare, Rabbit Nov. 15-Jan 
QUEBEC 
Bear No close season* 
Deer Sept. 15-Nov 0* 
Hare Oct. 15-Jan l 
Fox Nov 1-Feb. 28 
Raccoon Nov 1-Mar. 1 
SASKATCHEWAN 
deer 
North of north bound 
ary of Township 33 Nov 12-Dec 
YUKON TERRITORY 
Grizzly Bear, Black Bear|No ose s¢ 
Caribou Aug 1-Jan l 
Moose, Mountain Sheep,| 
Mountain Goat Aug 1-Nov. 30 
Ptarmigan, Sharptail 
Grouse, Franklin Grouse 
Spruce Grouse Sept 1-Jan. 31 
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sold through regular retail stores 

is being turned out by Weather- 
by’s, of South Gate, Calif. It will retail 
for $195 with iron sights (Lyman No. 48 
and ramp front) and for $265 when 
equipped with a Stith 21'4X Bear Cub 
scope on Buehler mounts. 

The rifle is built around the fine F. N. 
Mauser action turned out by the Fab- 
rique Nationale of Belgium and im- 
ported into this country by Firearms 
International. The action is very strong, 
correctly hardened, and for a Mauser 
very smooth-working. Bolt handle and 
safety are factory-designed for low 
scope mounting. Barrels are turned out 
at the Weatherby plant. A Mashburn 
single-stage trigger is standard. 

Stocks are shaped and inletted by ma- 
chine, fitted and finished by hand. Ina 
recent visit to the plant I saw the stock 
machinery. It does a _ beautiful job, 
comparable to that on the Model 70 
Winchester or on the sporters turned 
out by Griffin & Howe of New York 
City. 

Stock is to Weatherby design, which 
means a full fore-end, close full pistol 
grip with considerable flare at the cap, 
and a Monte Carlo comb that’s higher 
at the rear than at the front, to take the 
recoil away from the face. 

Design is by Don Richardson, crack 
stocker. Fore-end tip of black plastic is 
put on at an angle and set off with a 
white spacer. Grip cap is black plastic 
with an inletted white plastic diamond, 
also set off with a white spacer. Stock 
has a French-polish finish, plenty of 
sharp, fine checkering. Non-detachable 
swivels for sling are standard. 

Drop at comb is just enough to clear 
bolt, drop at heel about 1 in. more. 
Length of pull is 131% in., right for al- 
most anyone between 5 ft. 7 in. and 
6 ft. lin. tall. Rifles weigh around 10 lb. 


\" luxe custom sporting rifle to be 


Weatherby’s de luxe job 


O'CONNOR 


At present they are being produced 
only in .270 and .30/06 calibers, but will 
later be available in the Weatherby 
Magnum calibers at $20 extra. 

Sample I had gave average groups of 
1% in. at 100 yd. with Winchester 130- 
gr. Silvertip ammunition. Smallest group 
of eight five-shot groups fired ran % in.; 
largest, 174 in., including one shot well 
out. With a scope of higher power, 
groups should run even smaller. 

Rifle is a high-class job in every re- 
spect and a fine bet for the man without 
the time to have a special job made for 
him and who yet wants something 
fancier than a standard factory rifle. 

Another sporter I have enjoyed play- 
ing with is the beautiful little 7 mm. 
turned out by the Briinn works in 
Czechoslovakia (where the 


case you're interested) and 


Calif. 
available in 


682 Mission St., San Francisco, 
These “Brno” rifles are 
half-stock and full Mannlicher-type 
stock models and in 7 and 8 mm. 
Mauser and 6.5 mm. Mannlicher-Schoe- 
nauer calibers. 

Although the Thalson people write 
that the 8 mm. is popular for woods 
hunting, I wouldn't get one unless I 
was an 8 x 57 fan and a handloader, 
because the 8 mm. Mauser cartridge is 
not very highly developed in this coun- 
try. Likewise the 6.5 ammunition has 
to be imported either from Europe or 
from Canada. 

The 7 mm. Mauser cartridge (or 7 x 
57, as it is known in Europe) is a horse 
of three different shades. And in 7 mm. 
the flat, light, little Czech sporter is 
the slickest little bolt-action woods and 
saddle rifle I’ve ever laid my eyes on. 
Barrel is 201% in. long and the overall 
length of the rifle is only 41% in. 

Action is of the small-ring, small- 


(above), compared 


with the imported 7 mm. Czech “Brno” Mauser 
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| Prices FO.B. Los 
Angeles. Ship. Aixam 
ped Exp. Collect }/ 
Check-cash- " § 

: : M.O. 

city is} tl COD 

spelled Brno and pronounced Berno, in | Col. residents 

imported | 

into this country by the Thalson Co., 
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REAL 
VALUES ...GUNS GALORE! 
Semi-Automatic Rifles 





— / 
Excel. Condition 


Very Good Cond , : 
| SMITH & WESSON ‘38 POLICE MODEL 





Ex. Cond... . $42.50 Very Good. . .$36.50 


BR. ENFIELD & WEBLEY REVOLVERS 
Ex. Cond... .$34.50 Very Good... $29.50 


SEMI-AUTOMATIC RIFLES 


G41 & G43 Finely built. German version of the 
Garand. 10 shot clip. Fires 8 mm Mauser (7.92) Ideal 
long range gun. Very Good. .$54.50 Good Cond. 
$47.50. Y Very Good. .$54.50 Good $47.50. 
TOKAREV Semi-automatic Russian 7.62 mm. Limited 
quantity. Ammo. for both rifles mfg. by U.S. arms 
companies; stocked by most sporting goods stores. 


SHORT & STANDARD ACTIONS 


SHORT MAUSER ACTIONS MODEL ‘98 Like 
new. Cocks on bolt opening. Made in Belgium & 
Mexico. Polished & blued. . $28.50. 

STANDARD MAUSER ACTIONS MODEL ‘98 
Pre-war. Standard length. Austrian made. Polished 
& blued. . $28.50. 

SHORT MAUSER ACTIONS MODEL ‘95 A trve 
short Mauser. Cocks on closing of bolt. Only $20.00 





CUSTOM PFEIFER BARREL & MODEL ‘95 odd seles MODEL 
Moavser ection. Celibres 300 Sevage or 7 tox. 
mm. in white, less sights $45.00. G43 


WESTERN ARMS CORPORATION 


Dept. OL 1206 Maple Avenue Los Angeles 15, Californie 





|provide, safe, 
‘convenient 


storage for duffel 


Everything that 
sportsmen use 
has a ready- 
made place in 
these big, rug- 
ged, all-steel _ 
cabinets. 5 

Shelves are ad- f, 3950 

con- Glau y Gardner G-65 Cabi- 
A Tee. net. Shipping Weight 
struction nearly about 175 Ibs. 
dust-tight; and a foolproof, automotive- 
type lock-in-handle keeps your duffel safe. 
If your dealer can't supply you, send 
money order for same-day shipment. Write 
today for colorful, free folder by Ameri- 
ca’s best known manufacturer. 


Gardner Mfg. Co. 4129 [RTT 


Horicon, Wis. 
ees . S. ARMY ae 


BED ROLLS 


« WATERPROOF * EXTRA HEAVY DUCK 
« Genuine Govt. Army officers issue 


UNUSED “A Fraction of 
BRAND NEW $5-95 Government Cost” 


ce will hold entire outdoor bed- 
ding } and compartments for extra gear. Lim- 
ited te 1 your check now we prepay postare,. 


STERN SALES CO., Box 2165, Dept. 0, Wichita Falls, Texas 
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SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 







squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and so 
simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
squirrels Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Full 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct 







pe Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-129, Flora, Ind. 


“ain BENJAMIN 





Leaders 
AIR 









bbbtt WITH SAFETY LOCK 
Send for Free Folder of Latest Models Today 
If you want a REAL GUN for PRACTICAL USE inside 
or outdoors, get a SAFE — CLEAN — ECONOMICAL 
BENJAMIN with Amesing wey and Adjustable Power. 
Use BENJAMIN H-C LETS for gest RESULTS 
in all Rifled Models. WRITE AT ONCE 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MarionSt., ,St. Louis 4,Mo. 























QUALITY 


DEERSKIN TANNERS 


FOR 56 YEARS 


Also manufacturers of gloves, mittens 
and jackets. Write for catalogue. 


BERLIN TANNING & MFG. CO. 


BERLIN, WISCONSIN 
New Desi 


Modernize Your Gun! improve Your Score! 
Most durable grips Made. Positively unbreak- f 
able! For Colt, Smith & Wesson, Hi-Standard 
Ortgies. Luger & Mausers in a wide choice o 
beautiful designs in ivory. pearl, walnut. onyx, 
Low prices. FREE CATALOG. Dealers Wanted 


SPORTS, INC., (Mirs.) 5501 Broadway, Dept. C-12, Chicago 40, Ill. 
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Minute Man GUN BLUE 
INSTANT “BLUE STEEL’’ GUN FINISH 
b) 









WOT A PAINT—-WOT A LACQUER 
MAGIC COLD CHEMICAL 
Restores finish on 5 Guns 
No heating! Can't injure 
ateel. Simple process 
Takes minutes 

GET Free descriptive 

“treular 
NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 

Box OM-36, New Methed Bidg., Bradierd, Pa 













eae * Neuritis * Sciatica 
If you sutter the distressing pains of 
these diseases after the usual remedies 
have failed, learn about a specialized 
system of treatment. This marvelous 
system is fully explained in the Ball Clinic’s FREE 
BOOK. No obligation. Write Today. 

BALL CLINIC, Dept. 532, Excelsior Springs, Mo. 














CALL DEER! 


GET CLOSER. CLEANER SHOTS by using the omazing 
Sport-LORE Deer Call, Thousands 
son Kit comtans modern plastic DEER “CALLER bosed on old 
Alaskan tndion secret, BOOKLET of clear instructions and deer. 

ts, extra “Caller” REEDS Pechet GUIDE to Telling 
How to Skin-Out TROPHIES All only $2.00 post 
poid Prompt refund if not satisfied Ask also about new, handy 
BUCK BOOSTER ond SLAUGHTER KIT 


Sport-LORE, 970-0 Forest, Denver 7, Colo. 









fully used lost seo 
























SADDLE LEATHER SHELL CASES 
- Also holsters, cartridge belts 
slides, other saddle leather 
Made by pioneer Western 
Ask 






and 
products. 
leather croftsmen since 1857. 

your dealer or write for catalog. 


THE GEORGE LAWRENCE CO., Portland 4, Ore. 
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thread Mauser type made famous by the 
famous G-33/40 Czech Mauser actions 
still in great demand for light sporters. 
Action has been modified by a unique 
side safety, round rather than oval gas- 
escape vents in the bolt, stamped fol- 
lower, and triangular-shaped Mann- 
licher-type bolt handle. Rifle is equipped 
with European-type swivels for a %-in. 
sling. 

Stocks of the specimens I've seen 
have been of excellent European wal- 
nut, hard, dense, and with a good deal 
of contrast in its characteristic dark 
streaks. Stock design is handsome, in- 
teresting, and exotic; checkering is 
good. 

Rifle is fitted with double-set triggers. 


| Pull on front trigger unset is good, 





clean, and crisp, but a bit heavy. Sight 
equipment is ramp front with folding 
rear leaves for 100 and 200 meters, but 
the sample I tried was on the nose with 
the 200-meter leaf at 150 yd. with the 
Remington 170-gr. soft point, where the 
group ran 4 in. for me—very good for 
open sights and a character with mid- 
dle-aged eyes. With a 2'2X scope, 
groups ran from 38 to 4 in. at 200 yd. 
with 175-gr. factory loads. 

In either gunstock model, rifle weighs 
less than 7 lb., and with a light scope 
and mount could be kept below 8 lb. 
Particularly for the 7 mm. cartridge, 
the little Czech rifles are just about 
ideal for women and boys who don’t 


| want to lug around a 1014-lb. job com- 


plete with scope. They are also the 
business for the older man who hunts 
rough country and doesn’t have the 


| muscle tone he did when he was a broth 


of a boy. 

The 7 mm. cartridge is a sweetheart. 
Recoil is light, but killing power is just 
about in the .30/06 class, and with a 
good 7 mm. rifle a handloader can just 
about duplicate the .270. Local stores 
are peddling these rifles for $167.50. 


Scope Mounts in Alaska 


_— Ketchikan, Alaska, where I 
l stopped and gabbed with the boys 
last August, the brown bears grow 
large and tough, and those who hunt 


them are markedly reluctant to get 
chewed on by them. 
Since it rains there constantly (ex- 


cept for the first and third Thursdays 
of every month), mounting a scope 
poses quite a problem. The lads wouldn’t 
be caught dead with a permanent mount 
on a bear rifle, as there’s too much 
chance of getting the scope fogged up 
or the lenses covered with water at the 
crucial moment. 


This, of course, is a very special in- 
stance, but the brownie hunters con- 
sider even. quick-detachable mounts 


like the Griffin & Howe and Echo too 
slow, aS one moment the scope may be 
usable and seconds later out of com- 
mission. Most of them told me they 
favored the Pachmayr Lo-Swing job, 
which they can flip out of the way in an 
instant so they can use iron sights. 
Most of the brownie hunters were 
also enthusiastic users of heavy cali- 
bers. The Winchester Model 70 in .375 
H. & H. Magnum is a favorite, and 
many use various .35 and even .40 cali- 





ber wildcats on .30/06 and Magnun 
cases. They want long, heavy bullets 
which will perforate bruin from en 
to end and no kidding! 


Focusing Hunting Scopes 


Qzprising, the number of hunting 
scopes one sees that are plainly out 
of focus! Once I knew an amiable but 
very nearsighted gunsmith who did not 
wear glasses. He mounted a lot of 
scopes——and focused them to be correct 
for him. As a consequence, they wer 
badly out of focus for his customers 
whose eyes either were more or less 
normal or had been corrected with 
glasses. Lads were always bringing m«¢ 
those scopes and complaining that they 
weren’t much good. 

In a letter, Bill Weaver describes the 
correct way to focus practically any 
kind of glass: ‘Back out the eyepiec« 
(turning counterclockwise) until the 
image is fuzzy and plainly out of focus 


then turn it in (clockwise) until the 
image is sharp and clear. If you g 


beyond this there will be strain on the 
eye, as in looking at something too closs 
to the face, and some of the magnifica- 
tion will be lost. 

“The ideal scope makers aim at is to 
have a flat field so that it is all in focus 
at once, and we come pretty darned 
close to it. If there is too much curva 
ture, when the center sharp the 
edges will still blur. You can turn in 
beyond this point and clear up the edges 
somewhat, but. then the center will be 
out and the eye must be re-focused and 
under strain when looking at the cen- 
ter.” 

The best way to focus a hunting glass 
is to train it on a sign about 150 yd 
away, as there is nothing that shows up 
definition better than lettering. 

Use of a sign is also an excellent way 
to check the optical qualities of any 
glass. When Weaver's K-4 first came 
out I checked the sample against a high- 
ly touted foreign scope that was then 
selling secondhand for 100 bucks. I 
could read material plainly with the 
K-4 that was only a blob with the Ger 
man glass. Still, many characters were 
convinced that for $100 they were get- 
ting better optics than for $44 with the 
K-4. The important thing isn’t what 
you pay, but what you see! 


is 


Grizzly Medicine 

hs: years Andy Russell, outfitter and 
guide, of Twin Butte, Alberta, used 

the .257 Roberts for grizzlies. In some 

of our first correspondence, Andy swore 

the .257 with 120 and 125-gr. bullets 

a stiff charge of No. 4350 


in front of 
powder was plenty for the big, bad 


bears. Then Andy had a couple of close 
calls. Now he’s switched to a_ .375 
Weatherby Magnum. 

Henry Pringle of Medford, Ore., used 


a .270 with the 160-gr. Modern Gun 
Shop bullet in front of 50 gr. of No 
4350 on a brownie this fall. Here are 
his findings: 

“Aimed just behind the shoulder at 
175 yd. Bear bellowed like thunder, bit 
at the hole, jumped up a 4-ft. bank, and 
disappeared in the alders. He was found 
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stone dead 10 ft. from where he was 
lit. Chest cavity full of mush and 
Jlood. Combination O.K. for placed 
hots on the big bear, but I’d want 
omething heavier to stop a charge at 
lose range. I’m shopping around for 
1 .300 Magnum.” 

Sheldon Coleman, the guy who makes 
he lanterns, salivated a brownie with 
ye shot from a .300 Weatherby Mag- 
jum. 

Your gun editor knocked off a grizzly 
vith the same kind of musket. Bear 
vas ambling along at about 125 yd. 
Load was the 180-gr. Remington Bronze 
Point bullet with 75 gr. of No. 4350. 
Since bruin was shot from above, bullet 
vent in high behind the left shoulder 
and emerged low behind the right shoul- 
ier. Both lungs were mush. Bullet tore 
a 2-in hole on exit. Killing a grizzly 
with that cannon is like shooting a 
jack rabbit with a .220 Swift! 


Wrong Cartridges in Rifles 


few days ago I had a note from an 
ex-G. I. who had brought back a 
very beautiful German sporter with an 
engraved action, Circassian walnut 
stock, and all the fixings. Presently the 
desire to shoot it came over him. He 
consulted a pal who was a professed 
gun expert. The pal compared the bore 
with the bullet of an 8 mm. Mauser 
cartridge, pronounced it an 8 mm, so 
the ex-G. I. stuffed a 8 mm. Mauser hull 
into it and touched her off. 
Blow! Gas sizzled around his eye- 


brows. Oil and powder smoke obscured 
the glasses he was fortunately wearing | 
so he couldn't see. He wiped them off, | 
picked a few small pieces of brass out | 
of his forehead, and then looked at his} 
rifle. The stock was split, and the ex- 
tractor was blown off. Further exami- | 
nation showed the case had come apart | 
at the head. His rifle was ruined and so | 
was his disposition. 

Just what was that musket? I don't 
know—possibly an 8 x 60, in which case | 
an 8 x 57 cartridge would give danger- 
ously excessive headspace. 

Another tale: Some time ago a young 
Canadian brought back a 7.7 Arisaka 
from the war. Also some Jap ammuni- 
tion. When that ran out, he decided to 
try some German 8 mm. (7.92) military 
stuff, which he decided looked a good 
deal like the Jap stuff. As it happened, 
the lad’s father fired the first shot. The 
rifle blew up, severed the father’s jugu- 
lar vein. He died before a doctor could 
reach him. 

From what the boys tell me, it is a 
fairly common practice to shoot .300 
Savage ammo in the 7.7 Arisakas. The 
extractor holds the cartridge against 
the blow of the firing pin, and the case 
expands to fit the chamber. Those fired 
cases have no more shoulder than .38 
Special cases. A few rifles so fired have 
already blown heads off of cases, and 
one of these days someone is going to 
get himself killed with that combi- 
nation. 

If there’s any doubt about the caliber 
of a weapon, don’t take a chance and 
shoot it until you find out for sure! 





Experimental Steel and Aluminum Automatie 


The lightweight automatic (right) weighs 


em new lightweight automatic 
4 pistol, an experimental model con- 
structed of aluminum alloy and steel, 
has been put through rigorous tests and 
the company reports that it compares 
very favorably with the standard, all- 
steel Government model. The new hand- 
gun looks like its older brother but it is 
nearly an inch shorter in overall length 
and 35 per cent lighter in weight. In 

5 caliber, for instance, the lightweight 

eighs 2614 oz., against the 40 oz. of the 
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13% oz. less than the standard .45 Colt 


standard model. Its length is 7% in. 

Handgun shooters who have tried out 
the new pistol say that it is surprisingly 
pleasant to shoot, even in .45 caliber, 
and that the recoil is not noticeably 


greater than that of the heavier, all- | 


steel model. Recoil seems a bit faster, 
they add, but the net effect on the 
shooter is about the same. 


The tests were made with three ex- | 
45 Automatic, | 
| 


perimental calibers: 
9 mm., and .38 Super. 


IDEA FOR CHRISTMAS 


Give A Super- Safe 
SHERIDAN 


/ Only 
"SILVER <™& $4995 
STR EA K” @ \ RETAIL 


The Only Pneumatic Rifle 
with an Automatic Safety 


Here’s a quick - handling, easy - 

operating, trouble-free pneumatic 

rifle you'll be proud to own. “Silver 

Streak's’ quality, accuracy, con- 

trolled power and shooting econ- 

omy make it the best buy on the market. Ideal for 
target or small game shooting, it pays for itself in 
low-cost ammunition ($2.15 per 500 rounds)! 


See the “SILVER STREAK” at Your Dealer's! 


Ask your dealer to show you this dependable addi- 
tion to the famous Sheridan line. If he cannot supply 
you, mail check or money order direct. Money 
retunded if not satisfied upon inspection. 


Dealers! Wholesalers! Write tor our new discounts, 


SHERIDAN PRODUCTS, INC. 
Dept. 79-M * RACINE, WISCONSIN 





Buy Your 
Guns and 
Cameras 
From this 
Great New 
Handbook 
& Catalog 


Use our popular TIME payment plan—'/s 
with order, balance in 5 monthly pay- 
ments. Handbook and catalog contains 
186 pages crammed with latest post-war 
a and prices. Prepared by Colo- 
nel Townsend Whelen, America's looting 
gun authority. Your satisfaction guaran- 
teed. 

FULL PRICE APPLIED ON FIRST Pape 
PURCHASE OF $10.00 OR MORE 0 


GUN 


Handbook 
and Catalog 


ee ee ee ee RET Be 











Dept OL-12 POSTPAID 


PARKER -WHELEN CO., INC. 


827 14th Street, N. W. Washington 5, D. C 


IThe PIEPER 


Vest-Pocket Featherweight 


AUTOMATIC PISTOL 


$9075 


At your dealer or write to 


J. L. GALEF & SON, Inc. 


85 Chambers St., N. Y. 7, N. Y 


INSTANT GUN BLUE 


$1.00 Kit... Removes grease, penetrates rust, leaves 
@ satin blue-bleck finish. Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth end 
steel wool. Ask your desler... or write for folder 


Deer Heads Mounted 


$20.00 
Deerskins tanned 


Deerskin gloves made $1.50 per pair 
Write for price list, 
JOSEPH BRUCHAC 
Taxidermist 


Greenfield Center 7 New York 
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+ + *Angling* * * 


A strike is no good unless 
you hook the fish. This article 


will help you to keep your hits 


from turning into’ misses 


r Vhe way of a fish with a lure is not 
a cut-and-dried affair that can be 
set down in a formula. As in 

human behavior, there are many things 
that must be considered—-such as the 
characteristics of the species and the 
size and mood of the individual fish. 
You must also take into account the 
types and sizes of baits and hooks, to 
say nothing of wide variations in water 
conditions. In this article I'll discuss 
only some common hooking problems, 
directing my remarks particularly to 
the person who is new at fishing or 
doesn’t have much time to spend at the 
game. 

Let’s start with natural bait. On the 
whole, game fish all take a worm in 
about the same manner. Because this 
bait has no speed in its make-up, it is 
likely to be taken deliberately rather 
than violently, unless it is being trolled 
or perhaps racing down a fast run. 
Being soft and succulent, the worm is 
swallowed rather quickly, so that you 
don't need to give much time before 
setting the hook; about 30 seconds is 
enough when the fish are hungry and 
take readily. 

Sometimes, however, the fish will not 
swallow the bait at once, but hold onto 
the ends for an exasperatingly long 
time. If you miss on a quick strike, try 
taking a bit longer. A little teasing 
often helps: take the worm gently 
away. If the fish grabs hold hard, a 
quick wrist movement may hook it. 


When to Strike a Running Fish 


When the worm is taken ‘forcibly and 
a very fast run follows immediately, 
it usually is best to strike at the 
moment the available slack is used up. 
You will miss strikes this way, but it’s 
better than trying to feed line until 
the run stops. This applies to all 
natural baits. 

The position of the line between the 
rod tip and bait is most important. 
Unless it is reasonably direct, even a 
hard strike may not make the hook 
penetrate. This is true with any kind 
of bait when you are feeding line as the 
fish runs. The more direct the line, the 
less power you need to set the hook and 
the. more likely you are to land the 
quarry. 

In quiet or still water, unless you are 
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in a moving boat, a slight pressure on 
the line is advisable. Don’t let the line 
run out too freely, but retard it just 
enough so that you can feel the tugs. 
This calls for a nice sense of adjust- 
ment, because too much pressure will 
make the taking fish suspicious. 

In stream fishing, where the current 
enters into the picture, it is particularly 
important to watch how you feed line. 
If it goes out too fast, you may have 
trouble taking it in to make the strike. 
The line may get around one rock, the 
fish under another, and there you are. 
Also, the force of the current is likely 
to pull at the line, making it feel as if 
the fish were running fast with it when 
really it is moving slowly. When you 
finally strike against the pull of the 
current, you put only a slight pressure 
against the fish—-often just enough to 
make it spit out the bait. 

If the fish does not let go after a false 
strike, or if it picks up the bait imme- 
diately after, take up the belly caused 
by the current. Do this slowly and 
evenly, until you are sure you know 
where the fish is lying. When you have 
a reasonably short line between the rod 





RAY BERGMAN, Edito 


tip and the fish, you are ready to strik 
But don’t get it too taut, or the fi 
will smell a rat and let go. Only « 
perience can make you skillful at th 


Don’t Let the Current Fool You 


Often you will get your strike on t! 
opposite side of a fast run. Since mos 
of your line will be in the fast current 
it will feel as though the fish were run 
ning downstream when it is probabl 
moving only a short distance to som« 
quieter place where it can swallow th: 
food at leisure. Unless you feed lin 
grudgingly, you will have a hard tim 
catching the fish. Incidentally, a long 
rod is an advantage here, because by 
holding it high you can keep quite some 
line above the current pull. 

When you fish with hellgrammite 
the hooking problems are practically 
the same as with worms. Under similar 
conditions you need about the same 
length of time between bite and strik« 
However fish are inclined to be more 
capricious with this bait than with 
worms and minnows. When they are 
taking well, you can strike very quickly, 





Your Hip Boots Can Als¢ 


With knees doubled, Johnson shows how air—not water—is trapped in the boot- 


Me" anglers have reported that hip 
boots can help keep one afloat in 
ease of a ducking, and Hugh Johnson, 
Y. M.C. A. swimming instructor of 
Portland, Oreg., has taken the trouble to 
demonstrate just how it is done. 

Fully clothed, wearing hip boots, and 
carrying a fishing rod, Johnson pur- 
posely fell off a fishing dock. Promptly 
tucking his knees up under his chin 


»> Serve as a Life Preserver 





(as shown), he floated alongside the 
dock. Doubling up the knees, he ex 
plained, keeps water from going int 
the boots. Filled with air, they provid 
enough buoyancy to keep a man afloat 

“Confidence is essential,’”’ Johnso! 
added. ‘‘The sportsman should practic: 
the stunt. Then, if he falls in the wate! 
his natural reaction would be to doubl 
up his knees.”—-Don Hammitt. 
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put often they will pick up the bait and 
drop it. Teasing is about the best way 
to handle this condition. 

ith minnows it usually is necessary 
to give extra time for the fish to get 
the bait far enough into the mouth for 
the hook to take hold. This is not true 
with trout, however; here it is advisable 
to strike very fast. Trout take worms 
as ‘eisurely as other fish but they seem 
to realize that a minnow is a slippery 
customer and must be taken on the 
wing or not at all. 

A gang hook or minnow gang is an 
advantage in minnow-fishing for trout. 
(Don't confuse the gang hook with the 
treble hook; a gang is one hook follow- 
ing another on a snell.) You have one 
hook in the mouth of the bait and the 
other below the center of the body, 
which gives you a good chance of hook- 
ing the trout no matter how it manages 
to grab the minnow. 


Wait for the Second Run 


The stock advice on striking and 
hooking with minnows is to let the fish 
run until it stops to turn the minnow 
around in its mouth, then strike when 
it starts off again. This is fine when the 
fish act according to Hoyle, as many of 
them do. But some don’t run, stop, and 
run again; they just run and keep on 
running. I’ve had the best luck hooking 
these babies by snubbing tightly the 
moment all free line has been used up. 
I've also found that it is best to retard 
the line slightly, as when using worms. 

You are better equipped to feed line 
fast with a bait-casting or a spinning 
outfit than with a fly-rod outfit, but the 
fly-rod equipment provides far more 
fun and is more efficient for much of the 
bait fishing in fresh-water lakes and 
streams. 

At times fish will toy with a minnow 

pick it up, mouth it a few times, and 
then drop it. Here again the teasing 
trick will work. By pulling away just 
as the fish drops the bait, you can some- 
times induce a really savage strike. 

The members of the pike family have 
a habit of taking a minnow crosswise 
in the mouth and just holding it that 
way. I have seen them do this for 5 to 
10 minutes at a time, often dropping 
the bait as a cat drops a mouse, only 
to pick it up again if it moves. Some- 
times they kill the minnow without 
making any pretense of swallowing it. 
In such a case your only chance is to 
tease the fish by pulling the bait away, 
so that it will make a grab and get the 
hook in its mouth. 

I've never been sure just when to 
strike when using crawfish. Most of the 
catches I’ve made with them have been 
the result of following the “run, pause, 
and run again’’ pattern. When using a 
bobber I've had best luck by waiting 
until the float went 6 to 8 in. under 
the water the second time down. 

Until recent years I had never used 
lampreys for anything except wall-eye 
pike. In such fishing I had employed 
them in trolling, as a bait behind a 
spinner attractor. When I got a strike, 
I either hooked or missed on contact. 

Then, one day, I thought I'd try them 
for bass. The bait seller told me to give 
quite some time when a fish took. I 
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did this and had one miss after another. | 


Then I tried increasing the time, but as 
this brought nothing but failure I 
started reducing it, finally reaching the 
point where only a few seconds passed 
between the take and the strike. 

With tender bait bugs such as grass- 
hoppers and crickets, use a hook de- 
signed for the purpose and make the 
strike as you would in fishing an arti- 
ficial. However, I see little reason for 
using such bait, since one can usually 
do as well or better with artificials. 

This brings us to artificial surface 
lures and flies, which include surface 
plugs, surface bugs, and dry flies. Many 
anglers are inclined to strike too fast 
with top-water lures. They see the rise 
and react violently, often failing to 
give the fish enough time to get the 
hook in its mouth. With a plug in 
motion, of course, there is quite an 
element of luck involved when a fish 
strikes, but the many points on a plug 
hook take care of this quite well. All 
you need to do, usually, is to send the 
barbs home with a fairly hard strike. 

Driving the hooks home at the mo- 
ment of the strike is particularly im- 
portant in the case of muskellunge. 
Once this fish clamps its mouth down 
on a lure, further penetration of the 
hooks is well-nigh impossible. After 
the fight has gone on for a time, the 
muskie opens its mouth and out comes 
the plug. You need a rod with plenty of 
backbone to send home the large hooks 
into the jaws of this fish. 

With surface bass bugs you must take 
enough time for the lure to get into 
the fish’s mouth, but not so much that 
the fish gets wise to the fact that it is 
a fake. Soft lures such as deer hair 
and rubber-bodied types will be held in 
the mouth longer than those with bodies 
of cork, wood, or plastic. 

This fishing calls for a fairly stiff rod, 
one with enough power to send home a 
rather large hook on a long line. With- 
out such a rod you seem to hook fish, 
but after a little playing the fish opens 
its mouth and out comes the bug. 


Trouble With the Esox Tribe 


Northern pike and pickerel are read- 
ily hooked with a bass bug, but there 
are other difficulties. Unless you use a 
wire leader, which handles abominably, 
you are sure to lose quite a few fish and 
bugs. Then, too, the mouths of these 
fish are mostly skinlike flesh, bone, and 
cartilage. No matter where the hook 
hits, you get at least a temporary hold. 
If it slides off bone or gristle, it sinks 
into the soft, thin flesh, slides down it, 
and comes to re8t with the bend of the 
hook around a mouth bone or cartilage. 
Then you have a precarious hold, with 
no barb giving its vital aid. With the 
slightest slack the hook will fall out. 

On the whole, I'd suggest hooks of 
heavier wire for pike than for bass, 
because they can be set more firmly 


and so can often penetrate a tough bit | 


of cartilage at the 
strike or at the end of a slide. 
helps to have hooks built for holding 
rather than for hooking—for instance, 
a bend such as the Limerick. 

When it comes to dry flies, I believe 


moment of the} 
Also, it 


that the larger the fish the more delib- ! 









The Ferfect GIFT 
COMBINATION 


for fishermen and gals 
hens SN 
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LAnyy 


STREAMLITE 


GIFT No. 1. This is the reel every 
fisherman wants! The famous 
Langley Streamlite with the ANTI- 
INERTIA SPOOL! It eliminates the 
“fly-wheel”’ action that causes cast- 
ing drag and backlash. Perfect casts 
every time with light or heavy lures. 
Ac all dealers - $12.50. Other 

Langley Reels from $5 to $15. 


WEIGHS AND 
MEASURES 


—— — 
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FISHERMAN'’S 


DE-LIAR 


’ GIFT No. 2. Already the 
favorite gift of over a mil- 
lion fishermen. Clever and 
practical. Model 208 
weighs fishupto 8 pounds, 
measures up to 24 inches, 
$2.00. Model 228 weighs 

fish up to 28 pounds, measures up 
to 42 inches, $2.50. Rustproof 
black finish. At all dealers. 


LANGLEY CORPORATION, 660 Second, San Diego, Collif. 
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PRESIDENT 


Carboloy 


used in this 


FINEST REEL EVER MADE! 


outwears toughest steel 


100 tol 


Fish the President all your active 
fishing days, and then hand it down 
to your boy . . . as fine a running 
reel as the day you bought it. He 
will enjoy its quick response, its 
q-u-i-e-t, s-m-o-o-t-h operation as 
you always did! 

One of the secrets of its enduring 
performance is Carboloy—used where 
wear is greatest. Carboloy outlasts 
toughest steel 100 to 1 in wear 
resistance. And the on/y reel in all 
the world with Carboloy bushings 
is the President. The longer you use 
it the smoother it seems to run! 

For a lifetime of fishing thrills. . . 
for the mark of distinction accorded 
every President owner, go now to 
your sports store and make this 
wonderful reel your own. 


Other Famous Shakespeare Reels 


Criterion Marhoff 
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t 
Wondereel 


BOTH FREE! 
1950 Tackle Book and 
Fishing Calendar 


Shows best days to 
fish. Finest in rods, 
reels, lines, baits.Ben (/-< 
Hardesty's Casting S&"- 
Lessons. 


Mail Coupon on Opposite P 
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LINES, BAITS 





RODS, REELS, 
HONOR BUILT FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS 





erate you must be in making the strike. 
Experienced fish become skillful in 
picking flies from the surface. 

If you use a fine leader, the slightest 
| sudden jerk will break it. Since rather 
fine leaders are essential under most 
| dry-fly conditions where trout are con- 
cerned, you must learn not to strike 
hard. Excessive power in the strike 
accounts for more losses of good trout 
than any other cause. 

There’s no need for a fast strike with 
a sizable fish when you have your line 
and fly under control. In fact, no strike 
|is necessary at all; you only need to 
| take up the slack so that the fish sets 
| the hook when it takes and noses back 
in the water. It takes very little pres- 
sure to set a hook in a trout’s mouth, 
as compared with the force required to 
snag a bass with a bug. 

With salmon a definite slowness is 
necessary in making the strike. You 
usually see them when they start taking 
the fly, and if you are not wise to salm- 
on you are apt to pull it away before 
they get it. 

In any dry-fly fishing, of course, 
where the float must be made with con- 
siderable slack line or a decided curve 
in order to avoid drag, the strike must 
be sufficient to take up this slack. 

Because sO many small fish rise in 
the course of a day’s fishing, the aver- 
age angler gets the wrong training for 
catching large fish on a dry fly. These 
small fish are so fast and snappy that 
the fisherman's nerves are keyed to this 
tempo. He uses the same speed and 
| force when a large fish rises, and the 
result is a broken leader or a miss. 





The Fish May Come Back for More 


In the latter case you may get a 

second chance. If you didn’t disturb the 
water too much or prick the fish, it 
|may resume feeding. Don’t cast im- 
| mediately to the place where you got 
the rise. Take a rest and change to an- 
other fly pattern, meanwhile studying 
the situation with a view to improving 
your float and shortening the cast. 

In fishing wet flies by the simple 
method of casting across and down- 
stream, and fishing it out with a taut 
line, the angler has little to do with 
hooking a fish. It is either snagged 
or missed. But if a bit of slack is rolled 
with the line just ahead of the place 
where the strikes usually occur, it often 
produces a hooked fish. Sometimes, 
too, I've found that a downward snap 
of the rod at the instant of the strike 
brings good results. For this a stiff 
rod is best. 

When you're fishing wet flies with a 
natural drift, however, you have a dif- 
ferent proposition. At the slightest 
| sign of a take you must strike and be 
quick about it. If you can see the fly 
under water, or know where it is, you 
| often can detect a take by a slight flash 
| or by the fly suddenly disappearing from 
view. When this happens you must re- 
act like a flash, or your chance will be 
gone. I’ve often heard anglers com- 
plain that they were getting no rises, 
when they were getting hit after hit 
without knowing it. 

Here, as well as in fishing deep in 
quiet water, the line is a great signal 








giver. Keep an eye on where it enters 
the water. If it twitches or paus 
strike with hair-trigger quickness. 
Fishing with underwater lures th it 
are always in motion requires a qu 
reaction at the feel of the hit. H: 
again luck enters the picture, but it 
essential to have speed and suffici« 
power to set the hook.—Ray Berym: 


Suckers in Trout Stream: 


D: suckers in a trout stream—-a 
most Northern streams have the 
in abundance—mean better or poor 
trout fishing? 

Anglers differ on that question. O 
group contends that suckers are t 
born foes of trout, gobbling up spaw: 
off the beds, taking food that is need 
to maintain the trout supply at his 
levels, and otherwise interfering with 
their betters. Others claim that suck: 
minnows are a major item on the di 
of big browns and rainbows, that suc! 
ers eat vegetable matter and other f: 
no self-respecting trout would touch, 
and that Dame Nature knew what s). 
was doing when she stocked suckers 
and trout in the same streams. 

Now Michigan fishery experts are at 
tempting to get the true answers, to 
weigh scientifically the effect of suck- 
ers on trout, and to decide whether the 
sucker is a friend or enemy of the 
fisherman. The study is being made by 
the Michigan Institute for Fisheries 
Research, which does research for the 
state Department of Conservation. 

Although many fish biologists be- 
lieve suckers are detrimental to trout 
streams, the evidence is sketchy. 

Preliminary studies in Michigan, for 
example, have revealed that while suck 
ers gorge themselves on trout eges 
whenever they get the chance, appa: 
ently they pick up little except waste 
spawn that is washed away from the 
nest. Eggs in the nest itself are pretty 
well protected by the adult fish. 

As to food habits, the experts sa 
that both fish do take the same things 
to some extent, and therefore must bh: 
regarded as competitors. But it is also 
true that suckers eat many 
spurned by trout. And nobody knows 
how heavily trout prey on sucker min 
nows. That is one point the Michigan 
study hopes to settle. 

One piece of evidence in favor of th: 
sucker is that stream-study crews hav: 
found that in general pools that ar 
well-stocked with suckers also have a 
good population of trout. So maybe th 
two fish get along together better than 
a lot of fishermen believe. On the other 
hand, maybe they don’t. Michigan con 
servation officials are looking for the 
answer.—Ben East. 
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Box Keeps Worms in Sight 
A newly designed bait box keep 
l worms within handy reach at a 
times. When they crawl to the botto! 
of the earth or moss in the box, th 
angler merely flips it over on its axis 
opens it, and finds the worms on to} 
The plastic box is fitted with rust 
proofed metal hardware and handles. 
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MEMORABLE MOMENT 


(continued from page 37) 


ind in the unevenness of their rear toes, 
ind by this time Hank and I had each 
selected one. 

“I see your buck got whipped again!” 
Hank grinned as we looked at the 


signs of their latest scuffle. ‘I'll bet 
you mine’s the big he-papa!”’ 
We'll never know,” I _ shrugged. 


”? 


‘Look where they went! 

From the nonchalant slant of the 
tracks around the north side of the 
ridge it was evident the bucks not 
only had not been spooked, but that 
they didn’t even suspect they were be- 
ing followed. Apparently their own lit- 
tle practice feud had them feeling salty 
enough to keep them on the move. But 
it was where they had gone this time, 
and the growing lateness of the hour, 
that made me pessimistic. 

Out of the notch they had doubled 
back around the steep, snowy slope of 
the ridge up which we had been follow- 
ing them, and had then gone into a 
young fir thicket dense enough to de- 
tour a cat. If we tried to follow them 
and should gain much on them, almost 
certainly the cracking twigs and 
branch-brushing noise would reach their 
keen ears and put them on the run. 
And at this late hour that would mean 
the end of our long chase—without 
meat. 

Since we still had some good shoot- 
ing time left, however, we didn’t want 
to quit. And here entered the advan- 
tage a hunter often has in country he 
is familiar with. 

“Look,” I told Hank, “I _ believe 
there’s a little old deer trail running 
around the hill through this thicket 
on an almost level bench. If those 
bucks follow it, as they’re liable to, 
they’il just about top the main ridge 
again at that next low spot of open 
timber beyond where I overtook you 
this morning. It’ll be a likely place 
for them to stage another scuffle—and 
if we hustle we might get there in 
time to catch ’em at it!” 

So we hurried up over the high point 
to head down the ridge top, trying as 
best we could to combine speed with si- 
lence. Eliminating all loops, zigzags, 
side trips, and switchbacks, it really 
wasn’t very far. 

Other deer were up and feeding now. 
As we came twig-busting over the high 
point we jumped a bunch of does. In 
the next aspen thicket we glimpsed 
horns on two bucks swiftly getting the 
hell out of there. A quick check of 
their tracks, however, showed them to 
be little ones. 

Two or three hundred yards from the 
pine and fir timber where we hoped our 
bucks would top the ridge, we slowed 
down and began pussyfooting again. 
In a few moments we glimpsed move- 
ment about 150 yards ahead—too deep 
in the timber to have much hope of 
getting a shot. The urge to hurry now 
had us by the gizzard, but we both 
knew better. I've hunted since I was 
a kid, and never in my life have I 
moved with more caution than I did for 
the next fifty yards—and it paid off. 

Less than 100 yards ahead, near the 
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timber, some ten feet apart and stand- 
ing still, were two deer. It didn’t re- 
quire any squinting to see their horns. 
If these weren't the two we'd been 
working on all day, then they cer- 
tainly were a pair of swell substitutes. 
From the straight-up position of their 
ears and the tension in their bodies I 
knew, and I think Hank did, too, that 
they had sensed danger. But still they 
hadn’t seen uS. 

That is the moment, the tight, ex- 
citing, heart-pounding moment that 
every hunter loves to remember! Not 
a mere lucky shot you have happened to 
stumble on, but an opportunity care- 


fully worked for and sweatily earned. | 


Hank was on my right. He chin- 
pointed toward the buck on the right 
and raised his rifle. I raised mine. 
None of this took a tenth of the time 
required to tell it. There was no count- 
ing or signal designed to help us get 


our shots off together. When a big 
mule-deer buck stands ready to go, | 


you either get it on him quick and let 
go or you lose your chance. 
around with teamwork and the chances 
are ninety-six to four that neither of 
you gets a shot. 


The Buck Wouldn’t Wait 


So here was our well-earned moment 
—and I never will know why I couldn't 
have been just a tenth of a second 
faster. Hank fired; I didn’t. Near the 
timber one buck whirled and ran; the 
other dropped in his tracks. The bead 
I tried to get on my runaway buck as 
he shuttled off through the timber just 
wasn't good enough to be sure of stop- 
ping him, and I never have believed in 
snapshooting that wounds’ without 
killing. 

Or maybe I just had buck fever. 

“Why in hell didn’t you shoot?” 
asked Hank as we hurried toward his 
downed buck in the long, growing shad- 
ows. “Dammit, I oughta have waited 
for you!” 

But we both knew better than that. 
It wasn’t Hank’s shot that had started 
my buck, nor Hank’s fault that I hadn't 
shot first. Probably at the time I felt 
like kicking myself for not having made 
the score two, but I still remember 
Hank smiling happily as he walked up 
to one of the finest trophies any hun- 
ter could want as a most satisfying 
end to a good day’s hunt. 

“It was my buck that oughta have 
waited!”” I grinned. “Say! Look at 
those horns, Mr. Natty Bumppo! You 
did choose the big he-papa!”’ THE END 


Teaspoon Lure 


Foo! | 


ere’s a stunt that’s so old it’s new. | 


Take an ordinary teaspoon, cut the 
handle off just above the bowl, and 
round off with a file. Drill a small hole 
near each end of the bowl and coat the 
inside with red enamel. After the 
enamel is dry, put a split ring through 
each hole. Attach a swivel to the ring 
at the small end and a feathered hook 
to the ring at the large end. This lure 
is heavy enough to cast well and has 
an attractive action. I’ve had great 
luck with it.—Elwood Graves. 








ACTION FOR 
PERFECT CASTING 

--»POWER © 
TO SET THE HOOK 


Stahespeare 
WONDEROD 


(-2-3-ZONE ACTION 





































See why it stands apart from 

the many ordinary rods. Study 

its tip-to-grip 1-2-3- Zone 

Action! See how Wonderod 

and only Wonderod gives you 

all the things you want ina rod. 
Fast Tip Action 

J Cast as fast and straight 
as a bullet—with just a 
flick of your wrist. 
Power to Set the Hook 

2 Wonderod has backbone 
—where it’s needed—for 
power to set the hook. 
Compare it with other 
glass rods! 

3 "Dead-Eye-Dick” 
Tru-Aim Handle 
Makes accurate casting 
as matural and easy as 
pointing your finger. 

There’s a difference between 

Wonderods and ordinary glass 

fiber rods because the secret 

Howald Process of construction is 

exclusively Shakespeare's. 

Wonderods are designed by fisher- 
men tor fishing— with action where 
it’s wanted, power where it’s 
needed, accuracy made as easy as 
pointing your finger. Wonderods 

Won't Rust, Rot or MODEL 1175 

Takea “Set.” LENGTH 5’ 2° OWLY 

NEW LOW PRICES 


Other Bait Castin 
Wonderods from $11.2 
to $24 50. Fly Won- 
derods from $35.00 to 
$50.00. Salt Water 
Wonderods from $20.00 


to $40.00 BOTH FREE 


1950 Tackle Book and 
Fishing Calendar. Shows 
best days to fish. Finest 
in rods, reels, lines, baits. 
Ben Hardesty’s Casting 
Lessons. Mail coupon. 


PD be suane 


RODS, REELS, LINES, BAITS 
i SD 98 8 8 ea 
Shakespeare Company i 

{ Dept. OL-12, Kalamazoo 2, Michigan 

J Send me your free 1950 Tackle Bpok and 
Pocket Fishing Calendar. UN ~~ 

. - \\v' 
I a a i a ae ee Saree re ees 

y (Please write ngmeapd * ee on mateia) | 
HON@CkK SUILT SINCE 1897 
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CARRY ALL YOUR TACKLE 


In THis HOMEMADE BUCKET | 


It's simple, easy to make, inexpensive. + i 
but long on convenience for many _ types 


; ‘ 
of angling. 


it provides a_ very 


by GLENN W. FISH 


Photo at right shows section 
built into the cover, spring 
holding lures, and partitions. 
Below is gear to be stowed, 
and bucket doubling as a seat 


~“Bere’s a tackle bucket you can 
~— make easily and inexpensively. 


It can’t rust, it won't fill with 
sand, and it doubles as a seat. Although 
especially useful to surf casters, it’s 
convenient whether you fish from shore, 
bridge, or boat. 

The basic requirement is a suitable 
wooden bucket. I used a mincemeat 
pail. Wooden sand pails are adequate 


although a bucket that tapers in toward : 


the top is better since it is steadier. 
Remove the metal bail (or handle) 

and substitute a length of sash cord on 

which is threaded a wooden carrying 


Besides stowing a heap of gear 


comfortable 


seat 


oo —_. 


Cc , <9 


grip. To do this, drill holes where the 
bail was fastened, slip the ends of the 
rope through, and tie an overhand knot 
on the inside. Use a rope just long 
enough to slide past the top. 

Inside the bucket erect partitions 
about 4 in. high. Make them of wood 
's in. thick. They'll permit an orderly 
arrangement of tackle and extra gear. 

For the cover, cross the grains and 
screw-fasten two pieces of wood, solid 
or plywood. Trim the inner piece to fit 
snugly inside the rim: trim the top 
layer to cover the rim. Pad the outside 
of the top with quilted material and 


- + a at 
Qc, = ee a . *, 
re SS 7 as 
a = 













cover it with waterproof upholster 
fabric. Fasten with binding and tacks 

To secure the cover install one brass 
hinge and, just opposite it, a brass hoo! 
and eye. Coat hardware with lacque 

A wire spring makes a good hold 
for lures. Stretch the spring and faste! 
it halfway around the inside of th 
bucket about 2 in. below the rim. 

Finally, apply two coats of marin 
paint or enamel, inside and out. 

A practical refinement is a built-i 
section on the underside of the cove! 
It holds a plastic box (with a pull tape 
for small items of tackle. THE EN 


OUTDOOR LIF® 



























Ray’s 


Daypoox 
OF ANGLING 


ave you dropped any hints about 
what you'd like as Christmas 


gifts? Surely there’s some- 
thing you want in the line of tackle, 
instead of the usual hackneyed pres- 
ents. And you wives and sweethearts: 
why not put out a few “feeler’’ ques- 
tions? An angler always wants some- 
thing, and there’s a wide variety to 
choose from. But get what he wants. 


* 


4 Texas channel-cat fisherman, John 
Slate, has this to say about fishing for 
these aristocrats of the catfish family: 

“T am not a professional angler, just 
one of the boys who go fishing at least 
once a week. I can’t recall a time that 
I didn’t catch channel cats, and here is 
my way of fishing for them: 

“I go out only in daytime. For bait I 
use worms, minnows, and _ crawfish: 
worms I consider the best. My rod is a 
bamboo bait caster, my line a braided 
one made for bait casting, and the hook 
a size 1/0, 1, or 2. I attach the hook 
directly to a loop tied in the end of the 
line. The sinker, heavy enough to be 
cast, is tied on 1 ft. above the hook. 

“The forktails are always found in 
swift water, so I look for a fast current 
with water 2 to 4 ft. deep with a sand 
or gravel bottom. Then I cast well ,out 
into this current, letting the hook be 
pulled to the edge and settle to the bot- 
tom. I do not use a float.” 


na 


Here’s something worth thinking about, 
in some biological notes from Canada: 
“In some instances commercial fish- 
ing has been curtailed or prohibited be- 
cause of pressure from sport fishermen, 
often to the detriment of sport angling, 
since commercial fishing, when limited 
to the less desirable species, helps main- 
tain a better balance between game fish 
and other species.” 
* 


The way one large fish can be responsi- 
ble for poor fishing in a pool or stretch 
f water is illustrated by the following 
item from the Impartial Reporter and 
Farmers’ Journal, an Irish weekly: 
“Mr. J. Boylan, Drumshura, while 
ishing Derries Lake observed a large 
pike which he could not hook. He pro- 
ured a gun and fired two shots which 
seemed to take no effect on the fish. 
Then a Mr. Lantry came along with 
‘nother gun and both discharged three 
hots before killing the pike. It scaled 
1 lb. When opened it had in its stomach 
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four pike from 1 to 4 lb. and a number 
of trout and perch. Poor fishing had 
been experienced at this spot for a 
couple of years. It isn’t any wonder, 
with such a brute taking over.” 

This brings to mind an experience of 
my own. A favorite brook-trout pool of 
mine suddenly went bad. Since it had 
consistently yielded good catches of fish 
up to 10 in. and was fished very little, 
I couldn’t understand it. Then one day, 
while trying the hole to see if it was 
still bad, I took a 5-lb. brown trout. A 
week or so later I started taking the 
brookies once more. 


* 
Improvement of habitat is likely to be 
the most logical means to better fish- 
ing under today’s pressure. Under 
suitable conditions, impoundments may 
provide a great measure of relief. Dams 
of the Tennessee Valley Authority have 
provided excellent fishing; others have 
been wonderful for a time and then be- 
come very poor. One thing is sure: we 
need more water that will support fish 
if we expect to provide sport angling 
for the masses. ¢g 
* 
Horsing a fish often pays off. Here's an 
instance from Percy Buckland of 
Sherbrooke, Quebec: 

“It was dry and hot, and after fish- 
ing all day I'd taken only six trout on 
a wet fly. With 15 minutes to go be- 
fore I had to be on the bus, I hooked 
bottom and pulled the fly loose. A 
few seconds later I hooked a good 
fish. Because I had so little time I 
kept a very tight line. 

“The fish was pooped when I lifted 
him in, and fell off the hook without 
a struggle. I found that the barb and 
point had broken off the hook, prob- 
ably on the rock where I had snagged 
The tight line and forcing fight had 
saved me a 2-lb. fish. Had I played it 
cautiously, as'I would have done ex- 
cept for my need to catch the bus, I'd 
probably have lost it.” 


Robert L. Reid of North Carolina con 
tributes some tips on catching carp 

“I've fished for carp for many years. 
In this section we always bait a hole 
in the river and fish it regularly. We 
find a place with 6 or 8 ft. of water, 
free from snags, and bait it twice a 


week using a can of plain hominy each 


time. 


Here is my recipe for making dough 


framp thru 
snow-mud-slush 
sleet with warm, dry feet 


Handsome new Aviators’ Boots — stvled 
like those the Army fliers wore . . . made for 
perfect comfort even in sub-zero weather! 
Wondertul for sports, hunting, ice fishing, 
outdoor work, riding, flying, school and 
weather. Never 


stadium wear, “heavy” 


before such a fine all-purpose boot at such a 
low price! 





ORDER BY MAIL TODAY 


Just right for the outdoor man or boy! 
Women love their luxurious warmth and 
comfort, too Wear them with or without 
shoes, in every kind of winter weather! 


@ WARM — completely sheep-lined (like a 
mitten) ‘ 

@ RUGGED — heavy waterproof rubber 
bottoms; tough, non-slip soles; sturdy 
spring-lock zipper with rawhide pull. 

@ HANDSOME — soft, flexible, heavy leather 
uppers, with water-repellent brown 
Aqualac finish. Full 11’ height. 

@ COMFORTABLE — two adjustable leather 
straps guarantee real snug fit. 

ORDER BY MAIL TODAY! Send check or 

money order (add 50c per pair for postage 

and handling), or order C. O. D. Mention 
your shoe size. Immediate delivery. Satis- 
faction guaranteed, of Course. 


ONLY $]] 95 


813 No. Kansas Ave. (Plus 50c for 
Topeka, Kans. postage and handling) 


HUGH CLAY PAULK 


Dept. B-21 
813 No. Kansas Ave., Topeka, Kansas 


Order From 


HUGH CLAY PAULK 
Dept. B-21 


Please send me pairs Men's 
Boots. My shoe size is at® 
a 
\\e 
\ agit: swe 
4 
¢ - 
1  —ltei&ars 
yas ° 
Pas ~ 
CHS..@ Fi 66.i86k eRe s 


Ly Delis Veoglo] Me] me delll Mt lel, 1S ai-7 lal @! 
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For Outdoor Men 


PARATROOP — 
HUNTING BOOTS 


Here are the famous rugged, comfort- 
able, foot-protecting boots that Para- 
troopers wore in the war... now avail- 
able in beavy-oiled waterproof elk finish 
Ideal for hunting, fishing, hiking or 
outside work 10° height; balanced 
construction; leather counter, filler, 
middlesole and hard box toe; steel 
shank; reinforcing instep tapes, wide 
toe and narrow heel; long wearing 
rubber outer tap and non-trip heel 












Only $ 1 1. 8 oe postage Sizes 
pRict § TO CHANGE WITHOUT MOTICE ys bs 
ths 

‘ aa~e 





CORCORAN INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. 
Send a pair of Paratroop Hunting Boots 
Check Money Order for $11.87 is 
enclosed. I will pay postage C.O.D. 


| | 
l 

: | 
Name onl | 
| | 
| ! 
| | 
4 ] 





Address Pi s\ \ l 





Gut 
Ty 
it 


AL) he. 





OL-12 


and width of Shoe 


Size 


AND BUILDERS GUIDES 


INSIDE TRADE INFOR- 
MATION for Carpenters. 
Builders, Joiners, Buiiding 

echanics and all Wood- 
workers. These Guides give 
you the short-cut instruc- 
tions that you want—inciud- 
ing new methods, ideas, so- 
lutions, plans, systems and 
Money-saving suggestions 
An easy progressive course 
a for the apprentice and stu- 
dent.A practical daily helper 
and Quick Keference for the 
master worker. Carpenters 
everywhere are using there 
Guides as a Helping Hand to 
Easier werk. Setter Work 

and Better Pay. 


4 VOLS.$6.. 





@ INSIDE TRADE 
INFORMATION ON: 


How to use the steel square—How to file and set eowe~ 


How to build furniture—How to ase a mitre box—Ho 
to use the chalk line — How to use rules and scales — H« ow 
to make jointa—Carpenters arithmetic—Solving mensu- 
ration problems—E jumeting | strength of timbers—How 
to set girders and sills—How to frame houses and roofs— 
How to estimate costs—How to build houses, barns, ga- 
rages, bungalows, etc.—low to read and draw plans— 
Drawing up specific sitions — How to excavate —How te 
use settings 12, 13 and 17 on the steel square — How 
build hoists and seatf. olds—eh vylichts—How to build aie 
~How to put on interior trim—How to hang doors—How 
to lath—lay floors—How to paint and insulate. 

To get this assistance ot, Zosrectt simply 

fill in and mail the FREE C UPON below. 
uaa ananes aoe 
AUDEL, Publishers, 49 West 23rd ST., New York 10, N.Y. 
Mail Audels Carpenters and Builders Guides, _4 vols., on 7 days free 
trial. If ¢ will remit $1 in 7 cays and $ onthiy anti! $6 is paid. 
Cabavaing I will return them, No obligation uniese lam s atisfied. 


geFrett PUBLIC — 























ls sas 
DECOY 
PAINT 


, KIT 





Paint your own 








mallard decoys and be 
: sure they're right. This kit 
gives you all 10 colors for a perfect, 
lifelike job. Detailed painting instructions 
ar Kit paints 24 full-size decoys. 
4.85 complete. See your ay 
dealer, or order direct. <a > 
DUCK BOAT PAINT YALE ary, 
This special dull-finish duck boat ws : 
paint is hard-wearing and weather- 
resisting. Dead marsh grass color. _ . “f 
$1.50 per quart prepaid. Fully ae K SE 19 ab 


guaranteed or your money back. 
Order today. 

PARKER PAINT CO., Est. 1875 
\ 252 Main Street, Oshkosh, Wis. 
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| dump 


| fishing trip. 


bait: Put % cup of water in a frying 
pan and let it come to an active boil. 
Then stir in plain corn meal with a 
long spoon. Keep stirring and adding 
meal until the mixture will take no 
more, or until it won't stick to the 
fingers. Remove it from the fire and 
it on a paper that has been 
sprinkled with meal, working in all the 
extra meal you can. Then knead it for 
10 minutes or so. 

“This bait is effective and will stay 
on a hook for hours—in fact, it can 
hardly be shaken off and will last all 
night on a trot line.” 


* 


My little piece in a 
about bagworms as natural 
brings the following comment 
Col. B. N. Bryan, U.S.A.: 

“I used bagworms for the first time 
in the summer of 1948. They brought 
me more luck with bluegills, rock bass, 
and other panfish than any other bait 
I tried. I caught fish with them when 
friends using angleworms in the same 
pool were having no luck at all. I 
caught several bass as well with the 
large bagworms. 

“They are just 


recent Daybook, 
fish bait, 
from 


about the cleanest 
bait I ever used, and very tough and 
long lasting. You can remove them 
from the cocoon with the fingers alone, 
but it is much easier to slit the open 
end carefully for about ', in. with,a 
pair of fly tyer’s or manicure scissors. 

“Bagworms will keep lively for sev- 
eral days with no food, but to keep 
them longer you must add fresh food 
daily. And they’re plentiful after the 
ground has dried, when earthworms are 
hard to find.’’"—R. B. 

Bait for Winter Bluegills 
() ne of the best baits for taking blue- 

J gills through the ice is the small 
white grub found in galls or swellings 
on goldenrod stems. Winter bluegills 
often go for these grubs in a big way 
when they are turning up their noses 
at red worms, wigglers, and other lures. 

The grub is the larva of a small fly 
that lays its egg in the goldenrod stem 
during the summer, thus causing the 
formation of the gall. Since the full- 
grown grub remains in the gall through 
the winter, a supply of bait is available 
almost anywhere a patch of frost-killed 
goldenrod can be found——-usually near 
the edge of a frozen lake. 

Grubs are found in both the round, 
ball-like galls and the long galls that 


are little more than a swelling of the 
stem. Both galls occur near the top of 
the stem, just under the flower head. 


The grub in the round gall is shorter 
and thicker, and not quite so effective 
for bluegill bait as the other kind. 

To collect a supply of grubs you 
merely gather a pocketful of the galls, 
take them out on the ice to your fishing 
spot, split ‘em open with a knife, and 
remove the grubs as you need them. If 
you prefer you can keep the galls hang- 
ing in bunches in the garage or any 
other cold place. Then all you need do 
is open up three or four dozen and re- 
move the grubs the night before your 
Ben East. 





H ead — 
Misery 


Try this simple 
Home Treatment 


Many people have written us that 
our home treatment brought them 
blessed relief from the miseries of 
Hard of Hearing and Head Noises 
due to catarrh of the head. Many 
were past 70! For proof of these 
amazing results, write us today. 
Nothing to wear. Treatment 
used right in your own home — 
easy and simple. 


Send now for proof and 
30 day trial offer. 


THE ELMO CO. 
Dept. 460 Davenport, lowa 








100°° NYLON BRAIDED CORD 


The Weader Cord 
16 Breaking stren 5 
\ must for ¢ cama sel r ind Sy 
sir of great durabil it 
Tent Ke ~} I 
ne ‘ 








‘7S- ft. hank ‘$1. 25 ‘postpaid — 
Sorry no C.0.D 





Braided Nylon” Excellent for Ligt 4 I « € 
‘ ’rop. Lines T UY « J I 
ind many ) 
test 100 vd spools w“ } or 
2c 
75c 


BRAIDED NYLON FISH TUNES 
neet $1. 00 
BEEBE CORDAGE CO., 


$1. 25 
INC., CRANFORD. 12, N. J. 











_ SPECIAL OFFER! 













— > LOCK- -STITCH 
\- SEWING AWL 
Famous, pat- i 
ented lock-stitch 
sewing awl complete - 
with needles, waxed thread 
and direction folder. Hundred 
uses sewing, repairing leather 
goods, canvas, belting, harness, sad- 
dies, gun cases, awnings, golf bags. Extra needles 
and thie aa available. Money es k guarantee. Send 
currency heck, or mor oO 
Yates | Mfg. Co., 6I1- T Main St. “Lake Geneva, Wis. 


FLY, SPINNING, CASTING 2:,.c0\° 
AND TOURNAMENT RODS 3'<.°:°,°°, 


ver — Steelhead — Bass bug 








est “Tonkin Waterproof glue Unf ri 
tions fittings for all of the E 
Ol Rr OWN ROD. Finest reels, lines 


COMPLETE CATALOG, 


PAUL HL. Yours 


with invaluable infor- 

mation, 10c. List of 

hooks and fly tying 8065-2 Grand R.ver 
FREE. Detroit 4. M'ch 


ma‘erials, 



















AT DEALERS 


EVERYWHERE A Thriller to see .. 


A Killer in action! 








Successor to the tive minnew 


i 
‘ 
3 
Write for free literature 


KAUTZKY MANUFACTURING od oF 


FORT DODGE, IOWA 


MEN afflicted with Bladder Trouble, Get- 
ting Up Nights, Pains in Back, Hips and 
Legs, Nervousness, Physical 
Inability and General Impotency send for 
our amazing FREE Book 
that tells how you may 
r Te) correct these conditions 
and have new health and 

zest in life. Write Today. 
EXCELSIOR Xo obligation 
INSTITUTE DEPT. 1801, EXCELSIOR SPRINGS, MO 


SOFTENS, PRESERVES, 
WATERPROOFS! 









MEN 
PAST 


Dizziness, 








—"s PROOF was originally developed 
ears age for snow rooting t ters 
a I T boots is ow ust ver 
“ waterpr oftenin 1 pre 
‘ ita COE s - t 
lugua Odor le colorless, ne tick 
Mi wk guarantee. Shoe portir re 
or hardware dealers—or send Sve f& s ¢ —= —_ 
can. Dept “The Snow Proof Co Livonia Leather’s 
Y Best Friend 


OUTDOOR LIFE 








GIVE ’EM WHITE! 


(continued from page 39) 


isappoint our friends and relatives. 
About that time the cowboy arrived. 
You could peg him at a glance—big 
hat, checkered shirt, chokebore pants, 
ind legs cut to fit around a horse. He 
jointed up a good fly rod, looped a fine 
leader on his tapered line, attached a 
tiny hook and a couple of BB shot, and 
went to work with meal worms. Instead 
of dangling the outfit straight down, 
however, he cast out about fifty feet, 
waited a long time for the bait to sink, 
ind then retrieved slowly with little 
jerks of an inch or two atatime. About 
the third cast he connected with a 
plump bluegill, and then he caught them 
consistently. 
There could have been some slight 
doubt that he was a real cowboy, but 
_ that fishing skill had never been ac- 
quired in a drugstore. And his tech- 
nique made sense—as well as catching 
fish. Obviously the fish were right 
down along the bottom, and they were 
swimming up to look over and test our 
offerings. They did not put on the 
brakes when they got there, but drifted 
up a few inches after getting the baits 
in their mouths. They had time to feel 
the hooks and spit them out before we 
knew anything was going on. The cow- 
boy’s technique had that all under con- 
trol. When a fish put its mouth over 
his bait and slowed down, the hook kept 
right on going, and by the time the fish 
felt the point it was too late. And the 
fellow was bringing his little meal past 
a good many more fish than were able 
to see our stationary tidbits. 

I began to fish in the same fashion 
and business picked up right away. Pop 
kept his seat and fished under the boat, 
as it is never very safe for two to be 
casting with fly rods from the same 
boat, particularly with weighted leaders 
which travel low and almost require 
that the fisherman cast from a standing 
position. After catching several blue- 
gills as large as my hand, I brought in 
a female that was somewhat small and 
almost silvery on the belly. I was 
about to return it to the water when 
Pop stopped me. 

“You know,’’ he said, “we ought to 
have a mess of crappies to take home. 





They have a lot more meat on their 
bones than the same-size bluegills. 
| Charlie said they were taking white, 


didn’t he?” 

He killed the bluegill, scaled its belly, 
and cut through the skin in two parallel 
lines about half an inch apart and an 
| inch and a half long. Then he took the 
: strip of skin out, carefully taking about 
| an eighth of an inch of flesh with the 
front end, but skinning it off clean for 
the last inch. He put a big white Woolly 
Worm on his leader and stuck the hook 
through the fleshy end of the skin, be- 
ing careful not to dislodge the meat in 
, the process. 

Pop’s Woolly Worms 
art. The hackle is long and soft, and 
put on so the fibers slant forward. The 
slightest motion causes the hackle to 
, wave around, and a slight pull will lay 
the fibers almost flush with the body, 
whence they slowly return to their out- 


are works of 
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THE AMAZING ALL-METAL, ADJUSTABLE ACTION I 


actuol size 


TROLLING, 


CASTING as 
ie FOR 
“Y= TROUT, BASS 





Model No. 2 


SOLD AT LEADING DEALERS 
Write for FREE Illustrated Folder 


showing New Costing Plugs with Coler Jockets Re 







dealer's name & oddress 





please include your 











* Shoulder length 


* Butadine rubber .. Reinforced seams 





* Oil, grease and acid proof 





* Heavy Duty non-slip palms 









* Medium and large sizes 





We pay postage - Send check or money order fa 
CUSTOM BUILT BOATS 


P. O. BOX 388... KENT, OLITLO 
100 per cent ex-GI enterprise 








=\° MUSKIES @ SMALLMOUTH BASS © PIKE @ 





BROOK TROUT © BROWN TROUT © RAINBOWS @ 
Your Favorite Fish is a Sucker for the 





Minnow 


All gamefish go for the juicy, 
lifelike appearance of the 
quill body; the lifelike darting 
action so closely resembles the food fish 
on which the ‘Big Ones’ feed. 60 sizes, 
shapes, colors for fly fishing, spinning, plug 
casting, trolling. Fresh and salt water models, 
weighted and unweighted 
Write for illustrated folder to 

The Pequea Works, Inc., Strasburg, Penna. 


Co 


genuine 


PICKEREL e » WALLEYES e ) LARGEMOUTH BASS 







IDEAL le ee 


Girt JJ 
for | 
Fishermen! enndl 


Indispensable - Inexpensive 
® CUTS 


leader material, lines, etc. to 
desired length. DISGORGES hard-to- 
reach hooks. CLEANS eyes of hooks or 
flies. Snaps on to clothing for instant use. 
Attractively packaged. Ask your dealer. 





e Russelure has proved un 


bure the Russelure’s amazi 










RUSSELUR 
MFG. CO., INC. 
Dept. 


surpassed tor taking all kinds of 


under all conditions, for fishermen everywhere. Fishermen 
ng success to its unusual action, 


the eccentric motion of a beetle or in- 





F 
\ he ooth, natural swimming action of a fish 
‘ elf w he durable, all-metal Russelure is 
e most outstanc ding new lure in tackle his 

is CO.Ors 


‘NEW LOW PRICES 


\. on Russelure FLYROD & TROLLING MODELS 


NOW IN EFFECT! 


The tremendous first year demand for the sensa- 


tional new Russelure has resulted in mass production economies 
which are now being passed onto you in the form of the NEW 
LOWER prices listed below 


TROLLING MODELS 


FLYROD MODELS New 
Model Old Price New Price Model Old Price Price 
No. 1 $ .80 $ .75 No. 2 $1.00 $1.00 
No. 1% $ .80 $ .75 No. 2% $1.20 $1.00 
No. 112 $1.00 $ .75 No. 3 $1.20 $1.00 


Your Dealer also has the 
new RUSSELURE CAST- 
ING PLUGS with exclu- 
sive COLOR JACKETS. 


20, 2514 South Grand Avenue + Los Angeles 7 








on DOWN, WOOL, KAPOK BAGS 


There's a Down, Kapok or Wool-filled Alaska Sleep- 
ing Bas to fit every need, weather condition . . . anc 
pocketbook! Built for rough use, these bags are 
weather-prool, water-repellent, warm. First choice ol 
western tiniber crutser forest rangers, hunters, out- 
doorsmen since 1915. Lowest tactory prices. Send for 
New Catalog describin 2 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
Bags (for big men). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, 
Sleeping Robes. etc. Wool Bags as low as $15.98 
Down Ba low as 826.89. Kapok Bags from $10.98, 


All merch indise 


back 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


suaranteed to satisfy or your money 






















i ceineaiiats @ NOduvl e HSIZ3NO8 


ee eee 
i Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 
i 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Orc. 
| RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
i Bar ' Cata to 
| Name — all 
| Ac € ven 
| tyit 
~ \/ Ol 
pay ee a ao oe ady State r 2. 4 
3 r, Make good tackle work better! Free- 
™ MEs action eyes, both ends locked inside 
STRO barrel for added strength. Inquiries 


invited from dealers, jobbers, manu- 
facturers. 


tlustroted 
= octvel sie 
\. ‘2 2 


6 
iss. Tes? 50 


MARINE SPECIALTY mre. of o 


1223 Western Avenue, Seattie 1, Washington 










CATCH MORE FISH WITH 





mor lin | To)! Mee) +14) 


Minnows Swim Lively and Lure More 
Fish—Cuts Down Re-Baiting 
Money Back If Not Satisfied 

Minnow Corset keeps bait alive for hours. 

Ideal for still fishing—easting—trolling. 


Highly effective on all types of fish. Ap- 
proved by National Sportsmen's Re- 
search Institute. Opens and closes with 
one hand—nickle plated. Use any kind of 
~ bait. Set of 2 sizes 1-0 and 3-0 Postpaid: 


= ~Yy With treble hook 
& Monel 
Swivel . 








L ess treble hook 
Mone! 
Swivel 


DEALERS WANTED 


. G. SNAPP — SPECIALTIES 
1213 hy “25th Terr., Oept.12, independence, Mo. 
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Polar expeditions may not be your 
dish. But it sure is a comfort to 
know that your Woods 3-Star is 
the Sleeping Robe that kept famed 
explorers alive and snug at both 
Poles! And once you experience 
the thrilling, kick-easy comfort of 
a night in the Woods— Woods is 
your companion for life! 





3-Star Live Down-insulated 
Arctic Brand Sleeping Robe 


See 


scripttve 


your sport goods dealer. Or write for de- 
folder on Robes and Arctic Brand 


jackets, to Dept. OL-12, Waods Manu- 
facturing Co., Ltd., Ogdensburg, 
—_— ’ - In Canada: Ottawa, Ont. ~ 





‘FREE TRIAL - money sack Guarantee 


MILITARY TYPE 


BINOCULARS 


6x15 Coated—$19.50 





6x25 — 26.75 
6x30 — 32.75 
6x30 Coated— 39.50 
7x40 Coated— 52.50 
7x50 Coated— 52.50 
| ar > a Pago 8x40 Coated— 55.50 
10x50 Coated— 65.00 


10x50— 55.00 
Made under military s 


Eleven hoose from! 
For top quality performance ler 
‘ 


these ll pury 
| have su 
1 focus 







lightweight metal bodice 


optics indiy il 
e brand new 


Moisture and dust proofed, The 
complete with genuine leather, plust ined ca id straps 
Coated price means entire optic system is precision coated. 
Superb binocular We send purchase 1 20 DAY FREE 
TRIAL WRITTEN GUARANTEE CERTIFICATE! Ail 1) fo 
t rders rushed post tor s« 


Federal tax. Cash o r nd $2.00 


deposit md we will ship C.O.D. for t ince due plu 
postal charges. UNITED PRODUCTS CO., 7941 S. Halsted, 
Dept. ARF-4601, Chicago 20. 


CASCO BAY GUIDE SHOE 
A genuine CASCO BAY MOCCASIN 
hand-made to your own foot measure- 
ments. Leather 1s brown waterproof ski 
grain and soles are genuine crepe. Has 
built-in arch support and counter. Height 
1s © inches. Sizes: 6-12. Widths: B, C, 
D, E Send foot outline and size of 
dress shoe. Used for years by Maine's 
foremost Guides and is the finest camp- 
ing shoe we make $14.80 
Write for our free CATALOGUE of 
Moccasins and Sporting Goods 
CASCO BAY TRADING POST 
Freeport, Maine 








ward positions like a thing alive. Pop 
tossed the combination overboard and 
checked its action. 
reacted as expected, and when retrieved 
in six-inch jerks that piece of skin real- 
ly performed—like pork rind only about 
three times as fast. After moving the 
shot a couple of times, which changed 
the up-and-down course of the lure con- 
siderably, he pronounced it satisfactory. 
The lead was about ten inches ahead of 
the fly, and the lure went through an 


up-and-down motion like a finch in 
flight. 
“Well, I’m offering ’em white,” he 


said. “Now we'll catch fish. You just 
sit there with your ears buttoned down, 
and be ready with the net. I'll show 
you!” Which he proceeded to do. 
He cast as far as he could and waited 
for the bait to sink to the lower level 
where he expected to encounter the 
school of crappies. Then he retrieved 
in short jerks, with only a perceptible 
pause between impulses. He had to 
make a number of casts, exploring for 
about ninety degrees on the landward 
side, before he got into pay territory. 
After that he cast back in the same 
place as long as fish would bite. He 
got half a dozen out of that school be- 
fore action stopped, and then explored 
on around. About twenty feet from the 
boat on the opposite side he picked up 
another, which was evidently a stray, 
but a little farther around he got into 
another school, and kept on picking one 
up every few minutes. In about an hour 
he had fifteen on the stringer—plenty 
for a meal apiece as well as for several 
of our friends. 
| The skin baits were fairly durable. 
|The skin did not wear out, but after 
catching several fish the lump of flesh 
at the front end disappeared, and the 
| action was ruined. The jerk had to be 
| too fast to start the skin wiggling. It 
'only required a couple of replacements, 
however, to get that whole mess of fish. 


We Decide to Call it Quits 


| The sun had dropped behind the hill 
| some time before, and it was becoming 
| decidedly colder and windier, so we 
| rowed over to the dock. We pulled in 
| beside a boat from which a round-faced 
| young man was unloading a fly rod and 
|a long string of big crappies. In his 
|hatband was a Lake Henshaw special 
crappie fly, a No. 8 Brown Hackle, and 
a few various colored streamers and 
popping bugs. 
| Pop took our first load up to the car 
while I finished transferring our gear 
to the dock and throwing out the junk. 
I threw the bluegill on which Pop had 
committed mayhem into the water, and 
turned around to stow the oars under 
the seat. As I glanced overboard on 
the other side I got a distinct shock. 
Had that malterated bluegill grown 
larger and worked its way under the 
boat? A closer look assured me that 
it had not, for this was a crappie that 
had undergone the same kind of skin- 
ning, and it was between our boat and 
the one that had been brought in by the 
fisherman with the decorated hatband. 
When we got up to Charley’s for din- 
ner, the round-faced fisherman was 
there ahead of us and Charley was in- 





The Woolly Worm | 
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THESE BEAUTIFUL CUSTOM.-TAI 
LORED JACKETS ARE MADE IN 
EXCLUSIVELY STYLED. CUSTOM- 
MADE PATTERNS. OUTSTAND- 
ING FOR THEIR FINE PERFECT 
WORKMANSHIP. A JACKET YOU 
WILL BE PROUD TO OWN AND 
WEAR 


NEW ILLUSTRATED CIRCULAR 
SHOWS ALL THE NEW STYLES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN. PLUS 
INFORMATION ON HOW TO 
HAVE YOUR DEERHIDES TAN 
NED AND MADE INTO JACKETS. 
GLOVES. MITTENS, IN NATURAL 
OR BROWN 











“ Custom Coat Company 
DEPT. L- BERLIN, WIS. 


Bean’s Black and White 








Check 
Shirt 


One of the most 
popular shirts” in 
our line. Made of 
100% pure wool in 
“e"” black and 
white check. An at- 
tractive, conserva- 
tive sporting pat- 
tern. Cut very full 


with two large 
breast pockets with 
button flaps. Sizes 
14% to 19. Price 
$6.35 postpaid. 
Send for free sam- 
ple and Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 39 Main St., Freeport, 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 





Maine 


Bay 


T3322. wall 
“ih 


GET HERTER’S NEW 200 PAGE CATALOG 









The largest assortment of tools and materials in 
the world. Buy from the original source of sup- 
ply. Hundreds of items not available from any 
other outlet. Send 25¢ to cover postage and 

handling charges on 


R YOUR 
cRTALOG Topay! this unique catalog 
® Buy Direct at HERTER'S Wholesale Prices @ 


WASECA HERTER’S MINNESOTA 











Send Your Deer Hide 
to Be Tanned at Once 


Custom made sportswear from your own 
deer hide. Prompt personalized service 
on tanning and custom tailoring. Write 
for catalog and prices today. 


UNIVERSAL LEATHER CO. 


114 Pierce Street, Berlin, Wisconsin 


RUPTURE-EASER 


FOR MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN 
A strong, form fitting, wash- 
able support. Back lacing ad- 
justable. Snaps up in front. 
Adjustable leg strap. Soft, 
flat groin pad. No steel or 
leather bands. Unexcelled for 
comfort. ~ Also used as after- 
operation support. Give meas- 
ure around the lowest 
of the abdomen. Spec 
right or left side or double. 
We pay postage except on COD’s. 
308 East 2th Dept. OL-i2 





Double 4.95 


PIPER BRACE CO. 
Kansas City 6, Me. 
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pecting his string of crappies. They 
ere big and fat, and their sides shone 
Imost like mirrors. Obviously they 
ere selected, for there were no small 
sh on the stringer. Charley's eyes took 
n a far-away look as the angler took 
ff his hat and pointed with pride to 
the brown fly, and his voice came to us 
ver the babel of the dining room. 
“IT tried just about every color there 
and didn’t connect until I tried this 
rown baby. That took ’em. Crappies 
shift their likes and dislikes faster than 
iny other fish. Must be you need to 
match the color of whatever they are 
feeding on at that particular time.” 
“Or maybe you have to get into a 
school,” said Pop, half under his breath. 
And just casually he pulled his fly box 
out of his side pocket and prodded 
around with his finger tip. Pretty soon 





Straightening a Fly Rod 


What is the safest way to remove 
rod?—Kurt Boettger, 


Question: 
a slight bend in a fly 
Oreg. 


can usually be taken 
applying very 


Answer: A slight set 
out of a split-bamboo joint by 
mild heat and then flexing the bamboo in the 
opposite direction with the fingers. But watch 
that heat. It mustn't be hot enough to injure 
the varnish. 

If this doesn’t work, 
tackle shop for professional 


take the rod to ‘he 
attention.—R. RB. 


Getting Crawfish to Shed 


Question: I have heard that you can keep 
crawfish at home and get them to shed. How is 
it done?—John R. Griffith, Pa. 


Answer: Crawfish shed their shells as they 
grow. So, if you take care of them so well that 
they live and thrive, you will get your share of 
the soft-shelled ones which make the best bait. 
To raise crawfish, however, you must create 
conditions as near natural as possible.—R. B. 


A Suspicious Trout 
Question: Could a trout become streamwise 
nd wary between sunrise and 1 p.m. of ine 
same day if it had been stocked in the 

day to a week before and no one had fished 
long the stream?—Paul B. Jaeger Jr., Wis. 


stream 


Answer: I see no reason why a trout should 
become wise to anglers when nothing happens 
to make it get that way. It may be, however, 
1at the place lends itself to disturbing influ- 
neces such as vibrations and shadows, and this 
akes the trout suspicious. A sudden change of 
ibitat makes fish feel strange too.—R. B. 


Preserving Grasshoppers 
Question: Would you please tell me how to 
eserve grasshoppers for bait? —Richard Weiler, 


)ntario. 


crickets can be 
Kill them by 


Answer: Grasshoppers and 

ectively preserved by drying 
tting them into a cyanide bottle. Then place 
em on some absorbent material and store 
em carefully on cotton. Before you use them, 
ace them in a jar containing a layer of damp 
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he turned up a Golden Demon streamer 
with long brown wings mounted back to 
back. He looked at it long and thought- 
fully, and any kid could have read his 
mind. 

‘The trouble with you, Pop,” I said, 
recalling the skinned crappie, “is that 
you believe what people tell you.” 

The following Sunday afternoon was 
rainy, and it seemed like a good idea to 
go through my storage boxes and get | 
out the flies that I would need for the 
summer when we'd go back to Lake 
Henshaw time after time. Down in tie 
corner compartment were three very 
nice looking brown hackle-bodied flies 
with soft furnace-hackle tails. 

‘Looks like they might do some 
good,”’ said I, and transferred them to 


the pocket kit. Guess I believe what | 
people tell me, too! THE END 
. ° . . . . . . 





sand covered with tough, clean paper. It takes 
a day or more for them to become usable. The 
jar must be covered, of course, to let the damp- 
ness relax the stiffened, dried insects.—R. B. 


Slide-and-ferrule Trouble 


Question: The slide on the tip section of my 


fly rod will not fit all the way down into =" 
ferrule. Should I use an abrasive on it or let 
wear down?—Coleadus Noyes, Ark 

Answer: First of all, you'd better check to 


see if the setting of the ferrule is such that the 
slide can seat all the way in. Measure with a 
toothpick or similar. If this checks, 
clean out the ferrule thoroughly. Then clean the 
slide thoroughly, using no abrasive. 

If this doesn't work, rub the slide vigorously 
on your trousers or a carpet, and keep trying to 
fit. If this doesn’t do the job, rub the slide with 
jeweler’s rouge, a fine abrasive paste. Use ex- 
treme caution in applying abrasive, and test 
frequently. Apply abrasive evenly.—R. B. 


something 


Light Tackle for Perch 


Question: What do you think of fishing for 


perch with light tackle?—Edward G. Boone, 
Tex. 

Answer: Any sort of fishing with light tackle 
is fun. 

You don't give me much to go by, since 
perch can be different characters here and there 


I should think, however, 
handle bass bugs, 


that a fly rod that will 
and yet is not too stiff and 


heavy, may be what you want. Of course, you 
would need the other items to go with such a 
rod.—R. B 


Barometers and Fishing 


Question: Does atmospheric pressure have 
any marked effect on fishing and when to fish? 


—Walter F. Rose, Mich. 


Answer: While weather changes do have a 
definite effect on fishing, I wouldn't say that 
fishing is always poor when the barometer is | 
falling and good when it is rising. There are | 
other conditions that have a much greater effect | 
than the atmospheric pressure. Barometers and 
such things add greatly to the interest of an- 
gling, but I would never let them have any 
influence on my intention to go fishing.—R. B 








Pred Peres” FIREPLUG 


FINISH 


*T.M. REG 


GLOWS LIKE MAGIC 


Three great Fred Arbogast Baits...each one 
available in the amazing new Fluorescent 
Fireplug Finishes... NEON RED... SATURN 


GREEN ...and FIERY SUNRISE. | 45 
« 


HULA DANCER 
SEE YOUR DEALER—WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


FRED ARBOGAST & CO., INC. 


4912 W. North Street s Akron 3, Ohio 


DEAF? 


HEAR BETTER 
Or Pay Nothing 


Why pay $150 to $200 fora hearing aid when 
the new Zenith “Miniature” at only $75.00 is 
guaranteed to give you all the power and per- 
formance you need if your hearing can be 
helped by a hearing aid. 


The Zenith “Miniature” is as new and ad- 
vanced as Zenith’s Radio, FM, and Television 
Sets—world famous for top quality. Tiny, 
jewel-like, be autiful—weighs only 6% oz. with 
batteries. Needs no “fitting.’’ Comes ready to 
wear. Let a trial of this new, sensationally- 
priced Zenith prove it can save you real 
money two ways—on original cost and on 
upkeep expense. Surprisingly economical. 
Here's Zenith’s amazing guarantee: If any 
$200 hearing aid outperforms Zenith in both 
efficiency and economy, your money back— 
under our 10-Day Return Privilege. Dealers in 
all principal cities. For Authorized Zenith 
Hearing Aid Dealer in your locality consult 
your classified telephone book; or write for 
complete coast-to-coast dealer list. Don’t live 
in a world of silence when it is now possible 
for the hard of hearing to even hear a whisper. 
For free descriptive literature, address: 

Zenith Radio Corporation, Hearing Aid Division 
Dept. 1246, 5801 West Dickens Avenue 
Chicago 39, Illinois 
Makers of World Famous Zenith Radio, FM and Television Sets 

—————— 














150 Ft. 3 PLY 
NYLON 85 Ib. test 


250 Ft. 
3PLY NYLON 
45 ib. test 


300 F O Ft. 750 Ft. 500 Ft. 
SILK vine LINEN LINE |2 Ply NYLON | 3 Ply eine 
30 ib. test | _24 Ib. test 25 Ib. test! ot 

BRAIDED NYLON FI SHING ul 
200’1S0r20ib. tT. | 150° 50 Ib. Fest | roo: F Poo in. Test 


175’ 35 tb. Test 125'75 ib. Test | 50’ 200 tb. Test 
available in longer lengths. 


eck or money order. We pay_postare 
Dept. c-12 Pleasant Valley. By ¥: 


Above lines | cS) 





Send ch 
} M4C-MILLS 
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Camping .... 


* + + Woodcraft 





For traveling in snow, the 
modern sportsman still relies on 
three inventions of primitive man 


—toboggan, snowshoes, skis 


ctive outdoorsmen needn't be im- 
A mobilized by winter snow. No 
matter whether it is heavy or 
light, it can be traveled easily and pleas- 
antly with the right gear. Invented by 
primitive people, our present winter 
trail equipment has never been excelled 
for real utility. The toboggan is an ex- 
cellent example. It originated centuries 
ago among the Algonquians of north- 
east America and ‘is still employed by 
Indian tribes and by sportsmen who 
must move heavy loads over unbroken 
snow. 

Under some conditions no other con- 
veyance will compare with this flat- 
bottomed, runnerless sled. You can haul 
it over any ground that permits use of 
snowshoes, moving from three to four 
times as much duffel as you can carry 
on your back and shoulders. Woods- 
men estimate that they can pull their 
own weight on a toboggan, which is 
easy to load, won't tip over readily, and 
won't bog down in soft snow as sleds 
with runners do. 


Sled of Many Uses 


In northern hunting camps a tobog- 
gan can save many weary miles of 
back-packing. It will move supplies out 
to an isolated cabin or tent with the 
minimum of effort. When a hunter 
bags game, he can hang the carcass, 
mark the place, and return to head- 
quarters for a sled. Trappers who es- 
tablish overnight shelter camps at the 
remote ends of long trap lines stock 
these caches with a toboggan. Dogs 
can be used for motive power, although 
most hunters, campers, and trappers 
prefer to avoid the trouble of feeding 
and caring for the animals. 

The Indian-type toboggan is probably 
better for woods use than those sold 
for coasting and racing. Good lengths 
run from 6 to 8 ft., widths from 12 to 
14 in. The Indian toboggan is usually 
tapered like an old-fashioned coffin, 
with each end some 3 in. narrower than 
the middle. Front taper begins at the 
place the prow starts to curve up, rear 
taper at about the center of the sled’s 
length. This taper gives easier handling 
in timber. 

A toboggan‘s front should be curved 
high so it won't bury itself in soft snow 
and push a mass of the loose stuff along 
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before it. A solid bottom is necessary to 
prevent clogging. The dimensions 
named are suited to manpower; when 
dogs are used, the toboggan can be 
about 9 ft. long and 17 in. wide. There 
should be’ several crosspieces for 
strength and for attaching the ropes 
used to secure the load in place. Cross- 
pieces are raised from the bottom by 
small blocks so the ropes will pass 
underneath. 

The harness for drawing a toboggan 
should be long enough for the puller’s 
heels to clear the front end by about 3 
ft. Overlong lines make towing harder. 
For light loads the rope can be slung 
over one shoulder and under the same 
arm, so it won’t slip down when the 
tension slackens. For heavy loads the 
harness can pass directly around waist 
or chest, and a canvas band several 
inches wide should be set into the ropes 
there to prevent cutting the flesh. 


Stow the Cargo Snugly 


Supplies carried on toboggans should 
be packed in waterproof canvas bags or 
in light plywood boxes to prevent loss 
of small articles and to provide pro- 
tection when the sled is pulled through 
wet snow or slush. Bags are best for all 
kinds of weather conditions, but the 
boxes have added uses as seats and 
storage cupboards in camp. No matter 
what containers are used, arrange the 
load so it doesn’t project outside the 
toboggan’s width, or you'll be constantly 
entangled with obstructions alongside 
the trail. 

Load the front end of the toboggan 


..- MAURICE H. DECKER, Editor 


first, putting heavier packages on the 
bottom. With most of the weight up 
ahead, the conveyance is easier to pull 
and manage. Lash containers tightly to 
crosspieces so none will shift if the sled 
overturns. A diamond-type hitch is good 
because it permits full-length tightening 
of the lashing. If boxes are used, a tary 
can be tied over them for maximum pro- 
tection against water. 


Age-Old Snow Footgeuar 


It probably took primitive man thou- 
sands of years to devise implements for 
walking easily over deep snow, but he 
did invent them and we still profit by 
his ingenuity. The snowshoe and ski, 
neither of which has changed much in 
recent centuries, are extremely useful to 
modern sportsmen for such activities as 
winter camping, hunting, ice fishing, 
week-end visits to near-by vacation 
cabins, and plain all-day hiking over 
snow. No exercise is more exhilarating 
than a snowshoe or ski run, and no mea! 
can taste better than one cooked along 
a winter trail. 

Snowshoes are slower and more tiring 
to walk on than skis, but they require 
less skill to handle and are easier to 
manage on rough ground and in brush 
and timber. If you can walk you can 
use snowshoes, and there is no safer or 
surer way to travel over deep snow. 
Snowshoes have good traction, are more 
efficient than skis for woodsmen who 
tote a pack or pull a sled, and are safer 
for amateurs in the mountains. Camp 
work such as cutting a tree or setting a 
trap can be accomplished with snow- 





Padlock on Bedroll Protects Duffel from Thieves 








A bedroll containing loose possessions 
is a temptation to petty thieves 
when it is in transit or lying about in 
storage or in camp. It’s safer if it’s 
locked up so that a light-fingered gent 
can't get into it by simply undoing a 
few knots and hitches. 
“Lock up a bedroll?” you ask. 
“How ?”’ 
It’s easy. All you need is a padlock 
and a piece of rope or light chain of 
suitable length. Assuming that you use 





rope, tie the ends together and lay the 
doubled length across the end of the 
unrolled bedding, with the knot in what 
is to be the center of the roll, as shown 
in the drawing. Then roll it up tightly, 
cinching it with the regular hitches. 
The rope or chain should be just long 
enough that the doubled ends will barely 
meet when the lashing is completed. 
Slip the padlock through these and 
there she is, secure from prying fingers. 
Glenn R. Vernam. 
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10es On your feet, but don’t try it on 

is. 

You need only a little practice before 
\ou can cover plenty of miles with the 
ebs. After a few trials you learn how 

keep the tips from catching in the 
ow, and how to lift one shoe and slide 
above the other. You also quickly 
quire the wobbling walk that keeps 
e edge of the second shoe from com- 
ing down on top of the first. 

In snowshoeing you have no fancy 
steps or stops to master. To descend a 
slope safely you can squat. putting the 
toe of one shoe on the other so it is held 
down by the heel of the forward foot. 
This position gives good balance. To 
climb a grade, you throw your weight to 
the front of boot or shoe to push it 
through the toe hole and dig into the 
snow for traction. 

Snowshoes are made in various sizes 
and shapes to suit different conditions. 
In certain parts of the north where im- 
mense falls of soft snow occur, the hand- 
made shoes are nearly as long as skis. 
Heavy people and fluffy snow require 
more area of supporting surface than 
lightweights and hard crust. Long, 
moderately wide models handle faster 
in open terrain, but short, compact 
shoes work best in timber. Trappers and 
lumbermen sometimes specify a heavy 
shoe to obtain the greatest possible 
strength and durability; racers want 
extreme lightness for maximum speed. 


" eF 


An All-purpose Snowshoe 


At one time, most snowshoes sold to 
sportsmen were of the pointed-toe type 
with considerable width at the middle. 
Later there appeared a modified shape 
called the Alaska or trail shoe, with less 
overall width but with equal or greater 
supporting power because more width 
was carried up into each end. A gen- 
erous upturn of toe makes this shoe 
easy to maneuver. Since this model 
works well in both open and sparsely 
timbered country, it is probably the best 
all-purpose snowshoe available. In or- 
dering, be sure to mention your weight 
as well as the kind of service to which 
you will put the shoe. 

For service exclusively in thick tim- 
ber, nothing can equal the oval “‘bear- 
paw” snowshoe, which has no tail. 
While this appendage is useful to keep 
long shoes straight and balanced in 
open terrain, it is a definite handicap 
in brush and timber. Hunters like the 
bear-paw because it lets them swing and 
turn without tripping or loss of time. 

Explorers generally agree that the 
snowshoes turned out by our best fac- 
tories excel the handmade Indian prod- 
uct. Factory lacing has the tighter 
tension that puts a spring in your step 
and cuts the fatigue of prolonged run- 
ning. Similarly, sportsmen prefer the 
regular leather harness to the simpler 
Indian tie. Harness should be adjusted 
the heel lifts clear of the shoe at 
each step, and so the toe can be shoved 
through the toe hole when added trac- 
tion is required. Straps should hold 
the feet firmly, but must not be tight 
enough to impede circulation. If they 
are too tight, the feet quickly become 
cold or frostbitten. 

skis are much faster than snowshoes 
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America’s Most Comfortable 


Genuine / 





FOR THE ENTIRE FAMILY 


Slip on a pair of Ripons and give your feet a 
footwear 
designed! Grand for loafing ‘round the house, 


real treat in the most relaxing 


a day outdoors, traveling, vacationing, 


Made in beautiful colors of soft pure wool with glove 
Priced at $2.95 at 

and 
Ripon Knitting Works, Ripon, Wisconsin. j 


leather soles. 
department, 


Makes an ideal gift. 
men’s, sporting goods, 


dealer to show 
amazing new Ripon Myro Glove- 
Mitt. Just zipp it for glove 
or mitt! 


Ask your 
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Footwear... 


ever 
after 
at college, etc. 


shoe stores. 


— 








Gay, colorful 


deluxe style ~ 
for Ladies and 4 
Girls ... Be- 4 
loved Mick ey x 
Mouse in con- +e 
trasting colors 


for children 
of all ages. 

















| hea has Se aT alte ae 
DEER HUNTERS 


Make use of your Deer and Elk hides 
by having them tanned and made into 
Gloves, Mittens, Jackets, etc. 

SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 


W. B. PLACE & CO. 


Q.L. Hartford, Wis. 
Custom Tanners Since 1866 


Dept. 

















FAMOUS 


PAUL BUNYAN 


Lace-to-Toe 
MOCCASIN BOOT 


Still ‘‘first choice’’ of ovt- 
doors men and women every- 
where! Finest workmanship 
and moterials go 
into this patented 
boot. Write TO- 
DAY for descrip- 
tive folder. 











TACOMA 2 
WASHINGION 


BONE-DRY SHOE MFG. CO., 














Here’s s FAST RELIEF 


for those sore, 
aching muscles 


.. that are showing resentment 
at unaccustomed exercise. Rub 
on good old Absorbine Jr.—there’s 
nothing like it. Use it too for 
the stings of minor insects 
and for the usual bangs and 
bruises—you will like the 
quick, cooling comfort 
that Absorbine Jr. gives. 
It’s the “Sportsman’s 
Friend,”’ At all druggists, 
$1.25 a bottle. 


W. F. Young, Inc. 
Springfield, Mass. 







IN 
| SS 





Absorbine Jr. 








GOOSE DOWN INsytarep 


ALASKA* 







ACTIVE 

OUTDOOR 

WEAR 
= $3979 


BY MAIL 


You'll enjoy ‘‘feather-bed DOWN CAP 
warmth in sub-zero weather il $4.49 

you re wearing a zephyr-light 

Alaska ‘“‘Eskimo’’ wrist-lenetl 

jacket. Insulated in body and sleeves with generous 
quantities of fluffy imported goose down, cell- 
quilted between long-wearing, water repellent wind 


Mouton fur 
Free action 


Smartly styled. Genuine 


Snug fitting at hips and sleeves 


prool poplins 
collar 
shoulders Liletime zipper 


Colors 


Guaranteed to 


Extra heavy satin lining 
Iwo viant double po kets Finest tailoring 
Pine Bark Brown and Dry Grass only 


satisfy. A $50 value. In ordering. tell weight, height 
chest size. Down Pants, Parkas, Vests. Coats. Jackets 
for Men, Women, Children also thable 





WRITE FOR 


ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. q 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Dept or I 
Portiand 4, Oregon 

| RUSH Free Folder on Down Insulated Garments to 


FREE FOLDER 





1 Name 


| Addres 


_ 
_ k= 









i 
> 1 | 
» | 
| 
~~ ee 


perme 
et _ONToNe! State 


poi mat 


Men's 
Moccasins 
Genuine sheepskin 
leather; soft, wool 
lining. Designed 
for long wear. Col- 
ors: bark-tan and 
dark brown. Speci- 
fy shoe size and 
color. 





$3.75 


Postpoid 





Ladies’ Loungers 
Attractively trimmed 
in fur. Genuine sheep- 
skin leather; fluffy, 
wool lining. Specify 
red or bark-tan and 


size. $3.95 roviccia 


Send check or money order today. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


SPORTSMAN MFG. CO. 


Dept.O + 


Berlin, Wisconsin. 


 -—7x $0 


PRISM BINOCULARS 


Precis on Optics * 
BRANU NEW $36 


6x50 Achromatic 
Field Glasses $16 


e2ue Feve ! 







or Free 
Catalog of Binocs 
Telescopes & Mi ~ 
BROWNSCOPE Co. 
24 West 45th St., 
New York 19, N. Y. 





7x50 


$36* 


Illustrated 
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and less tiring to use, but much more 
skill is needed to ride them safely in 
the mountains. Winter campers, hunt- 
ers, and explorers employ them. In 
some mountain districts mail is carried, 
supplies toted from store to home, and 
power and flume lines patrolled on skis. 
Choose them when you want to travel 
over deep snow in a hurry-—-provided, of 
course, you have acquired the knack of 
steering, braking, and turning. 

Ski buyers can usually be well fitted 
by salesmen in sporting goods stores. 
When ordering by mail if you don't 
know your size, follow the Army’s plan 
for fitting soldiers in the mountain 
units. When the soldier stands erect 
and stretches his arm above his head, 
tip of the ski should touch the middle of 
his palm, with the butt end on the 
ground. An inch either way is not vital- 
ly important. 

The fit of ski bindings is important, 
and an amateur who has trouble adjust- 
ing them to his boots should seek advice 
from experienced users. It is also vital 
to understand the principles of waxing. 
Wax is applied to the running surfaces 
of skis to make them slide downgrade 
easily and also to keep them from slip- 
ping back in climbing uphill. Different 
types of wax are made for the different 
kinds of snow—dry, wet, and granular 

and in each case the right thickness 
must be applied, leaving the ski smooth 
or rough as conditions demand. Wax 
packages carry directions for your 
guidance in these matters. 

Detachable climbers are 
ascending steep grades. When these 
are used, the bottoms of skis can be 
waxed hard for downgrade use, and it 
is only necessary to remove the climbers 
to make the skis slide well. When regu- 
lar sealskin or mohair climbers aren't 
available, skiers can improvise them 
from pieces of raw or tanned hide at- 
tached so the hair points backward, or 
by winding small rope about the skis. 

In skiing downhill, accurate steering 
is vital in order to miss obstacles like 
rocks and trees. Special hazards are 


advised for 


OW you can obtain the posters 
of America’s Conservation 
\ Pledge which thousands of sports- 
( men, conservationists, teachers, 
and others have been demanding 
for almost three years! 
Purely as a public service, OUT- 
( DOOR LIFE has had the Pledge de- 
sign reproduced on posters so that 
you may display the vital message 
\ of conservation in your club, home, 
( school, or place of business. A 
quantity of these posters, properly 
distributed, can teach your com- 
\ munity what conservation means. 
( The posters are handsomely 
printed in blue and gold on glossy 
paper, size 8'2 by 11 inches, and 
( may be purchased as follows: One 
( poster, 6 cents; 10 posters, 25 cents; 
( 
f 





big stones concealed by a mere inch .r 
two of snow. Always look out for the-e 
when traveling unknown trails, ard 
keep your speed at a reasonable ra 
so falls aren’t too severe. It’s wise 
have an expert show you how to tal 
tumbles with the least impact. Tu 
bling practice is a regular part of t! 
Army’s training for ski troops. 

3eginners with skis should obta 
personal instruction whenever possib| 
If that is impossible, study some skiir 
book that illustrates the standard ste] 
turns, and stops. War Department Mar 
ual “F'M-10-15"" sold by Superinten 
ent of Documents, Government Printin 
Office, Washington 25, D.C. is an e. 
cellent treatise and costs only 40 cent 
(don’t send stamps). 

Care is needed to keep skis fro! 
warping. During halts on a long hik« 
stick them upright in the snow, heel 
down. At the end of the day, clean otf 
snow, strap skis together, and stand o 
dry ground or hard snow where dri 
ping water can’t strike them. Don't 
store or lay skis on their sides. Don't 
lash them tightly together unless the) 
have started to lose their arch: then 
tie the ends and put a block of wood 
114 or 2 in. thick between the backs at 
the bindings. 

If the tips start to straighten out, the 
upturn can be restored by tying the 
skis back to back and then pulling each 
tip back with a rope connecting it and 
the front binding. If skis are kept well 
waxed both in use and storage, they re- 
main waterproof and retain their shape 
longer. New skis should be waxed be- 
fore you slide on them, and old skis with 
rough bottoms should be sanded smooth, 
lacquered, and waxed. 

Since a broken ski could be rather 
disastrous on a wilderness trip, repai! 
parts such as an aluminum replacement 
point, a clamp to compress splits, and 
several yards of leather or rawhide 
thongs to repair bindings and fractures 
should be carried with other essentials 
like wax, knife, waterproof matchbox 
lunch, and camera.—Maurice H. Decke 


Now—the Pledge Posters You Wanted! 


100 
$10. 
actual 
keeping, 


$1.50; 1,000 
prices are than 
and, to avoid book- 
we cannot bill for posters 
or send them C.O.D. 

Order as many posters as you 
can use. When possible, include 
your friends’ orders with yours, 
to reduce handling and shipping 
Frame your own posters 
and urge others who receive them 
to do the same. Only by seeing 
to it that they are framed can you 
guarantee that your posters will 
be shown permanently and so will 
continue to teach conservation for 
years to come. 

Address: Conservation Pledge, 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y. 


posters, 
These 


cost 


posters, 
less 


costs 


OUTDOOR LIFE 












For your 


Dad HERE’S THE | 
EASIEST AND BEST CHRISTMA 
S SHOPPING EVER 
on As you browse through the 
pages of Outdoor Life jot down 
Brother your selections for those on your 
shopping list—And for yourself, 
‘ here's a suggestion. Let the fam- 
Fri end ily know what you want. They'll 
appreciate the help. 
Neighbor SAVE TIE 


SAVE CHASING AROUND | 


The ‘. Outdoor” Wife You'll probably be able telanns 


solidate the bulk of your shop- 
ping in one or two stores. Here's 


and Daughter m sory ory eae 


n 
} 
it 
d 
e 
h 
l, 
r 
r 
t 






THE OUTDOOR LIFE 
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING LIST 


Jot down your selections in the 
space below. 
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| a well-placed hint to the family 
- ~~ will do the job... 























and for YOURSELF. - 
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ANGLED 777 


WESTON 
Coat, 


EXPOSURE METER 





Simplified for easy use ... so compact it 

easily fits the pocket the WESTON 

Cadet is the ideal gift for the camera fan. 

) Provides true WESTON dependability at 

a budget price. Be sure to see the Cadet, 

as well as the Master model, at your 
photo dealer’s. 

WESTON Electrical Instrument Cor- 

poration, 645 Frelinghuysen Ave., New- 


ark 5, New Jersey. 
EXPOSURE 


WESTON METERS 
Tle Mest: Most PRoigugolors Lie" 


SLEEPING BAGS 


TOGETHER FOR A 
DOUBLE 
BAG 


Duck down 


and feather insula 

























tion, balloon cloth outer 






Single Bag 


4 g* 


PREPAID 





Air mattress pocket. Tent flap 

Full length zipper (two bags can 

be zipped together) fully guaranteed 
ZIP TOGETHER FOR A §$ 
DOUBLE. PREPAID 


8x30 PRISM bog 
BINOCULAR 


PRECISION OPTICS Brand 
New Superb Quality . 
Money Back Guarantee 


WITH LEATHER $30): pe 
CASE & STRAPS © PREPAID 





BINOCULAR 


PRECISION OPTICS Brand 
new. Wide field. Quality. Money 





bock gvorantee. With leather 
case and straps F 
Coated......... $45.00 


WARSHAL’S 


SPORTING GOODS CO 





FIRST & MADISON 
SEATTLE 4, WASH 











| 








WATER RE 
| Sacrificed 
They're POST- 


ond hand... 









movement and ca 
Men's New 5 Y 


et Pal ” 
ANGLER’S CLIP 
O 


Unties knots, removes 






now... while 
SEND O 






hooks and cleans their eyes; 

order. 

trims leaders and flies, cuts 
tax. Handsome 

order. Money bac 
Air Mai 


line, manicures nails. Heavily 








nickeled Thong attaches to coat. 


te] Some) 154 
“Micro” 
TOBACCO PIPE REAMER 


Adjusts to any pipe. Spring steel nickeled, 
easy to clean. Won't chip “coke” or bow! 


































No. 922. -shot rctior 2. 
ae vies commen and’ 6 6 POWER TELESCOPE— angonged SIZE 
barrels; weight JO) 0%» Sportsmen, spectators, travelers— any n 
Blue $24.75 Nickle $26.75 on your gift list--will be delighted 
perfectly. engineered pocket caleuaene 
Alt zh yn 5 inches long ! t 
un hi ix-len pr ision pti 
SMITH & WESSON tic 1 nt views 6 times. C« t t 1 
K-22 MASTERPIECE 6-shot revolver 1000 yards with the sharpn u t of 
raised rib barrel, micrometer = rear ys Goonowe binoculars. Fing nt a aoe 
ight, magnum grip $65.00 | po es om a - * ‘ 
SMITH & WESSON K .38 Masterpiece 6 ‘ ear ae or in mow oF send post. ; 10: POSTPAID 
rib barrel: front Patridge-type sight: re amare ry astrate No Fed. Tax 
knotch adjustable micrometer click sight 
Siue oats $65.00 TeSeCo, Box 182 Culver City, California 


| INCABLOC-2 SOT ECTED 


| Luminous dial. . 
Super Accurate 
imported Swiss precision 


Watches now for a small fraction of 
the original price. 























PELLENT ... 
Because 


Wor Surplus 
+ Sweep sec- 


se. You get these 
ear Guaranteed 


Don't delay! 
they last. 


NLY $1 DOWN PAYMENT with 2s: 


Order € 






Pay balance to postman on arrival. olus post- 
75¢ age. Or we pay postage if you enclose $16 


plus $1.70 
expansion band included with prepaid 
k in 5 days if not delighted. Order now! 
1 Xmas delivery guaranteed. 


MARYLAND DISTRIBUTORS, Dept. 141 
501 East Baltimore ‘Street 


Baitimore 2, Md 











HY-SCORE AIR PISTOL 
ten, very bard. hitting 
comes in .22 


| 
$19.85 Shakers exact re 







HY -SCORE 
pecters 
for above comes 
packed ww) ote 
small metal 


177 caliber "on can $1.48 


COLT WOODSMAN 


SPORT ee 22 long rifle 
shot clip 2” barrel, 2 21 
tor fixed rear sight 
TARGET MODEL .22 lone rifle 
1Q-shot clip, 2 grip adaptors 


caliber 


22 caliber, per can $1.88 


or money order, 
ing color 





s” barrel 
adjustable 
$70.00 


A Sporting Christmas Gift 
SALT & PEPPER SHOOTERS 


gun shells. Red or Green plastic tops, 
in non-corrosive brass bases. 
ORDER BY MAIL, 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 











plicas of 12 gauge shot- A 


send check 
specify: 























i atagpes Ih 1220S. S. Grand, Los Angeles 15, Calif. POSTPAID 
MATCH TARGET .22 long rifle, 10-shot au- 4 Famous ‘ 
tomatic, 2 grip adaptors, rear micrometer .22Caliber | | Ls amanrm maamen se: 
ivhet $85.00 Pistols 7 46 ” 
inctude 10%, on C.0.D. Orders > ‘LARGER: MODEL HOOK- -ON’ 4 
Send for Free 1949 Gun Catalogue ( Fine Fisherman’s Gift } 
SECURITY COMPANY L WIND STRONGER FISHING LEADERS with ] 
124-130 So. Rampart Street, New Orleans, La. t - By y Ba Ze 
7 a _s canamorces Pp .006 to at bd No. 2 for .016 to .025 ‘ 
> y $1.50 each ppd. ' 
7 HOOK. ON MFG. COMPANY , 
} Box 385-L == Monterey Park, Calif. 4 

















SP : 
| 4400 SUNSET 
it Actually 








U. S. ARMY BINOCULARS 


6 x 30 — Govt. 
Cost over $100. 
Guaranteed per- 


fect and recon. 
We pay postage 
Free catalogue. 


AKRON ARMY & NAVY STORE 


LOS ANGELES 27, CAL. 


— tg a 








Works 


7ER—A 


vel. ee owe 


Tae Hew | YSx.'Sox ana sox 
sear trap DEE CHAIN ($4.50. 


— 


Sets and Snaps like a Real Trap $3.50 ~ 
e@ Smartest new tie chain ever! Outdoorsmen 5 Sections. 4 Gr 
want it on sight! Stylish, attractive 2% inch SOx Microscope. 
minature trap fashioned from highly polished 


HIGH POWER TELESCOPE 


tu MINUM TUBES— OPENS sTo3 
— Adjustable 






her 
Case included 
ound & Polished Lenses. 
Ready to use, 


Also used 
only $4.50 POSTPAID 


BROWNSCOPE CO. 82%; ‘fo. i." § 





nickel-plated spring steel. Handsome gift pac 
age. Guaranteed. Hurry! Order now for deliv- 
ery in time for Christmas! Orders filled by re- 
turn mail 

Bennie Baker 


The Bear Trap Box 25 + Baggs, Wyo. 











OUTDOOR SPORTS BOOKS peat. aps 


" old ro ed at 1 » ate 
mium plated Aluminum 
prevent oxidation Deale 1 t 
juiries invited 
MAIL COUPON TODAY 


MADDEN MACHINE WORKS. 4637 hy CLARK ST CHICAGO 40 ILLINOIS 


New exciting thrills in Hunting, Fish 
ing Woodcraft Nature Lore ete 


from the world's 


— 
__ 
largest sports book 
publishers. Whatever your sport, WE ont 
HAVE IT! Anything sto everything s 
in Sport Books. Send NOW for amaz- 

ing FREE catalog that describes the () 

sport books you want Remember | nar 


It's Free! Hurry Send postcard nowto 





ment ys Te 


A. S. Barnes & Co. ‘a Devt. OL-1 iz 
101 Sth Ave. »™. Y~. FREE Catalog 

















*heck, money 
Yr uff Hook | 


cacaiaal 


fan scoping 

















ema & mote 3 
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PCO 


ENSATIONAL! 


AMAZING NEW SUPER POWERED 
| ““HI-BRED“’ 6 CELL WONDER 


: ees | FLASHLIGHT 


christmas seals || WITH 5 CELL 
help * | SEALED BEAM 


stamp out TB + tee 










SS rw 
























guid 








cet 


IDEAL 
XMAS 
GIFT 


EACH 
Add 15¢ each for postage 


Extra Sealed Beam Bulbs 5 for 75¢ $ 
Extra Silver Ray Reflectors 89c FOR 
Shoulder sling for this light 98c a 


THE MOST POWERFUL AND LONGEST RANGE FOR COON HUNTING, CAMPING, ETC. The 













SIGHT 
for SHOTGUNS 


Thrill to clean hits—High 
scores! Amaze yourself 
with overnight accuracy! 
Used, endorsed by experts. 















G - ; = FLASHLIGHT EVER MADE! Positively guaran ideal light for night hunting. No tree too big, 
suaranteed to ie tage accuracy teed to be the brightest flashlight you ever no distance too far to see much better than 
or money back! To order send owned and to throw a spot beam a greater with any other light you ever used. Has 
name, address, describe your distance than any other regardless of how special patented die cast retlector coated with 
gun and barrel. When Speedsite many cells used -or your money back at pure silver for extra retlection, Designed to 
arrives pay postman $5.95 plus charges or send once rhe overloaded bulb creates a supe! cast a concentrated spot beam over a half 
M.O, Fits singles, pumps, automatics. brilliance, vet because of heavy duty mate mile. Ideal for farm, law officers, sheriffs, 
SPEEDSITE SALES, Dept. G rials does not burn out too quickly. loctors, ete. 


| ALL SOLID BRASS - - . CHROME PLATED 


Extra heavy duty constructed, all solid brass, can't rust, always ready for ivstant 
use. New Patented 3-position switch with lock. Uses special bulbs. Each bulb is a 
sealed beam unit, pre-focused at the factory Actually out-performed 10 cell flash 
lights which were used in comparison. The most powerful light you ever owned: 
be the first to use it in your community! 


THE DOG SUPPLY HOUSE 


atic. 


P.O. BOX 4465 Dept. C-12 
DETROIT 28, MICHIGAN 





GIVE A MAN |! Bey?) 
A MAN’S GIFT 




















HE FINEST of the Boyt 


gun cases is the No. 


_SUTLIFF TOBACCO CO., 45 Fremont St., S.F., Calif For CAristnas It's beautifully hend-teated 


Air-Flo NYLON FISH LINE 





— DX 





in wide range of patterns. 





Lifts of distinction, os Sek ol es 
select Boyt S-star vec ene f 


and shotguns. rifles with 


BUN CASES coe 


Money-Back Guarantee fa 
€.0.D.5 Accepted! 


Send Cash with Order — We Pay 


Postage 
10 Lb. Test, Black 1500 Ft. $2.00 
50 Lb. Test, White 400 Ft. $1.00 
*25'Lb. Test, White 1500 Ft. $1.80 
72 Lb. Test, Braided 300 Ft. $3.50 
100 Lb. Test, Braided 300 Ft. $4.00 


Dealer Inquiries Invited 


R. ALLENDER & CO., Dept. L-2 
1966 E. Forest, Detroit 7, Mich. 
*25 Lb. Test also available in Black or Green. 








e 


° 


See your dealer, If he is 


ee ———— unable to supply you, write 
& ae 


to Boyt for free circular on 





Boyt 5-Star Gun cases and 


i 





hunting supplies. Address: 








The Boyt Company, Dept. 
2C, Des Moines, lowa. 








7 AZ THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT for HIM or HER 
e \ | 
. M2 \\ The Western Royal No. 072-W Boyt hand-tooled scope case. 
_ " | ' | 
‘ \ \ \ 


\\ FLY BOOK 
| Setar | y The Gift That 












— ee 





Lasts a Lifetime 


\j 
) * Holds 42 flys 


y) orotr now. 475 


























\e i“ E IFE | 
\ WESTERN SPORTS EQUIPMENT CO. ‘ IMPORTED SWISS POCK T KN 
~~ P.0. Box 1524 Colorado Springs, Colo. The finest all purpose Stainless Steel Sports- ra 
. . — eu he - ° 4 man's Knife. Completely rustproof. Will always es 
SCOPING atone look as new as when you bought it. Precision 
ground, highly polished. Check these features: Large 
- ee and small knife blades, can opener, boule opener, 
SS at s «a screw driver, cork screw and awl, each knife is equipped 
Fae “ a , with a strong, sharp saw and suitable as a fish-scaler. 
F717 4 FEET CLOSED fa @ qa Finished in attractive red plastic. Overall folded 
‘ oe # length 414”. Also comes with chain ring (not illus- 
r cane pole fisherman. Made of light, strong. alu- 1 ' 
num. Extends from 4 ft. to 14 ft. Reel seat on both $ 95 trated). 
models. An idea! gift. No cod’s. (Regular Model $5.70) | Pt 
With line guides $7.70) Other New Gift Items For 


e Fisherman: 2-Piece Lightweight 8 ft. Metal Fly postpaid 








ZEWO MFG. WKS. INC. 





| Rod. Tubular base solid tip. lifetime finish. $10.50 di i Dept. oO, 
i. Solid Glass Fibre Casting Rod. 5 ft. $12.95 ppd id ORDER NOW 7 nob aakinies. pamee ithi , 
: 4 ae ee pe 140 Cedar St., New York, N. Y. 
AMSCO COMPANY, Dept. 6, LeCenter, Minn. 


















7 Neate) & cers gel t) 


MIDWEST 
“TELEVISION 


MTS 
" PICTURE 














inch 
n new 16” metal-glass 
tube clear, steady. bright 
pictures Synchro ed 
nd and picture that a child 
can tune in perfectly 
I ne es ms Circuit 
Big Electre 
Panasonic Spe 


at in beaut: 


Immense 151 square 










screeno 










Dynamic 


Avail 






aker 














FACTORY AUTHORIZED 
SERVICE IN 
TELEVISION AREAS 


Also a Complete New 1950 Line of 


MIDWEST 
RADIOS 


with new long distance 
FM Circuit and new 
3-Speed Phonograph. 













Send This 





COUPON MIDWEST RADIO & TELEVISION CORP. & 
én lc Post Dept.X174,909 Broadway, Cincinnati 2, Ohio . 
Card for Please send me your new FREE 1950 Catelog - 
NEW 1950 . 4 
aida NAME QQ — 
4 Color por s 
32 Page A ret —— ee — 7 4 
MIDWEST PY 9 eee ZONE___ STATE : 
a 


CATALOG 


























at | 


FACTORY-TO-FISHERMAN 
FISHING RODS 


BUY DIRECT & SAVE 
UP TO 45% ON GIFTS! 


WORLD'S FINEST—Guaranteed 
Warren Berryilium Copper Rods 
FRESH AND SALT _— 

(32 MODELS 

e Farther, more accurate casting 
e Extra light, yet extra strong 

e You'll “feel” the difference 

e Endorsed and used by experts 
e Carrying case included 

e 10-Day Free Inspection 

e C.O.D. or 5% discount for cash 


VALUES LIKE THIS— 
WARREN ROD, 4’ Med. Action, 7/8” 
Seat, 18" Butt. Formerly advertised 
Nationally at $26. 50 
DIRECT TO YOU — ONLY $15 
Send coupon for FREE CATALOG 
at New Lower Prices PLUS SPECIAL 
YEAR-END SALE PRICE LIST. 


WARREN PRODUCTS, INC. 


Costa Mesa, Calif. 





















~~ 


6 


oe | 


5 








Warren Products, Inc. 
110 E.16 Se. Dept. OL12 
Costa Mesa, California 
Rush Free Catalog and Special Year- 
End Sale Price List. 


C—O 


-- 


Address ——___-___- — ot 


ga 


State 





City @ 











Bu This SLEEP Special 


SLEEP 





Only 
sein 


Easily Worth $25 
FILLED WITH NEW, PURE, STERILIZED DOWN & WATER- 


FOWL FEATHERS. WIND-PROOF. WATER-REPELLENT. 
Man! You've never seen the like of the SLEEP-KING unless 
you spend heavy dough for your ¢€ quip ment! For warm, 
dry, comfortable sleeping below z« ut a low price, it 
must be the SLEEP KING Let cold winds howl. Let 
that cruel sleet slash. Let the snow ung and rain drench 

the other guy. Not you! Enjoy the torm. You'r 

warm and dry . Relax Stretch. your leg Turn over 
Plenty of room. Jus st like sleeping in your ber i at home 
Man! What a sensation! 
WE GUARANTEE \Il materials new and perfect 116 
rust-proof Zipper all the way cows: a und bottom. Inner 
& outer covers both weather-proof ' th. Canopy 
olive green, water-repellent duck. SLEEP "KING rolls com 
pactly into canopy in 2 ways widthwise or in half— takes 
less than 1 cu. ft. space. Wt. 7 Ibs 


DELIVERY GUARANTEED BEFORE XMAS. Please 
order. Our quantity is limited. Check, money « 


HORMEL MFG. CO. New vorx 12, WY. 


NEW YORK 12, N. Y. 


rush 











GRIZZLY BEAR 
SKINS Richly furred, 


primeskins for this Christ- 
mas season at greatly re 
duced prices. Many as low 
as $50.00. No federal tax 


Trophy Bargains! 
Unclaimed Game Heads, 


Grizzly and Potar Bear 
Rugs, Trophies, Taxidermy 
Novelties — hundreds of 
beautiful gift items for 
your den or cabin at low 
prices. Write for inventory 
list today. 


JONAS BROTHERS 
Taxidermists 
1037 Bdwy., Denver, Colo. 














A 4/2" hunting knife and 3” fish knife, hand 
ground from finest tungsten steel, with aluminum 
alloy handles. PLUS, an unbreakable, lightweight 
hand-axe with head and shaft forged in one 
piece of steel, laminated leather grip handles. 
Blades and axe fit securely into Heiser saddle 
leather sheath with belt loops. Overall length 
13’ — weight, 22 oz. This kit cannot be surpassed 
for utility, high quality steel and com- 
pactness. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 318 
check or money order. Price postpaid... 

Denver 6 

Colorado 


FISHER HARDWARE CO. 





THE WORLD'S 





A Greatest VALUES 
in : BINOCULARS 


GERMAN TYPE. BRAND NEW. DELUXE LEATHER 
CASE INCLUDED 






Free Catalog 


OFFER IS LIMITED 


F ORDER TODAY 
WOW JO SELECT BINOCULARS” 


rower POCKEt Binocular = 


WITH DELUXE LEATHER CASE. LIGHT @ 
PACT @ TAKE IT EVERYWHERE 
COATED OPTICS. 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 





Only $18.00... 
MADE TO SELL FOR $39.95 ORDER TODAY! “ s $19.90 


BUSHNELL Ayporfers Dept. L-12, 43 £. Green, Pasadena 1, Calif. 

















Handcrafted by skilled craftsmen in historic 
Virginia. Solid woods with hand rubbed finish. 
MAPLE, mt ALNUT or M MPUGANY. 3-gun 
size $11.5 t-gun size $15.50, gun size $17.50. 
Screen ges collect). Sorry, No C.O.D's 


heaton Gift Howe 








Box 935-0 Front Royal. Va. 








NEW DRY BIT PIPE 
‘Se BONE DRY 


Amazing new invention on. Smokes dry asabone. § 

BNot for gadgeteers or dilettantes - handsome, im- Jj 

Bported, real pipe-smokers briar. No baffles Nog 

gooilers Hidden hole in bit plus beveled tube moa kes» 
every pipe-load smoke dry. No wet heel! Smoked 
by pipe experts everywhere. RBA. writes Agreatl 
odvancement in pipe- smoking’. Buy by mail only. 4 
5 styles Billiard, Bulldog, Apple, Dublin & Pot.§ 

§8$5 each. Money-back guaranteed to 

Ismoke dry by me...0.C. Benton, Pipe 

Blover. 3572 4th Awe , San Diego, Calif. 

FINE GIFT 













“PIPE ODOR" 














Make YOUR KNOCK ‘EM OUT OF THE SKY! 
Shots ~ Fastest, most effective gunsight 
known for split-second wing-shoot 
ing. Stops rabbits amazing 
ease, too. Estimates yardage. Large, 
clear field of Sri 
barre very 
out harn t ' 
attact 4 4 + 
shootir | 
For ALL ne a 
EYMORE guns thout chok ; t 
HOTGUN Describe fully—make, r 4 k j 
IGHT of rib, if any, etc. Field test this 
at. Pend. sight FREE. If dissatisfied, return in 
postpaid$ 385 '0-days and your check O. or 
‘ = postal note will be mailed back. 
Jobbers and Dealer 


SEYMORE PRODUCTS, ‘on ° 
P.O. Box 351 W. Los Angeles 25, Cal. 








BUILD YOUR OWN CABIN!| 








e's an amazing new book that st . 
detaited piane fs . b = ding your own 
ig s 180 din ' step: by 
Ls 1 tty An Bens foundation an 
ing eplaces, chimneys rehes 
f inst 
electri x 
sive \ i 
mon 
ONLY 8&8 8 





refund "neare ss "OUTDOOR 
LIFE, Dept. OL129. 353 
Fourth — New York 
10, N. Y. 














HUNTERS! Your New 
BARREL REFLECTOR 
for only $1. oo with order 


affording quich 
arrel withe rut breakin 


~cring able 





Conveni 
ting coat or shell bel 


J & J SUPPLY 





Send cast 





LOCK BOX 44, HANOVER, ILL. 






























LS 


The Original Slingshot with practical? 
ond useful built in bead sight and 
the die-cut one piece rubber 
sling. Shooting through a circle with 

“*SPOTSHOT'’ is far more accur- 
ste for the beginner and average 


hooter. Excellent for hunting small 
3ame, pests, plinking and target 
shooting. A must for hunters and 
fishermen. TRY CIRCLE SHOOTING 
NOW! 
No. 1—‘‘SPOTSHOT''—2 3/16” circle—shvots 
BB's .. POET ORT EeT CET Ce $0.69 
No. 2—‘'SPOTSHOT''—3%3,” circle—shoots 
5/16 pellets . 1.69 
No. 3—''SPOTSHOT''—4!/,” circle—shoots 
7/16 pellets 2.69 


SPOTSHOT shipped complete with rubber sling and pel- 
ets. Send your money order or check today and we 
will ship promptly—Post Paid 

Dealer's write for further information 


WEST MFG. CO., Est. 1899, London, Ohio 












“THE LINE THAT FLOATS FOREVER” 


The Only Hollow Dry Fly Line in the World 
Available for Xmas to consumer ONLY 
Double or three diameter tapers $20 each. 


MILLER’S HOLLOW DRY FLY LINE CO. 
1228 State St., Santa Barbara, Calif. 
Send for folder and free sample of line 


sical your FL Y -TY IN ( 


with De Kay 
ra BOBBIN! 











newest and fin- 





‘ fisherman’s aid—DeKa 
Packle t for impro ” 
1 fiv-tvying and/or rod ind 
I Used and recommended 
' ( 1 Outdoor’* Franklin, 
mou I x maker of 
ustom-bu to load, 


capacity 


vijust, mad int Fu 
s ia in durable 


Polished bra un 
( omple with half 
wn use or hr riy JUST 


SO gag RR $3.75 


a. ehe ck or Me meyvy Order si ive 
Postpaid 


pORt ul andl o.n charges In C ilif gsc 
Sales Tax. Mone k ' 
D- ‘K PRODUCTS, INC. 
1172 S. La Brea Ave. Los Angeles 35, Calif. 
‘Get Wise—Tie Flies with DeKay Tackle-Bobbin’’ 


NOW IN STEEL 


Christmas Gift 


for all SHOOTERS 
of RIFLES—PISTOLS—SHOTGUNS 























Tray “fh 


A lasting Gift of Lifelong 

Removable serv to help sportsmen 
eep their prize GUNS FAC ‘TOR Y NEW 

Th GUNSLICK LIFETIMI STERL KIT contains a 

eauti fal MURALI MENU \ ( eee Rod, 

Tips and rn mle solvent itches: Ol; 


nd removab HOT GUN ‘iTs— $2.75 
RIFLE or pisToL KITS—$2.50 
Col. Whelen 1 o Shooter included FREI 
in Kits. Order Now! TODAY! 
Gurvens LABORATORIES, INC. 
ASMA, WISCONSIN 


Dept. OL 


















GABARDINE TRENCHCOAT fixed 
Officer styled. Weathersealed by 
Impregnole Sizes 34-46: shorts 
regulars, longs. Use it as: 
RAINCOAT * TOPCOAT * OVERCOAT 
SEND NO MONEY 


Order now and 0»pay 
postman plus 85« 
C.O.D. charges, or send check or 
M.O., and we'll pay all charges 
Print name, address and size. 10 
dav money back guarantee 


STRAGO CO., Dept. OW, 13 W. 17 St., N. Y. 11, N.Y. 










| 
| 














Sensational New INSULATED 
Food and Beverage Carrier! 


The ideal Christmas gift. Snackmaster, 
the portable Fiberglas insuiated food box 
keeps hot food HOT—or cold, as you want 
it. All metal construction, welded seams, 
rigid inside tank, tightly fitted lid. The 
ideal carrier for smail game and fish, the 
finest food box or portable cooler made. 
Guaranteed to please. Available in green 
baked enamel finish or Deluxe stainless 
steel. No. 501 Snackmaster (green) is 
17” x 12” x 19” high, $14.00 shipped 
C.0.D. to any point in U.S.A. Write Acton 
for description and prices of other grades. 


Distributorships and Dealerships Available 


F es 
ae PRODUCTS, INC. 
P. O. Box 462 

605 S. Summit St., Arkansas City, Kans. 


OUTDOOR LIFE’S GALLERY 

OF NORTH AMERICAN GAME 
Big book—twice the size of this magazine—with life 
stories and lavish natural-color pictures of dozens 
of favorite game birds and animals. Only $5.95! 
Write Outdoor Life, Dept. 129, 353 Fourth 
Ave., New York 10, New York. 





Made on U.S. é 
Air Force Patterns | 


NEW! Magnificent! Luxuriously lined thruout (including 
tongue) with worm, fleecy Sheepskin. Water-repellent 
Brown Aquoalac-finish leather uppers, soft and pliable 
with waterproof Black rubber Non-skid tread 
heels, soles. Zipper closures have Leather thong pulls 
About 12” High. Warm as Artic weather! 
Perfect for rugged outdoor wear. State your regular shoe 
size when ordering! 

REMIT BY CHECK or MONEY ORDER Only! 

Add 45¢ Pr. for Insured Mailing & Handling 


lowers 


coast even in 




























LUCKY > 


THING I've got 
a windproof REGENS 





Just press to light.. 
release to close 











“Slide-out" tank 
lights pipe, too 


{¢ V== 


Windproof'weather- @ 
guard” design 





Single motion lights @ 
and closes 


Easy-filling @ 
removable tank 


Precision made @ 
of solid brass 


Guaranteed for @ re) 
one full year & aS 


AND LOOK TWICE AT THE PRICE 


In nickel, chrome, enamel, 
etched or rhodium finish 


$1.50 to $5.00 


For best results with any lighter, use 
Regens Yellow Flints, Regens Lighter Fluid 








AT BETTER JEWELRY, DRUG, TOBACCO 
AND DEPARTMENT STORES 


Regens Lighter Corporation 
2 East 46th Street, New York 17 











4luminur 





BT “Every Fisherman Needs It! 


ee Aa. =< New Quickie Fish Pole Clamp 
flex MAKES AN EXCELLENT GIFT . FOR USE ON AUTOMOBILES 
: line or casting rods on short moves 


r and poles. Ideal for fly 
} 


—~ Protects car 
ae - and protection whil« 
i rain gutter on all 


A 
. \ ars car doors can 
Ph. QQ j of aluminum wil 
Lip Shipments to Dealers 
112 Packed 2 in a box 
$1. 


BARMORE COMPANY WICHITA, KANSAS 


Fastens to 
Made 


Carries poles, oars, etc 
be opened and closed, 
Excellent for fisherman's kit. 

in Dozen or more Lots 


baiting line 


1 not rust 





Per Pair ONLY 















PORTABLE 


1949 MODEL...IMPROVED... PERFECTED 


SPORTS HEATER . 

















NEW, COMPACT, LIGHTWEIGHT, AMAZINGLY SIMPLE TO OPERATE 


FOR HEATING SMALL SPACES . 
(no venting necessary). 

FOR COOKING (remove cover and you have an efficient 
one-burner stove). 

Indispensable for heating parked cars, ice fishing, duck blinds, 
camping, small cabins, tents, trailers, etc. 

@ Exclusively important feature—Minimum fire hazard 








®@ Odorless 
© No pumping—No priming 





Money Order to 


DEALERS AND 
JOBBERS 
WANTED 

NO AGENTS 


2131 SO. DELAWARE 


IN OR OUTDOORS ; 


© One filling of kerosene lasts 12 hours 


* See Your Sporting Goods Dealer or Send Check or 





SPORTS HEATER CO. 


DENVE 


* 








Diameter 


R, COLORADO 











Convenient! 


Safe! 


the GUN-TOTE 


RIFLE OR SHOTGUN CARRIER FOR YOUR AUTO 


New! 


® Neatest, most practical way of carrying 

guns—coased or uncased. Can be installed, 

removed in jiffy. Heavy rust-proof oo. 

Soft rubber lined. $2. 95 ae. 
SEE YOUR LOCAL DEALER, . d 
OR MAIL COUPON TODAY! Dealers taete 

By popular demand — Model 1314, 
for carrying 4 guns, $4.95 pair. 


DON BERRY, INC 


P.O. Box 24, Capitol Hill Station, Denver, Colo. 
Please send immediately__.____—s Gu rn - Totes. 
Enclosed is $ or ship COD 





Money-back guarantee! Please print 


NAME a yan 





The Original 
POCKET HEATERETTE 
KEEPS HANDS WARM 
NEW, IMPROVED ELEMENT 

lights quicker, extra heat 
Hunters, Footbal! Spectators 
stay warm! Pocket Heaterett« 
keeps hands and body warn 
n coldest weathe Fit or 
rrees warm fo 1 ho on a f { i ry hter 
fuid ono ' 
der Made in t s \ 
$3.50 postpaid. 

New, improved Element to fit old or as extra for new 
Heaterette 75c. 


[ DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO. (Est. 1892) “d 

| Dept. OL-12, 97 Chambers St.. New York 7. N. Y. | 

| Please end Pocket Heaterett« postpaid | 
* enclosed. Money refunded if not satisfied 

| -— 

J Num A YAORRE >I 


L Address... . Tho) b ohet 





iN 







une 


Wark 


CATALOG 


Weight | 





\ \\ WEW/covr. surpius 


CATALOG 


WWs\\ 


FREE! 








m.6 COMPASS 
A real precision instrument made 
to rigid Govt. specifications. Uni- 
versal bracket easily mounts on 
cars, trucks, boats, planes, etc 
Nite lite, instruction book ond 
calculator included - 


Cs | 


ONS) 


Postpaid | 











FISLER SALES C 


















' 


a 


HUNT BOOTS 


ARMY SURPLUS . 
$8.95 VALUE! Postpaid 
WLAL ALL WEATHER BOOT 
LEATHER UPPERS —RUBBER BOTTOM 
@ Flexible double chrome, 
ftenned, tough wearing 
leather uppers! « Leak- 
proof gusset tongue! 
@Non-skid heavy duty 
rubber soles. 





Used. good 
condition 





HONEY OF THE TANK CORPS 
TANKER JACKET 
Poplin outer shell. 100% woo! 
; OD lining, wool 
knit semi-turtle 
neck, wristlets| | 
and bottom. | | 
Zip front,| | 
slash 








$10.00 wouldn't buy 
better mitt. Warm, 


fleecelined, 
$498 














soft deer- 
skin. New! 
Large only. 
723 WALNUT DEPT. OL -6 
KANSAS CITY 6. MO 







} 
4 















} in 


ONLY 4 
$1.00 € 
; 
Postpaid e5 3 
You Must Be¢ ll oe Y i 4 | al _ 
Pleased or —~ ne 
Money 
Retunded 
For every home, car and boat. RUBBER SPONGE 
for washing windows. windshie lc is, wallpaper 
ind all glass, metal, wood. and plastic surfaces 
RUBBER SQU-EE-GEE to finish th e job easily 
STAINLESS STEEL scraper for removing ice 
snow and road scum from crusted windshields 
rr paint from windows. All this in one handy 
easy to use tool 4” wide 
MAIL COUPON TODAY 
L. H. KNIBB £0., 122 5. Michigan Ave., Chicago 3, 
closed | " k. money order in full pay 
ment for ; 1 Window ind Windshield .. 


me 


Ada 


Kier Ana. 





9 





















"Retailer sca epysen ERS invited 








_ PERFECT GIFT FOR DAD a SON! 


WILCO Sleeping 
co Now made with | 
proof poplin coverings 
zipper enabling 
Xmas gift wrapped 


S128.00 


imous 














WILBER & SON 
268 Market St. San Francisco, Calif. 








Dealers 








WHAM-O Write 
SPORTSMAN f 
TS LIKE A .22 RIFLE 
> RABBITS, SQUIRRELS 
For Hunting. Torget 


HUNTING 
SLINGSHOT 











Powerful 






k om plete with 40 
rubber straps. Send $1.00 today to 
Whem-O Mfg. Co., Box M8. South Posadeno 
PRO NAL MODEL OF THE NA NGSHOT ASSN 
LAND “EM = 















3-PIECE TO FIT 





See Your “sc afte 

Dealer “ase . TACKLE BOX 

or 
Write for GAFF HOOKS 
“FREE” HINTS ON LANDING A FISH— 
“LANDEM’’ 3121 Milwaukee, Chicago 18, Ill 
BRAND 

new! 72 JEWELS! 
















3 Year SERVICE $m 95 
@ Sweep Second Hand % 
e Chrome Case 5 
e Leather Band 
Special! Order today! Money Back 
if not satisfied. Sorry, no C.O.D.’s 
WASH YOUR CAR minutes: 
WITH FAST, EASY FOUNTAIN BRUSH. TURNS WORK INTO PLEASURE 
WINDOWS PORCHES, BOATS. ETC eS 
—— 
—————— 
Gu Fits your garden hose. Genuine 5'2 Horse Hair 6 95 
mar your car. Cash, Check or Money Order. Postpaid. 
Pays for itself—Satisfaction Guaranteed 


e Radiant Dial 

e Shock, Water Resistant 60c Tax 

ELCO PRODUCTS CO., 3805 Broadway, K.C.2 Mo. 

IN 10 
WASHES AND RINSES IN ONE OPERATION, CARS, TRUCKS. 
NO COLD, WET HANDS! 
Brush. Rubber covered 4 ft. tube handle. Will not 

gWINSLOW MFG. co., Dept. 0, 1/ 0, 1428 Balfour, Detroit 30, Mich. 


INFANTILE 


PARALYSIS 





JANUARY 16-31 




















ERO ar far IY 


The 


Good Eats at 
Home or Afield 





by DON RICHARDS 


Mashed-potato Soup 


5 cups milk 

4 tbsp. butter 
1%, tsp. pepper 
1 tsp. salt 


2 cups cooked, 
mashed potatoes 

2 tbsp. dehydrated 
onions 


Cook onions in butter until light 
brown. Add milk (blend first with water 
if powdered milk is used), mashed po- 
tatoes, and seasonings. Press potatoes 
diligently against skillet with bottom of 
big spoon so they mix smoothly with 
liquid. Heat until milk just starts to 
scald, remove from fire, and serve. A 
good meal for two. 


Hunting-camp Stew 


Here’s a strengthening dish that puts 
new life into trail-weary hunters. 


1 cup split dried 
peas 


1 ham bone 
% cup rice 


Soak peas overnight. Next morning 
drain, add 3 qt. of water and the ham 
bone, which should retain some fat 
meat. Simmer 3 hours. Then put in 
the rice and cook 1 hour longer. Add 
more water if necessary to retain origi- 
nal bulk. Ten minutes before serving, 
season to taste with salt and pepper. 
Serves four. 


Corned-beef-hash Rolls 


This is a new way to serve that old 
boarding-house favorite—hash. It goes 
well in camp too. 

14 tsp. salt 
1-lb. can corned- 
beef hash 


1% cups pancake 
flour 
4% cup milk 


Mix flour, salt, and milk to make a 
soft dough. Roll or press dough to 144-in. 
thickness, spread hash over dough, and 
roll up in a tight cylinder. Cut in slices 
14 in. thick and fry with a little hot 
grease until brown on all sides. Serves 
two or three. 


Rabbit in Tomato Sauce 


If you have a large stock of rabbits 
in your freezer, vary the more common 
recipes with this one. 


1 large rabbit 1 can tomato soup 
4 cup lard (condensed) 
3 tbsp. flour 2 tsp. salt 


1 chopped onion 1 tsp. pepper 
4 cups hot water 


Section the rabbit, flour the pieces, 
then brown them in half the lard. Re- 
move from skillet and add rest of lard 
and flour. Cook until flour is brown, 
then add onion, tomato soup, season- 


DECEMBER, 1949 


ings, and water. Cook 5 minutes, put 
rabbit back in skillet, cover, and sim- 
mer until meat is tender—about 11. 
hours. One large rabbit serves four. 


Pork-and-bean Dish 


You'll like this different way of pre- 
paring pork steak with lima beans. 
2 lb. sliced pork 1% cups water 
steak 2 tbsp. brown suga1 
lcupdry limabeans 3 tbsp. vinegar 
1 chopped onion 2 tsp. salt 
2 tbsp. fat 14 tsp. pepper 


Soak beans overnight. Brown pork 
and onion in the fat, then remove from 
skillet. Put in the drained beans, water, | 
salt, and pepper. Lay pork and onions | 
on top and cook slowly 1 hour. Then | 
add sugar and vinegar, and cook 15| 
minutes more. Serves four. 


Reflector-oven Fish 


You can cook perch or small brook | 
trout in about 12 minutes with this rec- | 
ipe. Clean fish and fillet or split in half. | 
Put them in a greased pan and dot with 
4 tbsp. butter. Then pour in 4 tbsp. hot 
water and season with salt and pepper. 

These quantities are for six fish. If 
you have lemon juice or vinegar, add 2 
tbsp. to the pan. Set in oven before a 
good hot fire and baste fish frequently 
as they bake. A 1-lb. fish will serve two | 
people—unless both are pretty hungry. | 





Creamed Hominy 


Always include hominy when you 
transport canned foods to camp. It sup- 
plies the energy you need. 


1No.2!:canhominy 3 tbsp. butter 
% cup powdered : cup liquid from 
milk hominy 


Drain hominy and save %4 cup liquid. | 
If not enough, add water. Heat butter in 
skillet. Mix milk and liquid, and put in 
the skillet with the hominy. Cook slowly 
about 10 minutes. Season to taste with 
salt and black pepper. Serves four. 


Rich Egg Sauce 


This is fine to serve over baked or 
broiled fish and canned vegetables. 
% cup fat Dash of pepper 
4 tbsp. flour 2 cups milk 
1 tsp. salt 2 hard-boiled eggs 


Heat fat, then stir in flour and sea- 
sonings. When flour has absorbed all 
the grease, add milk and stir hard. Cook 
until smooth and thick, then add eggs 
cut in small pieces. Serves two or three. 





tepees goon 
when your 
shoes come 


off! 








0 





siren sb 
Nothing like ‘em for putting you back on 
your feet — Wigwam tepee socks! Foot 
conforming soft-leather sole walks like a 
moccasin; 100% wool upper laughs at drafts. 
Comfort at low cost — for evening relaxa- 
tion, at home or camp, household tasks, 
traveling, convalescing. Sizes and styles for 
children, men and women — at leading 
shops, department and sporting goods stores. 
Hand Knit Hosiery Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 


MRED 
for EVERY SPORT o! 








Back Seat Drivers 
Can't argue with the 
DINSMORE 
AUTO COMPASS 


lhirections at a glance. Finger 
tated $5.00 tip control. Fits any Auto, 


DINSMORE INSTRUMENT COMPANY 
Desk B-5 Flint 1, Michigan 


vifemani Noe 
by CORCORAN - 


Slipper ¢ rt. Full protection gi 



































for rough, heavy and wet going 


Tops ar f same, soft, pliable 
tan leather used in our famous 
Paratroop Jump Boots. Bottoms 


are rubber waterproof. . with 
pure vulcanized crepe soles. An 
ideal all-weather shoe in every 
respect. No binding. No chafing 


Comes in 10 and 12 inch heights 
Send $8.85 for 10” shoes 
$9.85 for 12” shoes 


Check or Money Order 
ay Postage C.O.D 


i 
CORCORAN INC 
Dept. OL-12 
Stoughton, Mass. 


Sizes 
Sto 12 
Narrow, medium 
and wide widths 


103 











(classified continued from page 119) 





TRAPPING 


28 


$50 A DAY Trapping secrets, will sel] or trade with 
other professionals. Loye Hunt, Grygla, Minnesota 





MINK Trappers. Get my new book. Actual pictures, il- 

lustrations showing most deadly mink sets known 
$2.00 worth $1000.00. Guaranteed Rupert Hardy 
Roanoke Rapids, N. C 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


URANIUM Prospector’s Handbook $1 _ Free tips. Craft 
Publishing Co., 601D S. Vermont, Los Angeles 5, Calif 





MEN! Large size shoes, large size sox! We specialize 

in large sizes 10 to 16, widths AAA-EEE. Dress, 
sport, work shoes. Guaranteed. Write for Free catalog 
King-Size, Inc., 193, Brockton, Mass 


ELECTRIC Pencil: Writes, engraves ail Metals. $1.25 
Pee Beyer Mfg., 10511-A Springfield. Chicago 
3. 


leather 


WATERPROOF and mildewproof fabrics, 
sports equipment yourself easily, cheaply Aqua- 
Pruf, $1.00 bottle, postpaid. Market Place, White 
Plains, New York 

skins—ours! Finest ever! 


DEERSKIN Gloves—your 
C. K. Wood Factory (OD) 


U. S. GOV'T Jobs! Start high as $3,351.00. Enjoy the 

outdoors with 26-days paid vacation yearly. Many 
Openings expected. Qualify now for secure positions 
Write for free 40-page book, complete details. Frank- 
lin Institute, Dept. Y-34, Rochester, N. Y 


Johnstown, New York 


DEER Hunters—Would you like to make your own 
mittens, gloves, vest deer skin jacket or coat? Sim- 
plified Instructions. Send 10c for information. Home 
Research Laboratories, P. O. Box 165, Danville 
Illinois 


DEER Hunting in December. Room and Board right in 
the Pawtuckaway Reservation. Peter Meindl, Ray- 
mond, N. H 


STUDY for game warden, fish, park, forestry. patrol 
and wildlife conservation service, Details tree. Write 
Delmar Institute, D2, Denver, Colorado 


SAVE 25% on all makes fishing equipment, 20% 
other sporting equipment. I quote by return mail 
Bloomquist, 2229 Miner Ave., Muskegon, Mich 


8 FOOT plywood Dingies $25. Bullfrogs for stocking. 
Remington 513S. $46.75. Tunco. Hub. Miss 


HOME Brew—Old German's recipe. Hundreds of satis- 
fied customers, Guaranteed recipe $1.00. Bach, Dept 
L, Box 402, Albany, New York 

YOUR Leather Jacket renovated by our craftsmen ex- 
pertly, reasonably. Request Free descriptive circular 
No. 6. Berlew Mfg. Co., Freeport, N. Y 

WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. Aschert 

Bros., Box 155, LaCanada., Cal! 

GENUINE Buckskin Jackets and Gloves for Men, Wom- 

Ideal Christmas 





en at Tremendous savings gifts 
Free catalogue. Berman Bros. Fur Co., Dept. O, 
Minneapolis, Minn 

31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 
BOWS—Arrows—Quality Archery Equipment. Popular 





prices. Catalog 10c. Illustrated Archery Instruction 
Book 50c. Archery, 617-L So. State, Chicago 5_ 
ARCHERS—Hunters, Save on direct factory prices 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company 
Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
32 AUTO TRAILERS 
BUILD Your own trailer! Save money. Have every 
feature you want! Plans for house, sport, camp and 


utility trailers. Catalog describing 9 models 10c. ( 15c 
in Canada and overseas). Jim Dandy. Box 125-F 
Wausau, Wisconsin 





34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 
ANGLING and hunting’ books—new, used and rare. Re 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service Box 113. 


Rancocas, N. J 


BOOKFINDER Clifton, Box 13770OL, 





Beverly Hills, 





Calif. ‘Scarce, unusual books, quickly supplied) 
Reasonable. Send wants. 
36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


ALASKA—I/ interested in Construction, Government 
Positions, Alaska Highway, Companies hiring, All re 
sources, send $1.00 tor copyrighted booklet. Recent 
personal experiences. Alaska Opportunities and High 
way, Dept. A-2, P.O. Box 224, Seattle 11, Washington 


EXPORT by Mail Order at Home. World Trade firm 
offers men & women plan for unlimited quick profit 
business from home; or travel abroad. Experience un 


necessary, Free book. Mellinger, 812W, Los Angeles 
24, Calif 

SELL New-Used clothing from home, auto. stor 
Men's suits $1.25; Leather Jackets 85c; Overcoats 
56c: Dresses 18c:; Ladies’ coats 38c. Other bargains 
Catalog Free. Nationa! Mail Order, 1219-X So. Jef 


ferson, Chicago 7 


FROG Raising! New 
Marlboro House-L 
Louisiana. 


Write today! 
Orleans 19 


how 
New 


tells 
7002 


book 
Box 





WRITE 3 words—collect $9.95 on 10-second demon- 
stration to merchants. Write on glass with Amazing 
Magic Crayon. Presto—5-color Advertising Message 
takes fire-glows like brilliant Neon. Three sales daily 


bring $29.85 profit. Rush postcard full details, com- 
plete Sales Kit—Free. Maxilume Co., 125 ?. Hub- 
bard, Dept. LC-6812, Chicago 10, Il 


BE Renewal Headquarters for all magazines 
in Christmas gift sales now 
ital needed Free catalog tells how 


Big profit 
No experience—No cap- 
Write: McGregor 


Magazine Agency, Dept. 579, Mount Morris, Illinois 
WOULD You Pay 3° First $350 Made? Free Book 
‘505 Odd Successful Enterprises."’ Work Home! Ex 


vect something odd! Pacific, Oceanside, Calif 
WHOLESALE 10 all purpose lighters for cigarettes 
cigars, pipes, and camping $1.00. Stanley Szmurlo 
1133 So. 11th St... Milwaukee, Wis 
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37 HELP WANTED 

‘ALASKA—The Last Frontier’’ offers unlimited oppor- 
tunities. $1.00 Brings official government map & 
copyrighted report with Fish and Game rules. listing 
Fishing, Construction, Mining. Aviation companies. 
Homestead and Alaskan Highway information. Alaska 
+ ar a Dept. OL. O. Box 883. Hollywood 
28. Cali 


INTERESTED In Latin American & Foreign Emplov- 





ment? $1.00 brings Copyrighted Foreign Service 
Directory listing firms interested in Oil, Construc- 
tion, Mining, Aviation, Exports & Imports. How- 


When-Where to apply. Hot List of Companies Hirink 





Global Reports, Dept. OL. P. O. Box 883. Hollywood 
28. Calif 
40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 


COMMEMORATIVE $15, Columbus, Oregon. Cleve- 
0 


land, $2 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz. Salt 
Lake 9. Utah 
FREE! Crystal-Mount Sample. Harrisco, 204 Transit 


Boston, Mass 





Bidg., 
PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


41 
INVENTORS: When vou are satisfied that vou have 
nvented something of value write me. without obli 
gation. for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D Beavers 
(Formerly Randolph & Beavers) 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg... Washington 1. D 
INVENTORS—Patent laws encourage the development 
of inventions. Our firm is registered to practice be- 
fore the U. S. Patent Office. Write for further particu- 


lars as to patent protection and procedure and ‘‘In- 
vention Record’’ form at once. No obligation. Mc- 
Morrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent At 
torneys, 2049 Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C 


INVENTORS—Send today for booklet ‘‘Patent Pro- 
tection for Inventors'’ containing detailed patent in- 
formation and preliminary steps to take toward pat- 
ent protection.—also ‘‘Evidence of Invention form 
Victor J. Evans & Co., 463-M Merlin Building, Wash- 
ington 6, D.C ee 
LANCASTER, Allwine & Rommel. 466 Bowen Bidg 
Washington 5, C. Registered Patent Attorneys 
Practice before United States Patent Office Validity 
and Infringement Investigations and Opinions. Book - 
let and form “Evidence of Conception’ forwarded 
upon request a — —___—__—_— 
INVENTORS: Without obligation, write for informa 
tion explaining the steps you should take to secure a 


Patent on your invention. John N. Randolph. Regis 
tered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian Bldg.. Wash- 
ington 1.D.C 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention 

‘‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in handling your patent matters. Clar- 
ence A. O'Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Pat- 
ent Attorneys, 948-K District National Building, 
Washington, D.C 


42 REAL ESTATE 

OZARK LANDS: ‘‘For your health, pleasure and profit 
$5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: $10 per 

acre and upwards for actual! river fronts. Free list and 
literature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota, Kansas City 4 
Kansas 

SOLD For Taxes. Calif.,. Oregon, Washington timber 
grazing, ranch & mining lands. 25c to $3 acre min 

bid. 10c (coin) brings circulars, photos, maps. Pacific 

Lands. Box 2350-LX, Hollywood, Calif 














FLORIDA Campsites—$75.00 at $5.00 monthly buys 
nice, high dry lot in Lake County (world’s best bass 


fishing) near Ocala National Forest, St. Johns River 
beautiful lakes, pavement electricity Safe from 
bombs. Folder Free. W. Vernor, DeLand, Florida 

STROUT'S Golden Anniversary Farm Catalog—Just 


Out! 2800 Outstanding Bargains! Coast-to- 
Coast 
—SW—4th 
FLORIDA 
Famous 
Lodges 


D'Alemberte 


Over 


York 10. N 

Riverfront Homesites Withlacoochee River 
Fishing. Business Opportunities, Camps- 
Waterfront Properties Exclusively. H. P 
600 Florida Ave.. Tampa, Fla 
LOT for sale, Summer Cottage or Hunting Camp 
legheny Nationa! Forest Area, Marienville, Pa. Write 
Ellis F. Mintz, 416 Veach Bldg., Oil City. Pennsylvania 


Ave.. New 





43 TOBACCO & PIPES 
FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding value! Same genu- 
ine imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. Have 


only surface flaws not affecting Superb smoking qua!- 
ities. 2 for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Gaylords 
Dept. 264, Brockton 64, Mass 





Use OUTDOOR LIFE Classified 


to increase your Business 


Look at these LOW rates! 


65c 


White space—$3.50 a line 


per word 
per insertion. 


Minimum ad—14 words—$9.10 


Cash with order. 











Registered Patent | 
c 








Mailed Free! Write Today. Strout Realty, 255 | 


Al- | 


| Like 


| practice. 





TRACKING 


(continued from page 44) 


usually will halt at the last crest for a 
final backward look. 

Deer are normally found at elevations 
ranging from the sage of the desert up 
through hardwood, and also in the tim- 
ber of conifer country up to timber- 
line. The white-tail will be found in the 
brush and swamps of the lower part of 
this broad elevation belt. The big mule 
deer likes the broken country higher up 
The black-tail is found along the Pacific 
Coast. Deer are nocturnal feeders, and 
like ridges, promontories, and sidehills 
on which to browse at daylight and 
dusk. They shade up during midday in 
the shadow of northern slopes, in thick 
copses, and in the dense foliage at can- 
yon heads. Spooked deer will circle, 
often returning to the same spot in a 
matter of hours or by the following day. 

Elk are high-country animals and are 
found in hunting season upon the high 
alps, hogbacks, and spines of timberline 
country. They feed in the openings at 
daylight and dusk, and shade up after 
9 o’clock in the morning. When deep 
snow drives them to lower country, they 
are often hunted along migration routes 
that link summer and winter ranges. 
Spooked elk, unlike deer, will take off 
in a straight line, and often cross to 
another drainage miles away. 

Moose prefer the rolling, timbered 
plateau country adjacent to swamps 
and water where they may wade and 
feed on aquatic plants. They are great 
wanderers and, being deer, tend to 
circle when pushed. 

Black bears are where you find them, 
and it is impossible to track one down 
except in snow or with dogs. They are 
comparatively tender-footed; they love 
to mosey along both man-made and 
game trails. They follow loosely defined 
routes that take in berry patches, gar- 
bage pits, and rotten-stump areas. Black 
bears can smell ripe carrion for miles, 
and always add the location of such 
finds to their route. Grizzlies are rarer 
than blacks. They prefer the remote 
places where they will be unmolested. 
blacks, they are impossible to 
track, except with dogs or in snow. A 
grizzly likes to be boss of a certain 
area, and habitually returns to choice 
grub sites or to a particular rubbing- 
tree. Some trees are used by a bruin for 
several consecutive years. 

Except in snow, the only way 
tracking any predator is with dogs. 

Perhaps the techniques of tracking 
are most useful, not in hunting, but in 
trailing wounded game. Good hunters 
dislike to think that this should be 
necessary at all. However, even the 
most skilled hunter occasionally fails to 
make a clean kill. Tracking wounded 
game is ordinarily easier than tracking 
quarry since the beast is handicapped, 
blood is added to the spoor, and the 
route is shorter. Nevertheless, it takes 
Experienced woodsmen learn 
to tell how the beast is wounded, how 
weak he may be, how far he may go 
and they use this information. 

Broadly speaking, bright red blood 
means a lung shot. Dark blood indi- 
cates a shot fartker back. Blood mixed 


of 
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with intestinal fluid means a gut shot. 
Indications of spurting blood may mean 
a hit through an artery, or blood blown 
from the animal’s nostrils. A dragging 
track indicates injury of that particular 
leg. All wounded game won't go down- 
hill, although a hard-hit beast usually 
will. Indication that an animal has split 
off from a group may mean it has been 
hit. 

It’s generally conceded that after 
wounding an animal the hunter should 
wait thirty minutes before taking up 
the trail. This gives the quarry time to 
stiffen up. Otherwise if a wounded ani- 
mal is pressed adrenaline is fed into its 
blood stream; it gains strength and, 
therefore, can run farther. 

The novice can’t become a finished 
game tracker overnight. Nor on an 
annual two-week hunting trip can he 
hope to pick up the field experience and 
countless bits of interrelated lore and 
information which gave the early hunter 
an almost magical game sense. With 
intelligent observation and practice, 
however, the novice can become reason- 
ably good. He must realize he’s usually 
pursuing a beast with a keener sense 
of sight, vastly better hearing, and an 
enormously better sense of smell than 
any human. Too, the beast’s knowledge 
of his own habitat is much greater 
than that of the hunter. Finally, the 
quarry has an intense desire for self- 
preservation, it is keenly alert to 
danger, and it is aware that its life 
depends on the length and complexity 
of its back track. 

Realizing all this, the skilled tracker 
learns to interpret the beast’s spoor as 
a useful mark of identity, a record of 
what the animal has done, and a fore- 
cast of its intentions. From there on 
the skilled tracker creates his own route 
to the quarry. THE END 


String Up Small Game 


o transport rabbits conveniently, 

lacking a carrier or game pocket, 
link the carcasses together. Slit one 
animal's hind leg between tendon and 
bone. Draw the hind leg of a second 
rabbit through this slit. Cut the other 
hind leg of the second rabbit (just as 
you did the first), and push a hind leg 
of the third animal through the slit. 
Continue until you have a string of six 
or eight. To carry them, hook your 
fingers between the legs, as you would 
in picking up a handful of pop bottles, 
and hold the rabbits heads down.- 
Charles B. Bailey. 


Keeping a Canteen Cool 


| ge a tip on cooling your canteen— 
and the water in it. Wash out a 
woolen sock and, while it’s still wet, 
stretch it over the outside of the can- 
teen. After it dries, trim it so that it 
reaches to about 1 in. from the top of 
the canteen. (This will keep lint away 
from your mouth.) 

Before a day’s trip, soak the wool 
with water. Evaporation will help keep 
the water cool, even inside the carrying 
cover. Pull the sock off and wash it 
after each trip.—Tom Boyd. 
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No. L48 — 


432" sabre or 
blood groove 
blade—overall 8” 


-—<——_- = = 


Sharp, hand-ground blades with carefully set 
edges. Finest high carbon electric furnace chrome 
vanadium cutlery steel. No. L48 features decorated 












5” blood groove 
blade—overall 914” 


leather handle. No. 677 has bone stag handle, 


and Finnish-type sheath with 


cite” i 
tough wood for extra clean Patented WESTERN STATES CUTLERY CO. 


“double-tang” construction locks handle and end 7 
knob in place forever. See these and many other 1607 BROADWAY, BOULDER, COLORADO 


patterns of WESTERN knives at your dealer. Fine cutlery for 3 generations 


ORDER THESE Genuine Ripon 


LOAFER SOX 


All-Wool 
with soft 
Leather Soles 





























GUY TEETER 
Box 206-M Green Lake, Wis. 


FINE BOWS and ARROWS 

SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 
5¢ Catalog—20 pages 5<—50c 
HAND BOOK 94 pages of ilius- 
trated instructions on making 
and shooting Archery Tackle—50c 


L. E. STEMMLER CO. 
LONG BOW ACRES 
MANORVILLE, L. I, N. Y. 


THE FAMOUS ALL PURPOSE 





DONT LET PAIN 


SPOIL YOUR HUNTING TRIP 











FAST RELIEF 


OF MUSCULAR 
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POsTPAIO 





¢T TO YOU ONLY § A 


Styled by ‘‘Jim Peters’’ from an old Indian 
Chieftain’s directions. Will keep your head 
dry, warm and comfortable in all weather, 


WATER REPELLENT POPLIN TOP, WOCL LINED, SWEAT- 
PROOF BAND, UNBREAKABLE PEAK, GENUINE MOUTON 
FUR EARLAPS AND NECK WARMER. 


Choice of red or sagebrush green tops. (Also all red top 
and fur for hunters). SPECIAL ONLY 54.95 PREPAID, 
Compare it with all others in price and q ity and if not 









e e “ completely satisfied, your money back! in 
(LA ORDER YOURS TODAY, Immediate de- PORTSMEN’S 
livery. State size and color. ESEARCH 
reer rr) 





_VY¥-4- 
PE TO ° 


Be 





Walnut St., Philadelphia 7, Pa. 


A mild, natural | 
blend of the | 


\ 


—— a 
Pocket packet 30¢; 14% Ib. airtight tin $1.25; As criginally designed fer ski troops. 
1 Ib. tin $2.50. At your dealer's, otherwise send Tough, waterproof rawhide string. 5 ply laminated 
remittance for post-paid delivery. Deale.’ frame 10'/)‘' x 21''—weight 30 oz. pair. Complete 
name appreciated. John Middleton, Inc., 1211 with leather shoe thongs. Order today! Send check or 







KICKAPOO PRODUCTS, INC. HOLLY 5, MICHIGAN 


world’s | ty 

7 finest | 

tobaccos ||: €--> 
- ss SNOWSHOES 





money order. Money Back Guarantee 
WINDSOR-EMBASSY CORP., Milford 7, New Kampshire 





CASH FOR SPARE TIME 


| Make a good extra income with the 


Foley Saw Filer. Foley-filed saws cut 
smoother, faster, bring repeat cash 
business. Mo experience needed 
FREE PLAN starts you. Write 
FOLEY MFG. CO., 1254-9 Foley 
Bidg. Minneapoils 18, Minn. 























y 


s your skins to be ta made 

hoke neckpleces, coats, I 1 rugs. 

Manufacturing of leather jackets and gloves, Fur 
buckskin tanners, taxidermy, 








Free Catalog 
ROCHESTER FUR DRESSING CO. 
296 Broad St. Rochester 4, N. Y. 
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+ + + Boating + + « 





Outboards not permitted? 
Don’t let it worry you. Here are a 
number of craft any one of which 


will provide plenty of fun 


n many a small lake throughout 
{ ) the country local ordinances for- 
4 bid the use of outboard motors. 
As a result, near-by residents often feel 
they have little chance of getting any 
boating pleasure. Actually there are 
any number of craft other than out- 
board-motor boats that can be used on 
such waters, and often an owner will 
find that he can get more fun out of one 
of these craft than he could possibly 
have with an outboard. 

Particularly with a fast outboard, the 
possibilities of a small lake are quickly 
exhausted. For such waters one should 
have a craft which is interesting to 
handle, which requires dexterity and 
knowledge to maneuver, and which, if 
the owner desires, can be used in com- 
petition with similar craft. 

While the ordinary skiff serves well 
for fishing, it is not particularly inter- 
esting to handle. What is more enjoy- 
able is a more responsive craft—-such 
as a well-shaped rowboat which makes 
rowing a pleasure, a canoe or kayak in 
which the owner can continually im- 
prove his technique of paddling, or a 
sailboat which requires a high degree of 
skill and judgment. Should an owner 
want power he can buy either an elec- 
tric outboard motor (which is noiseless 
and therefore not usually banned) or 
one of the various manual-propulsion 
units now on the market. 

The easy-rowing boat—-which makes 
no provision for use of an outboard 
motor—usually has a sharp-sterned hull. 
Most craft of this type are listed in 
manufacturers’ catalogues as rowboats, 
although you can also find rowing 
canoes, which are a cross between a 
canoe and a rowboat. 


Fit Your Boat to Its Waters 


These craft are sometimes fitted with 
sponsons or air chambers. Still other 
models, in both the rowboat and row- 
ing-canoe types; have a square stern, 
which, however, does not affect their 
rowing qualities. All these craft are 
round-bottomed, quite narrow for their 
length, and low-sided. Accordingly, to 
get good carrying capacity, one must 
buy a 12 to 16-ft. boat—-and be ready to 
pay a fair price for it. 

Usually these craft are canvas-cov- 
ered, strip-built, or lapstreak-planked. 
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Materials are usually good and the 
workmanship excellent. In fact, such a 
craft may not hold up satisfactorily un- 
less it is well built, for in a light boat 
good construction is more necessary 
than in a craft that gains strength from 
sheer weight of structural parts. 
Although you may be a bit confused 
by the different shapes and construc- 
tions available, there is little chance of 
going wrong if you buy the product of 
an established builder, for there is noth- 
ing untried or untested in these craft 
Your selection, however, must be 
based on whether the boat is to be used 
on waters other than the restricted lake 
and with an outboard. If it is, you'll 
have to select a craft that can be hauled 
by trailer or atop your car to waters 
where the motor can be used. In that 
case, you should choose a_ square- 
sterned craft. Otherwise (if you don’t 
plan to use an outboard motor) get a 
sharp-sterned boat for easier rowing. 


Different Types, Different Virtues 


For lightness, I recommend the can- 
vas-covered construction. If kept out of 
water between times of use, this type 
will not leak even after long exposure 
to the sun. For hard wear, or use in 
waters where the boat may come in 
contact with a rough or snag-infested 
bottom, I suggest the more durable 





A. EMMETT, 


Editor 


all-wood type, either strip-built or lap- 
streak-planked. The former is _ built 
with narrow planks, each accurately 
shaped to provide tight seams. The 
edges are fastened together so that both 
inside and outside surfaces are smooth 
In the lapstreak type each plank is car- 
ried over the edge of its neighbor (like 
shingles on a house) to produce a boat 
that is extremely strong for its weight 
Provided it is well constructed, eithe: 
type will remain perfectly tight under 
ordinary usage. The strip-built type is 
suitable for trailer carrying if used 
where the weather is not too hot. 


Exploring Small Streams 


If your lake has tributary streams I 
suggest a canoe or kayak. Either will 
afford you the fun and exercise of pad- 
dling, and, because of shallow draft and 
maneuverability, will enable you to ex- 
plore far up these side waters and take 
overnight camping trips. Also, when one 
person buys a canoe or kayak his friends 
often follow suit, so that pleasure in this 
type of craft often becomes a com- 
munity affair. 

Of the two types, the canoe is more 
stable, comfortable, a better load car- 
rier, and more suitable for fishing, par- 
ticularly with two or three people 
aboard. The kayak, however, is less ex- 
pensive—even the large ones are rela- 





Outdoor Life Houseboat Cruises Southern Waters 


2 handsome scow-type houseboat 
shown below was built by O. R. 
Browne, Raleigh, N. C., from plans pub- 
lished in OUTDOOR LIFE (December 
1947). The builder and his family have 
made a number of extensive cruises of 
North Carolina’s rivers and sounds, us- 
ing an outboard motor for propulsion. 

A Florida version of the houseboat, 





built from the same plans, has been 
adapted to trailer travel behind an auto- 
mobile. Wells in the sides of the boat 
provide room for the trailer wheels 
when the craft is being moved from one 
water to another. Fitted with plate- 
glass ports, the same wells permit 
underwater exploration and photog- 
raphy when the houseboat is afloat. 
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tively inexpensive. Getting one too small 
is a common mistake, and has soured 
many kayak buyers who, by paying a 
reasonable price, could have had a 14 
or 16-footer which would have given 
them complete satisfaction. Another ad- 
vantage of the kayak is that it can be 
rather easily built from plans or from 
a building kit. Canoes of 15 or 16 ft., of 
course, can also be built from plans, but 
the construction requires special facili- 
ties and considerably more building ex- 
pe rience. 

Sailboats may also be built from plans 
or building kits, although there is a 
wide choice of shapes and sizes to be 
found in the ready-to-use type. In con- 
sidering a sailboat the deciding factor 
should be not the size of the lake but 
its depth and location. The water ex- 
panse should be fairly open, and should 
not be bordered by high or heavily 
wooded shores which might cut off the 
wind. Also, it should be at least 4 ft. 
deep so that the boat can be used on the 
greater proportion of the lake. A center- 
board boat, of course, is more practical 
than a keel boat, since the centerboard 
can be hauled up when the craft is in 
very shallow water. 

You should also consider if you want 
a sailboat or a combination job. The 
combination boat, with removable rig, 
will not perform as well under sail, 
but it makes a good all-round boat, 
handling like a skiff when rowed. 

Although most restricted lakes permit 
electric outboards because they’re noise- 
less, such a motor will give you a speed 
of only about 4 miles an hour—provided 
your boat drives easily and is not too 
heavily loaded. Since the battery will 
run down after 4 or 5 hours’ use, you 
should have some handy method of re- 
charging it, such as one of the low-cost 
chargers now on the market. Another 
source of power is one of the manually 
operated propulsion units previously 
mentioned. Here again, however, speed 
is low. In fact, it’s doubtful if one of 
these units can drive a boat faster— 
if as fast—than it can be rowed or 
paddled.—J. A. Emmett. 





Fuel Tank for an Outhoard 


efueling an outboard motor on a long 

trip needn’t be a headache—and a 
fire hazard. For Evinrude motors, a 
practical tank-and-tube assembly has 
been designed to do the job safely and 
automatically. The equipment is simple 
enough. A 5-gal. gasoline tank, equipped 
with fuel gauge and pressure pump, can 
be stowed anywhere in the boat. A 
12-ft. heavy rubber fuel line links tank 
and motor. Automatic valves seal fuel 
and pressure lines when the tank is 
detached from the motor. 


Rig for Boat Fishermen 


. articles such as bobbers, sinkers, 
tJ extra hooks, and flies can be taken 
out of the tackle box and placed in a 
bathtub soap dish, which is hooked onto 
the side of the boat. This keeps these 
items in a handy place, and it isn’t 
necessary to search through the tackle | 
box when you want one.—Evan Jones. | 
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The Outboard Motor to Give...or Get... 
























Built with Full Jeweled Power*...The BIG 25 ve% 
, 4-in-line 
Engineering Difference ...First in Mercury, THUNDERBOLT 


in Every Mercury, Only in Mercury! 


*Ball and Roller 
Bearings Throughout 





Write for Free Brochure, and name of 
nearest dealer who will help choose 


- the mode! to meet your requiremenis. 
KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION saulea sihamuais 














Fond du Lac, Wisconsin oe 


* PACKAGED BOAT KITS 
ALULMEN * MOLDED BOATS 
FORITO * PATTERNS - PLANS 


PACKAGED BOATS—EASY TO BUILD 





710 MILES FOR $1.68 





Drive the smart Crosley Sedan, the brand new cor thot 
costs less to buy and drive than a high upkeep used car 


Hundreds of improvements including Hydradisc (airplane | 7 New Tredronic Racers—17 Sensation- 
type hydraulic) Brakes and Crosley engine with new CIBA ally New Models Skiffs—Outboards— 
(cast iron block). Seats 4, operates for about / as much Runabouts—Racing Boats. 8’ To 16’ 
= a ; : < “- ola =~ —All New Designs—Increased Perform- 
os other cars. Here's a typical owner's report ance—Simplified Assembly— World's 


Troy Lee Woody, Logan, W. Vo., on a 270 mile trip Best Boat Buy. Send 25¢ for 1950 
averaged 44 miles per gallon of gasoline. Trip cost only literature. Literature & booklet ‘‘Ply- 
$1.68 —at wood Boats’’ $1.00. 

For free literature on all 6 money-saving models, write INDUSTRIAL MOLDED HULLS 
name and address on margin of this od, tear off and Made by Industrial Shipping Co. Ltd., 
mail to Crosley Motors, Inc., 2530-AMSpring Grove Ave., Halifax, Canada. Save Time, Save 


Cincinnati 14, Ohio. nate “ Money, Build Your Boat This Sensa- 
an —_ 


ut the price of a phone call 





tionally New Way From One Piece, 
Seamless Hulls or Complete Kits (8-18 
Ft.). Send 25c For Literature. 


LRGSLE¥Y NEW PLANS AND PATTERNS FOR 1950 
Over 100 Modern Designs by Famous Naval 
a FIME car Architects. Racing Classes, Cruisers, tn- 
board. Outboard, Sail. 6 to 35 ft. Con- 
You see thein struction Plans, Full Size Patterns. Send 
35c for catalog or $1.00 for catalogs and 

everywhere! helpful booklet on boat building. 















MARINE MART, 1700 NIAGARA ST., DEPT. 28, BUFFALO, N.Y 
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PRE-CUT B ATS FOR HOME 
PLYWOOD ASSEMBLY 





SAVE ABOUT HALF 


Two popular models tn kit form for eu issembly. Every- 
thing furnished but paint and varnish Semi-V-hottom, 
Sturdy frames. A-1 14” marine plywood panels. Can be 
carried atop car. Easy rowing or paddling. Speedy with 
Outboard motor. Safe, hamly, handsome. 

SEA MATE: Length, 12 ft.; beam amidships, 4414 in.; 
Weight, 115 Ibs., 30 m.p.h. with 10 h.p. motor. SEA CAP. 
TAIN: Length, 14 ft.; beam amidships, 54 in Weight, 


210 Ibs. Takes up to 33 h.p. motor. High freeboard gives 
seaworthiness in rough water. 
Feel the pride of building your own Acme, and save 


half of cost. Prices low. Liberal guarantee. Write today. 


ACME BOAT CO. wsaicoisct's 


MIAMISBURG, OHIO 
LESS STEE 



















STAR METAL boats lead in safety, com- 
fort, and durability. New features - tougher 
steel requires less upkeep; electronic seam 
welding; built-in spray rails. 12, 14, 16 feet. 
Guaranteed. Write for folder. 


NEW LOW 
PRICES 








WAGEMAKER “‘WOLVERINES”’ LEAD THE WAY 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY, Dept. 21, Grand Rapids, Michigan 


BOAT 





OF STAINLESS STEEL 
& GALVANNEAL 





-- a 
LIGHT, DURABLE, UNSINKABLE!! 


No upkeep! Preferred by sportsmen for both rowin 


ind outboarding. Considering the structure of our 
boats and their beauty, nowhere in the world can 
you get a better boat at so low a price 


REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD. wA22Sin_ 












TODAY'S BIGGEST PREFAB BOAT BUY 
* $39.50 


AND UP 


Build a better boat than you can b 
Save up to 55% Sec ZARA s + 
Model 12-A—a trim, top nate 
footer with laminated rib construction, 
il oak frame for years ot boating 
pleasure with motors up to 16 Hl 
\ cinch to assemble, a joy to own 
Send 10¢ for literature OZARKA Ine 
5120 Bo rien Lane Woodstock I 
~< 

















OMAHAWK BOATS 





11 models annewnes Kowboals. Lowest il 
est quality. Some dealerships available. S« detail 


TOMAHAWK BOATS, TOMAHAWK, - ‘wise. 


|U-MAK-IT BOAT KITS atts 


5 ROWBOATS s 10 «Fr 
6 OUTBOARDS i210168F 
3 INBOARDS 16 10 a FF 
& CABIN CRUISER 


eee > 
SEND 25¢ (coin) ORDER YOUR CATALOGS TODAY 


U-MAK-IT PRODUCT 7OLE-WHITTIER ST. 


New York 59, N. Y. 
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Wars New 


IN THE BOATING FIELD 





dampener is an added 
feature on a safety mount for 
outboard motors. Bonded to a 
stainless-steel plate (which protects the 
transom of the boat) is a section of 
processed rubber which cushions the 


vibration 


plate and absorbs vibration. 


|offers a 
| distinguishing feature of 


eA well-made and comfortable boat 
seat of aluminum, with kapok-filled 
cushions, comes in swivel and rigid 


models. Both are designed to slip over 
the edge of the boat’s thwart or seat, 
and the swivel model has ball bearings 
to permit free movement. The cushions 
will float the seat if it slips overboard. 


small boats 
cruiser, the 
which is a 


e A prominent builder of 
16-ft. outboard 


| molded-plywood hull that makes pos- 


sible a weight of less than 500 Ib. despite 
a beam of 68 in. and a 5 x 7-ft. stream- 
line cabin. The craft is finished in 
mahogany above the spray rails. The 
cabin is a combination of mahogany 
and maple trim—-station-wagon fashion. 
The seating arrangement can be easily 
converted to sleep two persons. 


e A fish-pole holder that attaches to 


|the gunwale of a boat holds the pole 


securely and steadily, and can be re- 


|leased instantly when pressure is put 


i the handle. 


Guides, into which the 


pole is set, close with the weight of 


| the pole and hold it firmly regardless 
| of the amount or direction of pull. 


| rollers should be easier 


e Fitting over an outboard-type rudder 
a finlike attachment is designed to 
propel small boats, particularly sail- 
boats, of up to, say, 16 ft. in length. It 
can be attached to the rudder very 
simply. Then, when the tiller is moved 
gently back and forth, a flexible fin of 
tempered aluminum bends and springs 
back straight. Water is pushed back 
and the boat moves ahead. Speed is up 
to 2 miles an hour. 


e Air-filled rollers simplify the task of 
hauling boats out on the beach and mov- 
ing them short distances on land. The 
rollers prevent damage to the boat's 
bottom—-and even to its paint. Obtain- 
able either singly or as a pair, the 
on a boat than 
wooden rollers, and they're more likely 
to roll right over small rocks and other 
obstructions. 


@ Garments which, ordinarily worn, are 


windproof and waterproof coats or 








suits, can be inflated in emergencies to 
serve as life jackets. A coat model of 
lightweight sailcloth or a waterproof 
suit of chemically treated fabric, for 
example, have—in the front and collar 
of the coat—a concealed inflatable blad- 
der. The inflating valve is near the 
wearer’s mouth. Worn inflated in bad 
weather, the garments don’t appear 
cumbersome or too conspicuous. 


® For small-boat owners plagued by 
seasickness, a new drug now being 
marketed by a large pharmaceutical 
organization is reported to be an effec- 
tive remedy as well as a preventive. 
Your own physician can find out about 
the drug and prescribe it if he thinks 
it applicable to your case. 


@ Several times in early spring and late 
fall I've come across fishermen using 
small duck-blind heating stoves in their 
open boats. They’ve told me_ they 
wouldn't be without one on cold days. 
A new model suitable for this purpose 
utilizes canned heat (solidified alcohol). 
It is made of aluminum and weighs only 
18 oz. It measures 715 x 8 x 4% in. 
when closed for carrying and with a 
dozen or more spare containers of fuel 


packed inside. In use, its wings and 
reflector-type cover throw the heat 
where you want it. It will do light 


cooking over the ‘heat of the three to 
five cans of fuel that can be burned in 
it at one time. Three cans of fuel will 
last well over an hour. 


@ A 1414-ft. inboard runabout of riveted 
aluminum construction in the popular 
all-purpose type is now available. It 
can be powered with a small engine, 
either air or water cooled. Total weight 
of boat and an average engine is about 
300 Ib. 


@ A houseboat-type cruiser, said to 
handle nicely with a 7-horsepower out- 
board, is now on the market as a ready- 
to-use proposition. Though the length 
is only 16 ft., the scow-type steel hull 
affords cabin two seats 
that make up as a double bunk—plus 
45 sq. ft. of cockpit space with a canopy. 


good space 


@ Bow handle and anchor-line lock are 
combined in a new streamlined alumi- 
num fitting. Of somewhat similar in- 
terest is a bow cradle for the anchor 

an attached fitting in which the anchor 
is held until it is needed, when it can 
be flipped into the water by 

control from the stern.__J. A. E 


remote 
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TOMMICANS 


(continued from page 41) 


freighting his last load of supplies—his 
winter grubstake—out to his place in 
the Sawtooth Mountains. Wouldn’t be 
back until spring. ‘“Can’t stand all this 
racket,” he said, referring to the very 
modest activity taking place around 
Nome’s several trading posts, and the 
steamer hooting hoarsely as it rode at 
anchor in Bering Sea. 

Birds of many varieties flushed from 
the trackside and wheeled overhead. I 
had already seen enough game to keep 
me going for a week, but I stayed on 
the load intrigued by this interesting 
pair, Dad and Red. 

Ahead the tracks dipped out of sight 
in muck and water. Red didn’t stop. 
Half swimming, he plunged ahead. The 
tundra here was a quagmire. A man 
couldn’t have walked it without sinking 
to his hips at every step. The railroad, 
built in the long-gone days when Nome 
was one of the richest gold camps in 
the world, had been abandoned many 
years earlier. But there were enough 
scraps of it left to make passage pos- 
sible with the pupmobile Dad had rigged 
up from wrecked cars. 

A sizable flock of geese, strung wide 
across the tundra, veered in their flight 
to pass directly overhead. 

“Take ’em,’’ said Dad, and I shot 
three times quickly to bring two of 
them plunging down in the brush. He 
released Red from the towline. “Fetch!” 
he ordered, and Red did as pretty a job 
of retrieving as a man would ever want 
to see. 

They were white-fronted geese. ‘“Yel- 
ler-legs,’’ Dad called them. “Git ’em 
while you kin,” he added. ‘This coun- 
try will be froze tight as a drumhead 
in ten days. Won't be nothin’ but tom- 
micans left then.” 

Disturbed by the shooting, a cloud of 
pintails raised out of a marshy place, 
wheeled and circled, then planed down 
to a crash landing directly ahead. The 
tracks appeared to lead right through 
the center of their long, craned necks. 

The ducks rose again with a thunder 
of wings when the dog team splashed 
toward them, and I was guilty of some 
flock-shooting which netted five of them. 
Again, Red did a fine job of fetching. 
Hardly a feather was out of place. But 
Red was just biding his time. I was to 
learn that he was far, far from perfect. 

The track bed became drier as we 
neared the rounded foothills back of 
Nome, beneath which most of its yellow 
metal had been formed then washed 
toward the beach by scouring action of 
rivers. Ducks, geese, and myriad shore 
birds were mostly behind us now. We 
were entering the land of the ptarmigan, 
the northern grouse that changes color 
with the seasons; brown in summer, 
white in winter, and with every possible 
piebald combination in spring and fall. 
Swift as a prairie chicken in flight were 
these great game birds which Dad and 
ther sourdoughs fondly referred to as 
tommicans. 

In the willows just off the track 
twenty or more of them stood with 
raised heads regarding us curiously. 
Dad stopped the pupmobile while I ad- 
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THE LIFETIME 
ALUMINUM BOAT 









* 
TWICE the toughness...HALF the weight 
@ ALUMAcraft is the lifetime boat. Special alloy gives tremendous strength 

pe rigidity without cumbersome weight. Ordinary boats we ighing twice as 
much can’t take the year-in year-out battering you can give an ALUMAcraft. 
Can’t rust, rot or soak up water. Genuine Erich Swenson design assures 
perfect pe rformance. 

i Choose your ALUMAcraft now for spring delivery. See your dealer or 

write for free 1950 catalog and new lower price list. 

i MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA 





A real treat for any feet! Russell's famous 
Oneida Moccasin, hand-sewed to your 
measure from fine quality leathers. 
Perfect for fishing trips, vacation- 
ing, or just plain loafing. Sizes 
for men and women. See 
your dealer or write the 
factory direct. 

















True Moccasin Construction 


DB ( } 
iL, 
‘ , “ Cc. RUSSELL 


MOCCASIN co. 
928 Wis. St. 
Berlin, Wis. 


OR Sistas! 
Sioorts mee! worth woods FAVORITE— 
0 original Cutdorsiah'r UR HAT 


Your custom made replica of the favorite cap of the old- 
time trappers and guides of the north country, made to 
their time proven specifications. Made of water 
repellent tan tackle twill with genuine Beaver 
shade Mouton fur ear flaps, neck warmer and 
peak-also available in scarlet Mouton for hunt- 
ers. Sizes 69% to 8. 
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ORDER YOURS TO-DAY! 'wnicuye 
MID-STATES FUR COMPANY 


612 N. BROADWAY, DEPT. 0, MILWAUKEE 2, WIS. 


LET CROSBY TAN YOUR HIDE 


| DEERSKINS made into Leather Jackets and Gloves 
Other DEERFEET made into Hatracks or Gunracks 

Greatest offer ever made by Like It! 

oldest and largest firm in ; 

the business. Made by men with the know-how. A 

model to fit your needs and your pocketbook. En- 

dorsed by Conservation experts. Send for FREE 

details. Now in our 46th year. 

OTTAWA MFG. CO.. 1-966 Brush Ave.. Ottawa. Kansa- 


THE GIFT THAT KEEPS ON GIVING 


YEAR AFTER YEAR 


SY HULL —- COMPASSES 
i 








Money back guarantee. 


















OTTAWA Buzz Master 
7 MODELS-$99 up 


Any kind of animal skin tanned and made 
into Rugs, Caps, Garments, etc. 
TAXIDERMISTS 


‘THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR CO., 


752 LAKE AVE., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“The best smercent ‘onet pg the world” 
Manutactured Since 1850 


















ater-Proof, Genuine Pac Mocs asin, Hand Sewed, 






Gumineted. 96.96 " to M A pound or two lighter than 
ard, $3.95. ame easy to ut Qn on d take off; 
Ankle trap ho oes boot in 

' i ankle supp 
ACCEPT ‘No. IM r “ATIONS! Get the original 
“ writing for meas- 


Gok B re only by 
r ear Catalo 


"“GOKEY COMPA NY 
Dept. 0 St. Paul, Minnesota 






HULL MANUFACTURING vE2- 
P. O. 246-P12 Warren, Ohio 
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Get NORTHLANDS 


For speed, easy control and true running, buy in- 

ternationally famous Northland Skis. Northlands offer 

latest designs, fine craftsmanship and a wide choice 

of’ models to completely satisfy every skier. Own 

Northlands, give Northlands. (Northlands make fine 

Christmas gifts.) FREE! Northland Ski Manual. (Offer 
applies in U.S. A. only) 


NORTHLAND SKI MFG. CO. 


World’s Largest Ski Manufacturers 
8 MERRIAM PARK + ST. PAUL 4, MINNESOTA 





Prism binoculars of superior 
optical quality and design... 
From 6 to 16 x magnification 
Sold by leadis dea 
Write f Literature 
CARL ZEISS, INC., Dept. T-4-12 
485 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 


DEERSKIN 
GLOVES 


We'll tan your skins 
and from them make 
fine custom-made 
GLOVES for you for 
less than one half the retail 
price. Choice of men's and 
ladies’ styles fashioned by 
master craftsmen. To wear with 
pride or as gifts. Consult your 
taxidermist or write for folder 
and prices. Makers of fine 
gloves since 1791. 


E.L. HEACOCK CO. 
Dept. O Gloversville, N. Y. 


Enjoy a hobby that’s fun! 


Get this picture-packed 
book on Model Railroad- 

















@ilt's simple — this book will 
tell you how you can have your 


own railroad in your basement, 
" attic, or even a corner. It’s in- 

— expensive — surprisingly little 
money is needed. It’s constructive — hobbyists from 
17 to 70 spend absorbing hours with the world’s fast- 
est-growing hobby. 

Fully illustrated — this book explains how you, too, 
can start. Send 10c today for your copy of ‘‘Model 
Railroading for You,."’ written by a_ well-known 
authority, MODEL RAILROADER MAGAZINE, DEPT. 
3536, Milwaukee 3, Wis 
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vanced upon them with gun at ready. 
Nothing happened. I walked among 
them and they spread apart just far 
enough to let me pass. I came back 
through them beating the bushes. They 
just clucked and strutted. Dad and Red 
watched me. Dad was grinning, and I 
think Red was too. Plainly, this called 
for desperate action. Later in the sea- 
son they would be plenty wild, I knew, 
but right then those ptarmigan feared 
no man. 

Singling out a bird, I ran at it 
brandishing the gun and yelling. The 
ptarmigan scooted through the brush 
five feet ahead of me, swung around in 
a circle, then headed back into the 
flock again. When I stopped to pant 
for breath, the ptarmigan did the same. 
I sat down, to rest, and while I was 
filling and lighting my pipe the ptarmi- 
gan began picking blueberries not ten 
feet away. 

“Soon’s ye’re ready,”’ remarked Dad 
drily, “I'll make them tommicans fly 


He walked forward to where Red was 
whining and straining eagerly at the 
towline. “Git set,” he ordered. “Things’ll 
happen fast.” 

They did. The instant Dad unsnapped 
Red he was off like a shot. I barely had 
time to jump to my feet when the wil- 
lows started erupting ptarmigan. They 
had appeared mostly russet brown in 
color as they strutted around on the 
ground, but when they flashed into 
flight they seemed suddenly to have 
become all snowy white like kernels of 
exploding popcorn. 

Once these unsuspicious birds took 
to the air they wasted no time. I had 
time for just one lucky snapshot before 
the covey whirred out of range in all 
directions. 

Red raced to the fallen bird. Instead 
of bringing it in, though, he ripped off 
the feathers and devoured it on the spot. 

“How come?” I asked, astonished at 
Red's sudgen reversal of form. 

Dad waited for his lead dog to finish 
his meal and return dutifully to his 
place at the head of the towline before 
answering. ‘Red,’ he said tolerantly, 
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“was just building up confidence whe1 
he fetched them ducks and geese. Mat 
ter of fact,’”’ he finished slyly, ‘“Red’ll 
bring in water birds all day ’thout 
mussing a feather. He don’t like ths 
taste of ’em. Tommican, that’s a dif 
ferent matter. Red’s partial to ‘em 
When Red takes after a tommican, he 
forgits he’s a bird dog. He sort o’ turns 
into a malamute.” 

The entire performance was repeated 
a few minutes later. Only this time I 
fooled Red. When the  ptarmigan 
cackled away over the willow tops. I 
dropped one in front of Red, then an- 
other in the opposite direction where I 
could lay hands on it first. But it was 
too wasteful a process to continue, so I 
offered no objection when Dad said we'd 
better quit fooling around if we hoped 
to reach his camp that night. By this 
time I had given up all thought of get- 
ting back to my job in Nome. This ex- 
perience definitely needed following up 


Waiting for the Winter 


Halfway around the slope of Anvil 
Mountain we looked back for a moment 
over the endless panorama of the Bering 
Sea plains, the boggy land known as 
the tundra which is comparable to the 
steppe of Russia or the muskeg of 
Canada. Nesting ground for millions of 
waterfowl and shore birds, as well as 
an amazing variety of songsters, the 
tundra lay basking under the warm sun 
on this September day. 

But the birds were not to be fooled 
Tens of thousands had already mi- 
grated, while against the lazy white 
clouds like swarming mosquitoes could 
be seen flock after flock of ducks, 
geese, swans, and cranes heading south. 
As Dad Wheeler had said, winter hits 
like a thunderclap in the near-arctic. 
Last week it was summer; today, color- 
ful autumn; and in two weeks or less 
the tundra would be ice-locked, the sere 
willow leaves would be rattling before 
freezing gales. 

Not far ahead of us a long stretch of 
track had been carried far down into 
the valley by an avalanche, and for half 


and Hunting ... 


ORGANIZE A SPORTSYIENS CLUE: 


ry No promote conservation and ensure 
better fishing and hunting for all, 
sportsmen must work together. If 
you don’t have a club in your com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook, How to 
Form a Sportsmen's Club. This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—-how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro- 
grams of activities for the various com- 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen’s Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 
to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simply write to Sports- 
men’s Service, OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 
Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., and 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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n hour Dad and I grunted and heaved 
igainst the heavy load before we estab- 
lished connection with the rails again 
And then came a dizzy trestle barely 
inging from either side of a steep 
illy and sagging loosely in the middle. 
\t full speed the dogs raced down the 
ckety framework to gain enough mo- 
entum to carry us up the farther side. 
began to regard Dad and his pup- 
bile with new respect. This business 
as downright risky. It was a relief 
pull into Dave White’s trackside 
ibin for a visit and some lunch. 


Yarns Spiced With Grayling 


3elying his name, Dave was a Negro. 
Years earlier he had deserted a whaling 
ship and thrown in his lot with the 
Eskimos where he was widely and 
favorably known. Now in his old age, 
he had moved far into the hills to be 
ilone with his thoughts. Dave said he 
got ‘“‘mah’ty lonesome’”’ for someone to 
talk to, and proceeded to yarn on and 
n without successful interruption while 
he prepared and placed before us a 
platter of smoking-hot fried grayling, 
and coffee strong enough to float the 
spoon. He would take no money from 
his friends, but said ‘“‘sho, sho,’”’ and kept 
right on talking about other matters 
when we gave him the game we had 
killed. 

Possessed once again with a reason- 
ible excuse to do more shooting, I was 
all set for action when we ran into end- 
less ptarmigan flocks above Dave's 
place. They were rock ptarmigan, a 
species peculiar to mountainous regions. 
Their summer plumage was mottled 
gray in color rather than russet brown 
as in the willow ptarmigan of lower 
tundra levels, and they were much 
smaller in size. And, glory be, they 
took to the air like white-winged bullets 
without Red being turned loose on them. 
Not that Red cared anyway. He'd had 
his fun. He was getting a little tired, 
ind was content to flop down to rest 
with his team mates when Dad stopped 
the pupmobile. 

Only once again during the rest of 
the day’s journey through the gap in 
the mountains and on down the slope 
to Dad Wheeler’s mining camp did Red 
show any disposition to hunt. Without 
warning, a herd of about 200 reindeer 
suddenly burst out of a willow thicket 
and streamed across the track just 
ihead with a great clattering of antlers, 
snapping of tendons in their hoofs, and 
queer, piglike grunts. The dogs went 
crazy, struggling and chewing at their 
harnesses in their frenzy to attack. 
Disturbed by all the excitement, a long- 
eared animal that looked as big as a 
vearling reindeer came hopping out of 
the brush. At Dad’s snapped command, 
Take him!”’ I fired. 

It was the last shot of the day. What 
I had killed was an arctic hare, the 
largest and heaviest of all American 
vild hares. When I picked it up, I 
udged its weight at more than ten 
ounds. 

“Young’un,” said Dad approvingly 
vhen I brought it back to the pup- 
nobile. ‘Best eatin’ of any critter in 
these parts. We'll have it for supper.” 

Expertly, he peeled off its blue-gray 
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pelt, cut it into frying-size pieces and 
placed them in a near-by, ice-cold 
trickle to cool and blanch. While the 
rabbit meat turned as white as chicken 
breast in the icy water, I helped Dad 
gather a lard can full of sweet, egg- 
shaped blueberries. 

The sun was still well above the west- 
ern peaks when the chariot rolled to a 
stop in front of Dad Wheeler's cabin 
After the dogs had been chained in the 
kennel, all the groceries carried into 
the house, and the flanged wheels of 
the pupmobile lifted off the track to 
make room for other occasional trav- 
elers, there was yet time for further 
exploring. Less than 100 feet distant 
flowed fabulous Pilgrim River, teeming 
with fish. 

At the foot of the trail leading down 
from the cabin, a slatted, sunken box 
tethered in the current was filled with 
grayling. Alongside was a_e willow 
switch with a length of carpet thread 
terminating in a most bedraggled Black 
Gnat with which Dad had gathered this 
reserve supply. Who could resist the 
temptation? I flipped the fly out into 
the tumbling river and was soon fast 
to one of those acrobatic, sail-finned 
beauties. Dad could always use an 
other fish. In a few days when sharp 
weather sealed the river, the livebox 
would be emptied and the grayling 
frozen stiff for use throughout the long 
winter. 

There were other fish in Pilgrim 
River, too. Most notable was the huge, 
crimson-spotted arctic char running up 
to three feet in length. A run of salmon 
from Bering Sea provided all the dried 
fish Dad needed for his dogs. In a small 
but deep lake near by were giant lake 
trout, great northern pike, and several 
species of fat whitefish. Dad had chosen 
well his Alaska home. Combined with 
his beloved tommicans cackling in 
lively fashion from the willow patches, 
and with his sluice box into which he 
shoveled enough gold-bearing gravel to 
pay for “store-boughten” goods, life 
rolled on with few worries. 


Fit for—at Least—a King 


Dad’s supper call interrupted my 
reverie, and I scrambled up the bank 

“It’s all in one pot,” he invited. ‘Dish 
up and have at it.” 

He had browned the hare in a Dutch 
oven, sprinkled the cuts with chopped 
onion, and let them cook slowly until 
the tender meat was ready to slip off 
the bones. Then he had stirred up a 
batch of sourdough dumplings, loaded 
them with blueberries, and dropped 
them into the pot a few minutes before 
serving. The combination was delicious 
beyond compare. 

Afterward we stood together in the 
doorway of the cabin while the moon 
came over the white-tipped Sawtooths 
like a huge, polished mirror. “It’s a 
pretty moon,’ Dad observed, “but a 
cold one. The big freeze ain't far off.” 

He went on evenly, “The boys from 
the creeks up above'll be passin’ through 
on their way to Nome most any day 
now. Guess you'll be bummin’ a ride in 
with ’em.” 

“Yeah, suppose .so,’’ was all I could 
say. ‘Hope it’s not too soon.” THE END 





“LT LIKE A MAN 
WHO LIKES A 
CIGAR” 


The Cigar every mon likes 


is the mild, inexpensive 


lelion 
5c 


PANETELA 
VMAS WRAP 
Available ot your dealer 

d $2.40 for a box of 


50 to Pennstate Cigar Corp., 
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Berore sending us 
your deer hide, or 
hides, for tanning 
write for Catalog 50 
which gives complete 
instructions for prop- 
er care of hides, how 
to ship and how to 
order the gloves or 
garments you want to 
have us custom-tailor 
for you. It is to your 
advantage to first read 
these instructions. On 
a penny post card just 
say, ‘Send Catalog 50.”’ 


Mid-Western Sport Togs 
601 Fox Ave. Berlin, Wis. 


/f\ Since 1869 

















BINOCU LAR COATED OPTICS! 

y43 Dynamic in power 

i Ny S$ and range. At 1100 yards has sharp, clear 
field of 370 feet! Made under military 






ACTUAL PHOTO eo pervision. Moisture-proofed ... Dust 
proofed! All metal construction. Individual eye focussing. Ad- 
justable all eye widths! A compact, durable, all purpose 
prism binocular. NOT a field glass. Coated optics means 


entire optic system is coated! Economy priced at fraction 
of what similar glasses sell at retail! Complete with leather 
case and straps only $19.50 plus 20% Fed. tax. Cash orders sent 
postpaid. On C.O.D.’s include $2 deposit. Guaranteed. Try 20 
days at our risk. United Products Co., 7941 S. Halsted, 
Dept. ARF-4501, Chicago 20, Keference Dun & Bradstreet. 
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++ + Dogs + + + 





Some practical, useful facts 
on feeding and training a beagle 
—and interesting comment on the 


versatility of the breed 


in popularity in recent years in 

this country, a development re- 
flected by the numerous inquiries I re- 
ceive from owners of these miniature 
hounds. Most of the questions concern 
the general care of the dog and training 
in the field. Those are, indeed, matters 
of great importance to the sportsman, 
but before considering them in detail, 
some general remarks are in order. 

Since the importation of the breed 
(about 1860), the beagle has gradually 
become a dual-purpose dog. Originally 
it was a specialist in the pursuit of 
furred game, such as rabbits and hares 

and still is, in England. But as pheas- 
ants became more numerous in this 
country it became apparent that the 
breed qualifies excellently on this va- 
riety of feathered game. 

Now, the pheasant has the speed afoot 
of an ostrich and the sagacity of the 
ruffed grouse. That’s a tough combina- 
tion to beat. For one thing, a gun dog 
that is steady on its points is at a dis- 
advantage because a pheasant may hug 
the ground and then steal away silently 
while the dog remains stanch. After 
gaining a few yards the bird will hit 
its racing stride in an attempt to put 
a lot of distance between it and the dog. 

A beagle, however, isn't fooled by 
those tactics for the very simple reason 
that he doesn't point the game. When 
one of the well-trained little hounds 
strikes a pheasant track he goes away 
on it with such enthusiasm that the bird 
has no alternative but to take to the air. 


‘|i beagle has gained enormously 








At that point the gun goes into action. 
Field trials have done much to popu- 
larize the breed, give prominence to 
leading contenders, and—-even more im- 
portant—establish the strains from 
which they originated. This spirit of 
competition, in fact, has had much to 
dq with perfecting the beagle as a gun 
dog. The following statistics are en- 
lightening as an indication of the 
growth of field trials. In 1930, the 
spring derby and futurity classes had a 
total of 263 entries; in 1948, there were 
5,796; and the forecast is that in the 
spring of 1951 there will be 9,000 club, 
association, and federation starters. 

There are two accepted classes, the 
13-in. and the 15-in.—-based on a meas- 
urement of height at the withers. At 
one time the former class was the more 
popular, but recently the 15-in. class has 
been favored principally because the ad- 
ditional height and greater strength are 
assets in thick cover. 

To turn to matters of specific inter- 
est to hunters, a common problem is 
how to choose a beagle pup. That isn’t 
difficult for there are many reliable 
kennels that stock the breed. But the 
selection of a really good pup out of a 
litter is a different matter again, since 
all puppies are attractive and, except 
to the trained eye, are very similar. 


Qualities of a Good Pup 


You can, of course, see a dog perform 
in the field and listen to the comments 
of more trained observers. Remember, 
though, that the performance of a 
young dog doesn’t count nearly so much 
as the record of his forebears. Thus. 
before buying a pup it would be well 
worth your while to study his bloodline 
in order to determine his potential char- 
acteristics and qualities. A pup result- 
ing from an established strain may cost 
more but in the end he’ll be worth the 
difference. Besides performing better, 
the ultimate value of his get will be 
proportionately greater. 





...C. BLACKBURN MILLER, Editor 


Another basic matter is which sex to 
choose, and in this there appears to be 
considerable difference of opinion. My 
own view—by no means infallible but, 
nevertheless, the result of some years of 
experience—-is that bitches are prefer- 
able. I have found them more intelli- 
gent, more eager in the hunting field, 
and more affectionate. That latter trait 
makes for obedience as well, for bitches 
appear to possesss a great desire to 
please, to do just what you want. 


Trust the Kennel Man 


It is true that since a bitch comes in 
season twice each year a certain guard- 
ianship must be established. However, 
many times I have hunted in-season 
bitches with male dogs and in every 
case the hunting instinct was stronger 
than the mating desire. Consequently I 
never had any trouble. Bitches in sea- 
son, though, are barred from field trials 

A well-bred bitch also is a paying in- 
vestment as far as her pups are con- 
cerned. It’s usually possible to dispose 
of them at top prices—provided their 
mother has a good bloodline and is a 
qualified performer in the field. 

When you inspect a litter from which 
you plan to choose a pup, consider physi- 
cal conformation first. The next most 
important characteristic is tempera- 
ment. Favor liveliness and enthusiasm 
as opposed to lethargy. The eye is an- 
other index of excellence. It should be 
dark and full, not squint or slant. 

One authority on beagles recom- 
mends that you take the entire litter 
out on the lawn. Scatter a number of 
small pieces of meat and watch closely, 
noting how soon each pup finds them. 
This is a sure test of scenting ability 
and, other characteristics being satis- 
factory, select the pup which is first to 
find the most meat. 

One final word on dealing with a 
kennel owner: Don’t get the mistaken 
idea that he’ll try to sell you a poor pup 
Nothing is farther from the truth. It is 





A pheasant may fool a bird dog stanch on point. But when a beagle charges in, it’s another story! 
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to his distinct advantage to satisfy you 
because he realizes that if he doesn't, his 
kennel is bound to lose good will. 

s for feeding, the right rations are, 
of course, most important. Fortunately, 
commercial dog foods—which are con- 
venient and economical—have simpli- 
fied the feeding problem enormously. 
But inasmuch as some of these foods are 
more nutritious than others, the dog 
owner must know the essentials of a 
dog’s diet so he can interpret correctly 
the prepared-food formulas. These es- 
sentials are water, proteins, carbo- 
hydrates, fats, minerals, and vitamins. 

Clear, fresh water heads the list of 
requirements. Then come the proteins. 
Meat—tthe staple of practically all the 
commercial foods—soybeans, egg white, 
yeast, and fish are all very beneficial. 
The protein content need not be higher 
than 15 percent for mature dogs, 20 per- 
cent for puppies. 

The energy-providing carbohydrates 
are found in cooked cereals such as 
barley, wheat, oats, and corn. These 
furnish the fuel necessary to replenish 
the strength constantly consumed. 

Fish and vegetables furnish the fats 
that a dog stores in its system for fu- 
ture use. Most commercial foods con- 
tain 3 to 5 percent of this essential. 

Minerals, which promote the growth 
of bone and perfection of teeth, include 
calcium, phosphorous, sodium, and iron. 
Although present only in small quanti- 
ties, they are nevertheless sufficient for 
the development of structure. 


Vitamins are Essential 


The use of vitamins is not always 
understood and sometimes their impor- 
tance is underestimated. The fact is, 
however, that without vitamins the dog 
is unable to convert the food in its sys- 
tem. These vitamins (A, B, C, D, E, 
riboflavin, a protective agent against 
skin diseases, and niacin, which pre- 
vents blacktongue) are found in meat, 
fish, liver, yeast, and dried skim milk. 

The diet, as listed above, may sound 
complicated, but the blending of in- 
gredients to produce commercial foods 
is done by experts. The dog owner 
must understand only the correct pro- 
portion of these essentials as listed in 
the formulas. 

As to the amount of food the beagle 
should be given, Glenn G. Black, in his 
book American Beagling, offers excel- 
lent advice. His schedule, which should 
interest all beagle owners, follows: 

Puppies (less than 3 months): After 
thorough weaning, feed five times daily 
at the rate of 1 oz. of food at each feed- 
ing for each 3 lb. of body weight. Pup- 
pies (3 to 5 months): Feed three times 
laily at the rate of 1 oz. of food at each 

eding for each 3 lb. of body weight. 

ippies (5 months to maturity): Feed 
two or three times daily, depending on 
the individual, at the rate of 1 oz. of 
od at each feeding for each 3 Ib. of 
body weight. Mature beagles: Feed 
nce daily, preferably in the evening, at 
e rate of 1 oz. of food at each feeding 
r each 3 or 4 lb. of body weight. Work- 
beagles: that are hunting hard or 
dergoing intensive field training, may 
given a light morning meal and a full 
ening meal not less than 2 hours after 
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NEW VITALITY HANDBOOK /WCLUDED /N 


SPECIAL OFFER 
TO DOG OWNERS 


This valuable handbook contains a wealth 
of information on the care and feeding of 
your dog. Describes the Vitality feeding 
program of specialized diets for special con- 
ditions . . . shows the way to better nutrition 
at less cost. Tells why thousands of hunters, 
breeders, and kennel owners feed VITALITY 
DOG FOOD for sound health, extra strength 
and staying power. 
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| Special “get acquainted” offer gives you big- 1 
l gest dollar value ever! We send you your VITALITY MILLS, INC. = i 
copy of the big VITALITY DOG OWNERS Dept. 11, Board of Trade Bldg., Chicago 4, Ill. I 
| HANDBOOK (we'd have to charge you 50c : , : ; i 
or more if we sold it separately) plus a Please send Sampler Kit. I enclose $1.00 
| gencrous supply of each of the following: N ! 
{| VITALITY BODY BUILDER... VITALITY ene I 
l BODY BUILDER CUBES... VITALITY Add I 
DOG MEAL... VITALITY KIBBLED BIS- Address - . 
§ CUITS and a “snack treat” of VITALITY i 
J} DOG BISCUITS. City State 
a 





EVERYTHING POINTS TO THE 


FORT 


DOC MATITRE: 


YOUR DOG DESERVES KUMFORT—Kumfort mattresses 





Money refunded 
if not satisfied. 





ways soft, warm and comtortable—provide permanent 
tion against dampness and drafts Four inches thicl 
tufted A fine quality cedar treated cotton filled mattre 


MATTRESS SLIPCOVERS 





Made to fit the mattresses: have snap fasten : 

ers, slip on and off easily washable — 2 P tee 4 1° x 52" $ 3.50 

buy two at a time Price is ! the price of I” x oh $ 5.00 

mattress of corresponding size. See size table \ é 1 te 7—” i” $ 8.50 
‘ ole ; $10.00 





“x 30 
OIRECT TO You: 


— —_ C.0.0.s 50c extra Please send cash, check 
or money order: — 








| DOG OWNERS 
| DEALER S— 
| write for folder, 

price lists. 


| pilus shipping charges 


KUMFORT MFG. CO. 


Dept. O12, 79 Sudbury St., Boston, Massachusetts 











#9 
ULTRA-SONIC 
SILENT DOG 

WHISTLE 


Price $2.00. Will not disturb game or neighbors. MOST POWERFUL SILENT TYPE WHISTLE ON MARKET. Most 
effective for Field Trials, close hunting, neighborhood calling up to ‘4 mile Humans can hear tor short distance. 36” 
Metal bead neck chain $1.00 extra 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO. 


DOG a1 








Box 132, Dept. 


TAGS 


D-12 Mentor, Ohio 





GIVE A LIVING, LOVING 


CHRISTMAS GIFT! 





About Actual rass—30c ca 
Size "a for $1.00 
. "hich Ps . . ° 
Specity uminus A friendly La Salle Shepherd will 
tag or plate 35c eas I nu real : 
Scum Hitiw ties re aw real joy 








for many 
’ 
years! 






NAME OF OWNER 
DOG'S: NAME OR ANY 24 LE 
A TINE NAME PLATE NO 


DOW MANUFACTURING CO. 
DEPT. OL e WEST LEBANON, N. H 


HUNTERS 


Did you get the limit last 
season? Buy from a man 
who started hunting and 
training dogs when he was 
fifteen years old. Every dog 
sold on trial, Dogs of the 















5 

















OUR 25TH 
ANNIVERSARY 


A $25 discount off all regular prices . . splen- 
did $100 value pups now $75—all others at 








hunting breeds. Coon, Opos same discount. WRITE TODAY! 
sum, Mink, Squirrel, Fox 
Rabbit. 


A wonderful selection of Puppies 
and Grown Dogs now available. 
La Salle Kennels 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


TEN DAYS TRIAL 


Write for full information 
and titerature. 


bl J. L. SINYKIN 
5. N. RYAN KENNEL, privcanny Ky. 10707 Crestridge Drive 
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ool oc Use | IX 
cep Dogs Away While Femaie ts in Season 
susie oe pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-poisonous and harmless. Wash off before mating. $1.00 


buys enough for full period. Ask your dealer or send $1.00 
for bottle postpaid 








Knock-Em-Stiff Products Co. ,Abington,Mass.,Dept.c-12 * 
| Name . ° . ° e . ° | 
jp, Address Cecercescceses cocce esee a< | 

Coonhounds, Combination Hunters, Fox- 

hounds, Beagles, Birddogs. Free Literature. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Trial allowed. Ret- 

erences. 

MID-WEST HOUND KENNELS 


RAMSEY, ILLINOIS 








Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Harmless, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle, postpaid. No C.O.D. orders pleas« 


Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 











OZARK HOUNDS 


Straight Cooners, $125, Combination Hounds, $75. 
Fox and Deer Hounds, Males, $50; Females, $40 
Rabbit Hounds, $35 and $40. 

Squirrel dogs, $25; Bird dogs, $75 
Am Ex — for “Frisco Railre ao Can get you 

t kind of dog 
Ten Pe Trial Money Buck Gu arantee 


D. L. ROGERS, Wyandotte, Okla. 








He Barks! He No Barks!! 
Anti-Bark Bridle 


Stops Barking and neigh- 
bors’ complaints. Easy on 
dog. Practical muzzle for . 
dogs at large. Insurance 

against killing sheep and poultry. : 
Made in 3 sizes. each adiustabie Name 
breed wanted for. Price postpd—$1.00, 
Extra large Dogs over } 2 ips. $1.50 

Send for FREE 
WARNER’S PROD. Co Devt. L. Baldwinsville, N.Y. 


HUNTERS 


We offer 
and breeds 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 
Ten doys trial list free. 
HILL-SIDE KENNELS 
SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
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hounds of all types 





ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black and Tans. 

Breeds finest distinctive coonbred 
and foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 

Colorful catalog 25¢ 


HERMOSA VISTA FARM ,..80* ?7& 


Bannock, Ohio 

















NAME AND ADDRESS TAG ON — ~ 


| C= he) No ec “> 
CE) is fs; —? 


S/Binch wide We 
3/4 mch ‘tor larg 





Biya eh THE DOG COLLAR WORKS a 
| : MAYSVILLE, GEORGIA Pot : / 
= SSE cF " “> 4 §) Ft 

3/4m round $1 25 SATIS ACTION CUARANTEERD dl 


Adjwstabdle $2.25 





—FOR SALE— 


Coon and Combination 
Hounds, Fox Hounds, 
Rabbit Hounds. Cheap. Trial. 
Literature Free. 

DIXIE KENNELS D9 Herrick, 


and 


Illinois 








last workout. (All these food weights 
apply to dry-meal form of food of first 
quality before being mixed with water.) 

It is well to bear in mind that dogs 
(like people) are individuals, and one 
hound may need more food than an- 
other. Thus, it’s necessary to watch 
each dog carefully in order to gauge 
its progress and its needs. 

To encourage boldness in beagles, 
Black recommends an incessant noise 
(banging of pans, loud shouts) at feed- 
ing time. A particular type of whistle 
should also be associated with mealtime 


so that whenever the dog hears it he} 


will immediately come to the call. This 
is good advice for, without such train- 
ing, it’s not too easy to summon a hound 
in the field. 

One of the methods of early training 
is to take the puppies into a brush lot 
and permit them to nose about. Then 


hide from them. The pups, becoming | 


lonely, will look for you and, finally dis- 
covering your hiding place, will be 
overjoyed to see you. Then is the time 
to show your appreciation of them. 
Later, as result of establishing a friend- 
ly relationship in the field, the dogs will 
desire your companionship. And they 
won't forget you even in the ardor of the 
chase. 
ionship, a beagle on his own may have 
a tendency to run hog-wild. 


Yard Training Helps 


Of course, yard 
much to instill obedience in the field. 
The pup should first be taught the com- 
mands “come” and ‘whoa.”’ 
collar and a check cord to do it, and be 
sure the pup learns thoroughly. If 
after a few lessons the dog ignores the 
orders, a sharp jerk on the cord will 
remind him of the importance of obedi- 
ence. Very soon he will respond auto- 
matically. 

Many sportsmen are surprised when 
they see a beagle retrieve. It is unusual, 
as far as beagles are concerned, but 
quite frequently it’s not difficult to teach 
if you begin with a puppy. Every young 
dog seems to have an instinctive talent 
for retrieving, and you cater to his 
natural desires when you throw a ball 
and then reward him with petting and 
a tidbit when he returns it to you. 
Provided that the lessons are not pro- 
longed to such a length that the puppy 
becomes bored, he will enter joyously 
into this phase of training. 

There is no definite age at which 
to begin a dog’s field training, for it all 
depends upon the individual dog. Some 
will acquire their yard training sooner 
than others and consequently are ready 
to start field training at an earlier age. 
But, at whatever age training begins, 
remember to keep the pup continually 
at it. 
dog by making the periods too long. At 
the same time, a pup can’t be expected 
to remember lessons very long and a 
layoff of a week may dull his memory 
so that much of the training will have to 
be done over again. 

When the puppy 


is first taken into 


|cover where there are rabbits, permit 


him to explore in the brush. If he does 
happen to start a rabbit so much the 
etter; let the chase go on. The trail 


Without this sense of compan- | 


training also does 


Use a) 


I don’t suggest tiring the young | 








OWN COCOA KING 
CHESAPEAKE BAY 
RETRIEVERS 


Cocoa King Puppies for sale 
Championship stock—all “AKC 
ind FSB registered. Wonder 
ful, trainable, obedient com- 
panions Natural rets 
Own a Che we that 
ple. Write “ay 

COCOA KING KENNELS 
Genoa City, 0-129, Wisconsin 





Ch. The Second Cocoa 














Attract Wild Duck 


Plant This Fall! Quick Results! 
TERRELL’S GIANT WILD RICE 
Wild Celery, Sago, Muskgrass, etc. 
Also Elodea, Coontail, etc., which 
Attract and Feed Ducks at Once. 
Terrell’s Dependable Seeds Grow! 
5 YEARS’ SUCCESS! ‘‘1896-1949"’ 
Describe place. Advice, folder FREE. 


TERRELL’S oe.8tK.Sstxosne wis: 


—ANGORAS §28 QUICK __ 


MONEY 


Angoras cheaply and easily raised. Thousands 
needed for breeders in new industry furnish- 
ing wool for textile mills. Free illustrated 
booklet shows sales opportunities, success 
stories, etc. Write— 


WILSONS, Stanton 15, California 


FREE BOOK 






















Grow Royal squabs in only 25 days, they sell for 
highest prices, poultry TOPS, large profit. Write to- 


day for FREE Book good food starter our prices, 


easy directions, opportunity suc- 
cess methods of money-making 
breeders in every State. Start now 
Cur Sotn yee RICE FAR 

429 H. St. Metrose 76, Ma 
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required by the August “eh I 1912 


amended by the Acts of March 3 1933 and July 2, 194¢ 
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FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 








Commercial producers needed = every- 
where. Big income for full time, or sup- 
plement present endeavor in spare time. 
We tench you. Send 25¢ for bulletin, 


prices, hutch plans, ete. Get into this 


industry now. 
RABBIT FEDERATION 
200 Burrell Building, Dept. ODL 
San Jose, California 








Raise Hamsters 


The new wonder animals 
from Syria. Often called 
Toy Bears. Delightful pets 
Everyone wants them. Lab- 
oratories need thousands. 
Clean, odorless. Raise any- 
where. Profitable and inter- 
esting. Send name and ad- 
dress for big, free picture book 


GULF HAMSTERY 
1548 Basil St. Mobile, Ala. 















shops, individuals. 


cl 
ar ad detail Is on raising them. 


Sens 1 wr FREE information or en 
() for pair of Hamsters 


Breed Hamsters | 


Enjoy a new source of 
CASH and FUN. Raise our 
famous, fast-breeding Syr- 
ian Hamsters in home or 
apartment. Clean, odorless 
Wanted by laboratories, pet 








STEVENS’ HAMSTERY 
Box 3278D, Prichard, Alabama 


@ Make big money, full or 
part time! Raise and sell Gold- 
en Syrian Hamsters, world’s 
fastest breeding mammals. Big 
laboratory, pet shop demand. 
Easy, fun, no experience need- 
ed. Thrive indoors. Send for 


FREE BOOK. Enclose $5 for 
pair and get started NOW! 


AZALEA CITY HAMSTERY 
1573 Forrest St., Mobile 18, Alo. 


JATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
Natural Foods will bring and hold 
















large numbers at your favorite 

hunting or fishing ground. Used suc- 

cessfully 53 years. Northern grown 

for northern waters, southern grown 

for the South, brackish water kinds 

f r the coast. Wild Rice, Wild Cel- 
! ery and many others adapted to all cli- 
| mates and waters, described in free illus 
WA 1 trated book. Write, describe area, receive 
expert planting advice and book. wm. o. Coon, Naturalist 


GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P, 0. Bex 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 




















INTEREST YOU? 


$500 a month raising ANGORA RAB- 
BITS. No experience required. Wool 
brings top price Plenty markets. 


Write today for Free information, 
prices & where to sell. 


°S RABBITRY 











Selling GENUINE 


WILD COTTON TAIL RABBITS 


restocking your hunting grounds. You only pay 

r rabbits alive at destination. Delivered by truck or 
ress Ship you all does if you want them. Can 

iver in throw away crates. Shipped open account 

quality rabbits at lowest 

shipper with thirty years 





BEN TARMAN seh Box 447 Waynesboro, Penna. 





WILD TURKEYS 


For Restocking 
Stream Line, Blue Heads 
$25.00 each 
L. D. ROUSE 


Box 1246 Montgomery, Ala. 














DECEMBER, 1949 


IT is easily possible to earn $400 to | 





may soon be lost, but it’s a step in the 
right direction. Similar experiences will 
teach the puppy to hold the line until 
he’s able to unravel tangled checks. 

When you are convinced the puppy 
can follow a line pretty well and has 
become brush wise, work him with 
either advanced puppies or older dogs. 
The pup can learn a great deal, especial- 
ly from mature beagles, but if the chase 
is a long one take up the pup before he 
tires and is outdistanced. This will pre- 
vent loss of hunting enthusiasm. 

If, however, running with older dogs 
confuses the pup he may muddle on 
checks, give tongue needlessly, or de- 
velop other serious faults. In that case 
put him back with other pups that are 
not so advanced so he'll be able to hold 
his own more easily. 

There are few experiences in the hunt- 
ing field more intensely interesting than 
training a young beagle. Progress de- 
pends to a large extent on your own 
efforts. Therefore, you can feel great 
pride when you watch your dog work 
cover expertly or hear him bugling 
Clarion-clear from frosted swamp or 
sunny stubble field.—C. Blackburn Miller. 


* * * * ” * 





THE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 





* * * * * * 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 


| letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 


health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 


treated successfully by a person unable to | 


examine the dog. In such instances, a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 


Has Not Come in Season 


Question: My 7-year-old beagle is 2 months 
late in coming in season. She's in good health, 
and has had several litters. How can I bring 
her around?—David A. Spangler, Pa. 


Answer: I believe your dog will probably 
soon come in heats If you wish, you can have 


| your local veterinarian give the dog some in- 


jections, or you can give her a 1-mg. diethylstil- 


days.—J. R. K. 


Salve for Skin Disease 


Question: My spaniel has a skin infection 
on one hind leg and under the jaw. What is the 
treatment for it?—Calvin A. Muhm, Nebr. 


Answer: The skin disorder may be eczema 
or mange. Mix 1 oz. balsam of Peru and 1 tsp 
creolin in sufficient alcohol to make 8 oz. Ap- 
ply this solution to the affected parts once a day 
Bathe the dog every 2 weeks, using Castile soap 


| or soap flakes, and add 1 tbsp. of creolin to the 


| bath water.—J. R. K. 


| bestrol tablet three times a day for about 5 


FUR FARMS 
GAME BREEDERS 
RESTOCKING 








MINK ‘25¢ 


All 


shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 


The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 


Silverblu, Black Cross 
Blue Frost & White Mink 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point, N.Y. 








‘@Z PHEASANTS 


FOR 


RESTOCKING 


You've never seen birds like these! Result of 17 years 
experimenting new methods. Wt. '4-1 Ib. above aver- 
age, yet ‘‘bust up'’ like grouse. Long, strong-flying. 
Full tails, beautiiully colored, feathered, From finest 
breeding stocks. Hardy livability, if not bagged this 
fall will winter and spring breed in wild. Never “dry” 
eating since fed only Purina gamebird chows, whole 
farm grown field-corn, wind-fall apples, sunflower, 
rape. Guarantee no kicks from members, guests or 
wives. Every bird worth mounting. 

Specialize in clubs, breeders, field trials, private es- 
tates, game preserves. 


BLUE MEADOWS PHEASANTRY 


Chas. Sido, Mer. Oradell, N. J. 











FINEST MINK MONEY CAN Buy! 


» 
a“ 

Choice breeding stock available in natural dark 

and mutation minks, which have won top awards 

for the past twenty years. For complete details 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 











THE NEW WAY! 


Write for free informa- 
tion explaining how to 
make up to $3,000 in your 
own backyard. Address: 
NATIONAL TURKEY INSTITUTE 
DEPT. 185, COLUMBUS, KANSAS 


Raise TURKEYS 





a anmorene 


For PROFIT & PLEASURE 


The new \ ie inimal Look ore Toy Bears 
Ideal « Eve one want them a ( pet shops 
ine i Clean odorless Kalse ‘anywhere No 
experience eeded Send for big FEE book or en 
ba pair and get our Hamster Instruction 

F REE 


MOBILE HAMSTERY, 1303 Brown St., Mobile 19, Ala. 














Raccoon, Fox, Wild Cottontail Rabbits, 
Squirrels for Restocking. Also offer de- 
scented Skunks, fur animals, Monkeys, 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Waterfowl. State 
your wants. 

CHARONE ANIMAL RANCH 


R +3 Dept. OL Burlington, Wisc. 








it’s fun to earn 
RAISING HAMSTERS bao, 


Cosh in on the growing demand for * < F 1 
SYRIAN GOR8DEN HAMSTERS recently on %, 
ntroduced into the U. S. Ideal pets Pr i 

big laboratory demand. Hardy, 
clean, odorless. Easily and profit- , Ms 


obly raised anywhere 
AKOPIAN HAMSTERY 
the largest in the West write for FREE il- 

7358-BF Varna * Van Nuys, Calif. lustrated booklet 


<i 
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+ + + Where toGo+»++ .. 


Fishing. 





Hunting 


Vacationing 








AMERICA'S GREAT 


ALASKA ssistscit 


NOW —read thrilling personal experiences and 
entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
selves about this mysterious and fascinating 

! You u find adventure d romance 
st Frontier”! ad of hunts 











, 
for record-smash 
Learn about Alaska’s o 





sg | ing, agriculture, salmon fisheries, its 
| geography and fascinating history. its forests 
e- wildlife, glaciers and quaint totems 


4 Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
dozens of rare Alaska photographs in every is- 
sue’ Send 25¢ NOW for a copy of this exciting 
magazine—or, send $2.50 for a year's subscrip 
tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed 


a's Maga & 
nemo Qhir 








owl 
your first magazine ay Return Ma 


The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 





x L-118 KETCHIKAN. ALASKA 





Send a | Bit of the W. 


- that huntir pal uid 
eae want a husband ife—anybod 


ites hunting and fishing in the 





thrill te 
! of falling sno m an 
tumn leaves, the metallic click of 
frightened 
a” vacates fast, the frving hun 


CHRISTMAS SPECIAL! 
1 12-issue subscription, $1.50; 
2. $1.25 each; 3. $1 each: 
4 and over, only 85c each! 
WESTERN SPORTSMAN 
3303-E Bridle Path, Austin, Texas 








RIO NUECES HUNTING LODGE 


Box 126 Brackittville TEXAS 
OPEN ALL YEAR 
FISHING—HORSEBACK RIDING 
DEER HUNTING NOV. 16—DEC. 31 


tax wxammex ame cman: aN 
SPRING GRIZZLY HUNTS 


GRIZZLY, BLACKS and BROWN 


Make reservations now for 14 day hunt in May or 
June. Trophies assured, Also taking reservations 
now for Summer fishing, Saddle Tours and special 
sheep hunt next fall, Folder on request. 


KLEENA KLEENE LODGE 


Reservation office: Ray Cole 
_2820 Ro Rockefeller Everett, Washington 


Guides available. 


DBR bers enr et 
BE Ik nigel gt te 


ful. Write. wire or phone 


vow ENGL ane INN 


| ZAMBEZI TRAILS 


Beckon You to Hunt 


LION, ELEPHANT, BUFFALO, RHINO 


in Mozambique—Africa’'s Big Game Paradise 
Our De-Luxe Safaris operated American style offer 
the most for your money. Contact U. S. Agents 























@ Deer season November and 
December. 





D. W. Clark Assoc., 51 E. 42 St., N.Y. 17, N.Y., MU7-4158 
MOZAMBIQUE SAFARIS, LTDA. 














— AFRICA- 


4 WEEKS’ DE LUXE HUNTING ond SIGHTSEEING TOURS 
ELEPHANT and BIG GAME HUNTING. 


Victoria Fall Krurer National Park Zimbabwe Ru 
ALL INCLUSIVE: —From 750 DOLLARS 
Enquiries: JUNGLE (SUSSENS) SAFARIS 
62 Commercial House, 124 Fox Street 
JOHANNESBURG SOUTH AFRICA 
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ll Over the Map 


with P. A, PARSONS 


o pockets. Ray Walker, Michigan 
conservation officer, caught an- 
gler in the nude fishing the Carp 

River. Obvious that fisherman couldn't 
have license on person as required by 
law. Fine—$12.80 Tarheel black 
panthers. Early last September five 
black panthers were sighted in full day- 
light on highway near Stumpy Point, 
N.C. Occupants of an automobile were 
able to drive within 25 yd. of beasts. 
That same afternoon another motorist 
reported seeing a large black panther 
with two cubs beside road in same vi- 
cinity ... Fair warning. Plumas County 
(Calif.) Chamber of Commerce has 
erected signs on nearly a dozen roads 
in that county, reading as follows: 
“Deer keep off highway—-motorists are 
passing.” 

Can rabbits read? Richard H. Hamm, 
Hanover, Pa., found a large rabbit 
form hollowed out beneath a sign let- 
tered “Safety Zone.”’ . Retrievers save 
ducks. Two Labrador retrievers, owned 
by Lloyd W. Triplet, Julesburg, Calif., 
and William B. Wells, Sterling, Calif., 
district game wardens, last summer 
carried 13 young mallards, 2 blue-wing 
teal, and 1 pintail from a small dried- 
up pond near Julesburg. Birds were 
rescued unharmed. Same dogs have 
rescued dozens of ducklings in the same 
plight as well as many crippled adult 
ducks that escaped hunters. 


Woodchuck up a tree. John S. Shu- 
ler, Williamsport, Pa., saw a large 
woodchuck climb a 10-in.-diameter hem- 
lock tree to a height of about 20 ft., 
then crawl out on a limb. Tree was 
perfectly straight. Chuck descended in 
same fashion as he had climbed 
Electrocuted hawk. Ed Mason, Ring- 
gold County, Iowa, writes that a man 
in his county scared a red-tail hawk 
from stubble. Hawk was carrying a 
5-ft. bull snake by the head. Hawk 
just cleared top wire of a power line, 
snake dangled below and established 
contact between wires. Bird and snake 


fell to earth in shower of feathers, 
burned to a crisp. 
Tough dove. Finus Hord, Missouri 


conservation agent, driving south for a 
vacation recently, ran over a dove near 
Bolivar, Mo. Hord stopped at filling 
station in Louisiana, next morning, to 
have oil checked. When attendant 


raised automobile hood, dove, somewhat 
worse for wear, flew out and heads 
back for Missouri .. . Lightning-struck 
trout. Bolt of lightning struck state 
fish hatchery at Paris, Mich., electrifi: 
two trout ponds near by. Disabled trout 
came to top where their tails protruded 
above water, struggled to return 
depths, died. More than 100 dead trout 
removed from these two ponds. 

Ringneck conquers snake. John E 
Nulph, deputy game protector, New 
Bethlehem, Pa., saw cock pheasant 
jumping up and down in grass. Investi- 
gated, saw cock delivering death blows 
to a 5-ft. black snake. Snake was badly 
mangled on head Musk oxen in- 
crease. Nunivak Island National Wild- 
life Refuge has only musk oxen in 
Alaska. These strange animals now 
number 65, increase of 5 over 1948 
Herd stems from some _ transported 
from Greenland in 1930. Attempts to 
domesticate them failed, and they now 
run at large over the million-acre is- 
land. They reproduce slowly, are vi- 
cious. Natives avoid them. 

Train-truck antelope kills. Last win- 
ter’s heavy snowfalls in Rocky Moun- 
tain states showed what may happen to 
game when natural food is buried by 
snow. Antelope took to highway and 
railroad right-of-way in Red Desert, 
Wyoming, because these had _ been 
cleared and food was thus made acces 
sible. One truck killed 40 antelope in 
one bunch; one train killed 99. Railroad 
men said that nearly every locomotive 
had antelope hair and blood smeared on 
it... Busy spot. Spring Creek, 3 miles 
from Bellefonte, Pa., has become fa 
mous for its trout fishing. For the 
miles under state control each fisher 
man must register, fish only with art 


ficial fly, may catch 10 fish, keep onl) 
two. Registrations for 1949 season 
nearly 35,000. Opening day brought 


1,669 male fishermen, 192 females. The, 
caught 3,221 trout, kept 577. As barb- 
less hooks must be used, caught tro 
can be released unharmed. 

Biggies. Largest white pine in cou 
try, located near Erwin, Tenn., recent! 
ly had to be cut down. Top had been 
broken off by wind. Measured 6 ft. 2 
in diameter, circumference 19 ft. 2 
Length to top was 168 ft., probably) 
measured about 200 ft. in height befor* 
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jury. Logs from trunk were valued 
$676. Largest tree in Pennsylvania 
a sycamore on Raccoon Creek, Wash- 
ngton County. Circumference 34 ft. at 
ight of 18 in. above ground; Limb 
pread north and south 165 ft., east 
ind west 98 ft. Height about 100 ft. 
Costly poaching. In the’ 11 months 
ding June 1, this year, 6,1 76 violators 
fish and game laws in California 
id fines totaling $311,423, a big in- 
sase over preceding fiscal year. 
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Texas Duck Hunting 


akes Green and Karankawa are lo- 
¥ cated just behind Galveston, Tex., 
and are not far from the popular Mata- 
gorda hunting area. They offer fine 
duck hunting but are very difficult to 
reach except by boat. For this purpose 
Gulf Coast hunters use their own 
“swamp buggies,” ranging from Model- 
T Fords equipped with tractor wheels to 
rice-harvesting machinery, with which 
they plow through the marsh. 

While Hannah Bay, far to the north, 
may be the point from which blue and 
snow geese start their southern migra- 
tion, Green and Karankawa Lakes seem 
to be the end of the route. I have seen 
these birds gather by the thousands to 
feed in the marshes along Galveston 
Bay. The ducks, mostly mallards, pin- 
tails, teal, and shovelers, are attracted 
by the many acres of rice fields near 
and around Alta Loma, Tex. Canvas- 
backs and redheads may be found on 
the bay shore or in Galveston Bay in 
numbers.—Gerald Tholen. 


Gray’s River, Wyoming 

fter the Snake River leaves Jackson 
L Hole in Wyoming, it skirts the 
south end of the mighty Teton Range 
and flows westward for 25 miles through 
a deep gorge. That canyon stretch is 
too big, deep, and swift to be fishable. 
Moreover, for most of the way sheer 
rock walls make it completely inacces- 
sible. There are lots of big fish in that 
part of the river but there is no way of 
getting at them. However, it supplies 
trout to Gray’s River, which enters the 
Snake at the west end of the canyon. 

Trout are restless creatures and like 
to run up the smaller streams which 
feed rivers and lakes. The Snake is too 
deep and rocky to afford spawning 
grounds, and since the Gray’s is ideal 
aS a spawning stream it gets a run of 
fish during the spring high water. 
About mid-June or a little later, the 
Gray’s clears up after the spring run- 
off, and at such time the fishing in it 
is very good—until the water drops still 
lower and its temperature rises. Then 
most of the big trout go down into the 
cool depths of the Snake to spend the 
rest of the summer and fall. 

3ecause the Gray’s is in an out-of- 
the-way spot, it isn’t widely known or 
heavily fished. The nearest towns of 
any size are Jackson, about 30 miles to 

north, and Afton, 30 miles south. 

A fairly good gravel road parallels the 
Stream. The bigger fish are likely to be 
found well downstream, near the Snake 
River.—Don Martinez. 
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. =e at’ s the pass-wo! 
world's largest spawning 
game of the 1949-50 Fish 
packed season that 
attendance 


Sportsman’s Lodge, b 
boasts of hundreds of squa 
bass you've ever dreamed 

Forrest says, ‘‘When I 
to make it a paradise for 
camp but a thoroughly 1 
friends and good fishing 
the waters of Florida, the 
ence what the sportsman 


SPORTSMAN’S LODGE 


CROWNED CHAMPION Here are just a few of 





promises 
hundreds of ol 
Lodge stadium for the everyd 





wants 
It’s no idle boast that Sportsman 





d of those famous Largemouth tusslers, here 





at the 


grounds! They're in top condition for the big kick-off 

Bow! season. Sports fans can look forward to a thrill- 

plenty of action. We expect a record-breaking 

d friends and plenty of new ones——at the Sportsman's 
iv event 

It by the widely known sportsman—Forrest C. Wood, 


ire miles of ‘fish- fil led waters and the fightin’est black 
of—real battlers to challenge your skill 

built this Lodge 
the sportsman 
nodern lodge 
I have been 


ind his family 
featuring good beds, good food, good 
i fishing enthusiast for 35 years, fishing 
United States and Canada, and I know from experi- 

and he won't get less when he comes here. 
’s Lodge is the finest of its kind in the Nation."’ 


© AMERICAN PLAN e@ 


the things to delight you and your family... 53 well- 


Billy Frazer, a husky 12 ventilated rooms (steam heated for the few cool winter days), beautifully and 
year 1, of Birmingham, eomfortably furnished. -real sleep-promoting beds —man-sized meals of tempting 
i Southern dishes—coffee shop open year ‘round (a new addition for in-between- 
tM snacks)—the Tall Tales House where good triends meet. A New Shiner hatchery 
ric affords an unlimited supply of good lively bait at all times. Excellent boats, 
of clean and watertight with kickers in good repair and expert guides to take you 

the finest bass fishing in where the fish ARE! 

orld = is re 

the world is here at FORREST C. WOOD e OWNER-MANAGER 
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5 Gee LODGE 


WELAKA- FLORIDA , 





Write for free literature 
! Ask for the book- 
let, Tall Tales are Told 
Never Written. 
Print name and address. 
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ESEARCH 


I had one thing in mind and that was 
This ain't a backwoods 


WEEKLY RATES 








Wire or Phone your Reser- 

vations NOW. 

Telephone Pomona Park 
Exchange 2431. 








Black Bass Waters 


UPPER ST. JOHNS SYSTEM 
100 Miles of Fun for the Plug and Fly Caster 
Boats, Motorboats, Lodging 


GUIDE SERVICE 


Camp Poinsett 


Write for Reservation Box 627, Cocoa, Fla. 


TURNBULL CASTLE LODGE 


ate. limited to 20 guests In the 














Kingdom of the Fishes Abundant fresh and alt 
water catches. Choice otf cottage island apartment 
lodge rvom, Choice of Ameri plan Lodge 
cottage-apt. electric kitchens available. New flee 
boats and motor Clubhouse and bar. Billiard ro 
7lease write for low rates and pictures. Addre 
A. R. CHRISTY 
DEPT. B NEW SMYRNA BEACH, FLORIDA 


PANA -VISTA LODGE 


On beautiful Lake Pans asofikee and Withlacoochee 
River, unexcelled fishing and hunting. Fres wate 
fishing for bass bre im. crappie an d the best t 
key and squirrel hunting in Central Florida 






small lakes offering excellent duck hunting 

Fourteen moder Lipped | ize 
with restaurant ing excell ke od 
Boats. mo complete c 





well > bait at 


and re 


in stock as 
formation 





ations 
RUFE WYSONG, 
Florida 


Mer. 
Sumter County 


Panasoffkee, 





Johnson’s Fishing Camp 


{ on LAKE OKEECHOBEE 


CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 
BASS, PERCH, BREAM 


Boats, Motors, Guides, Cabins 
REASONABLE RATES 














Florida’s Hunting and 
Fishing at Their BEST! 










and MARION COUNTY 


Come to real hunting country for 
real sport! Plenty of quail, ducks, 
dove, turkeys, deer and bear! Won- 
derful salt and fresh water fishing. 
In the heart of Florida's famous 
region of great springs. Seasoned 
guides. Good golfing. Fine, low- 
cost accommodations. 


©. 4 
Marion County C. of C., Ocala, Fla. 


Gofo: th 


l ] 
| Please send me FREE BOOKLET about 
| beattin y and fishing in ae i y. 

| NAME KK | 
| ADDRE ae or. 
| cITY * Ge 

| er | 
| ZON STATE 


GATEWAY FISHING CAMP 


Are you wishing you could come to Florida this 
winter to enjoy our sunshine and Black Bass fish- 
ing? You can afford to come to our Camp, located 
on the St. 
but have 
also motors, guides, live bait. $15 & $24 per week. 


H. W. Pugh—Box 45—Welaka, Fla. 
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John‘s River. We have nothing fancy, 


clean housekeeping cabins and boats, 
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SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.65 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White 
space—$3.50 a line. Closing date for the February issue (on sale January 25) is December 15. 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS SEND 10c for list 100 New and Used Guns, Shells, OPTICAL Instrument Repair Co. Binocu Pic 

FOR SPORTSMEN Cartridges. Frayseth’'s, Willmar, Minn glasses, Telescopes repaired, Optics hardc: 1. Pox 

ooimiiieat saneiaial 7 ed GAUGE Shotgun Reducers, 16 x 20, 10 x x 16, 12 x 20. or cross hairs installed, Refinishing, Blueing Writ 
RIFLES and Shotguns. Deer rifles and 22's. Pump 12 x 16, 10 x 12, $3.00 Postpaid W. Toth Son, ‘Send instrument for estimate, Prompt ser\ Wor 
and automatic shotguns, Jeff. Trader, Pocomoke 11 Sixth Street. New Brunswick, N. J. manship guaranteed. 579 Avondale, San Antop 


City, Maryland : : _ er 
BALL N Disc card table game, $2.95 delivered. 
Luther Creasy, Catawissa, Pa., Dept, S ee 
CHRISTMAS-Special!! Regular $74.50 Argus Scopes 
at $49.95! Other Shooters Supplies. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. H. L. Kelley, 444 Goethe, Cumberland, 
Maryland —E 
ete 5 wet FY natural finish wood tackle boxes 7 x 7 
13—$8.95, 7 x 7 x 18—$10.95. Waterproof lac- 
quer exterior, waterproof flock interior with tray. 
Gilbert-Jordan Products Company, Box 1045, Wat- 
sonville, Calif a ——— —_ 
GREYHOUNDS Registered Pups, Track and Coursing 
bloodlines, $35.00. Otto Roesch, Pierce City. Mo. 


XMAS gifts for Sportsmen. For Rabbit Hunters—Me- 
chanical—Ferrets—Free, Prices and circulars; Grabow 
o., Jericho-Turnpike, Huntington-Station, N Cs 

TEACH Your Dog with easy method, Book explains 
each trick. Makes splendid Xmas gift. Only $1.00 

Anderson s, Box 9768, Dallas — 14, Texas 

SPORTSMEN’S Gift Catalog $.25—1,000 Bargains. 
Guns Bought—Sold—Traded Ed. Agramonte, Har- 

rison, N aes, 

URANIUM Spinthariscope—Positive radioactivity de- 
tector, Attractive case; three specimens $6. Min- 

eralights $12.50. Mineral Prospecting Equipment, 

2200 N. Reese, Burbank, Calif 


1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


FREE List! Please let us know your ‘needs’ in Fire- 
arms. Adrien Grenier, No. Grosvenordale, Conn 


»000 BARGAINS, Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 40c. Smith Gunshop. 
lt unnemede, New Jersey 


TWO bits well invested—get on Numrich’'s mailing list 
of bargains unadvertised elsewhere. Guaranteed 
highest trade-ins on your guns, modern or antique. 
Send 25c today. Numrich Arms Company, Dept. 11 E, 
Mamaroneck, New York 
CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker, 
Border, and Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
set $2.75; 18-and 20 line $3.50 postpaid, Thousands 
satisfied; sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3, New York _ 
LEARN Gunsmithing. Details and Copy “Guns and 
Gunsmithing"’ 25c, Guns, Box 636, Palatine, Illinois. 
GUNS! Guns! Guns! Buy—Sell—Trade through The 
Gunbug Bugle, Mentor, Ohio. 12 monthly issues 50c. 


NEW Guns: Rifles, Shotguns, Revolvers. All makes 
rock-bottom prices. Money-saving 32 page illustrated 
catalog. Send 10c. Write Today! Woodland Sports, 
Woodland Hills 6, Calif. 


"LIST 200 rifles, shotguns, 
shooters, _10c coin; Martin 
19, N. ¥ — 

NEW and Used shotguns, Rifles, Handarms, and am- 
munition. List 10c. O. L Rurolph’ s, Atchison, Kansas. 


INFRA Red Snooperscope Tube. Permits nighttime 
vision, Tube and complete instructions $14.95. Lim 

ited Quantities. Precise, 942 Kings Highway. Brook- 
lyn 23, Y 

MODERN Gun Shop. ‘‘Canada’s Gun House.’ 
coin, 3006 Dantorth Ave., Toronto, Ont., Canada. 


RLUING-Plating. Genuine Pearl- ivory grips. Bluing- 
Plating teperentices) Salts. Repairing, Gunreblu, 
Biltmore 4, N. _ — 
STEVENS 325. oo “carbines, 30-30 new $40.00. Pre- 
paid. Beikirch’s, 755 Winton, Rochester, New_York. 


GUNS, 500 new and used. No list. Write wants ex- 
actly. Beikirch’s, 755 Winton, Roc hester. 


LOWEST Ammunition Prices authorized by the manu- 
facturers from America’s largest mail order ammu- 
nition firm. Complete and fresh stock of over 300 
types of factory loaded cartridges for practically all 
kinds of American and foreign rifles, pistols and shot- 
guns, including many “hard-to-get’’ items .. . the 
largest variety offered by any tirm in America. Imme- 
diate delivery. Orders shipped on day of receipt. Send 
3c stamp for new 8-page listing, =3, and er Bar- 
gain Offers. Philip Jay Medicus, Dept....., 18 
Fletcher Strect, New York 7, N. Y¥ 2 ae 
RELOADING Your Cases: Domestic—Foreign—Wild- 
cats. 5c—9c apiece. (Available Pre-loaded) Guaran- 
teed. J. M. Revolinski, Westpoint, Nebraska. _ 

WIN 70 - 94 64 Rem 721A Marlin 39. Send for used 
9ON list. Mario's, Pontiac, Mich Zz. 


NEW Guns Only. Remington #721 Bolt ‘Action 270, 
30-06 $79.95, =721-300 Magnum $89.95. Reming- 
ton 2722-257, 300 Savage $74.95. Remington =81 
automatic 30-35-300 Savage $129.95. Remington 
=141 pump 30-32-35 $104.95. Winchester 294 lever 
carbine 30-30, 32 Special $62.45. Winchester #64 
lever rifle 30-30, 32 special $82.95, #64 DeLuxe 
de $97.75. Winchester #70 Bolt Action, 22 Hornet, 
) 3000, 257, 30-06, 300 Magnum, 375 Magnum 
70 Super Grade same calibers $162.50 
Marlin $336 carbine 30-30, 32 spec ial $61.45. Mar- 
lin #336A rifle 30-30, 32 Special $72.55. Postpaid, 
Insured, Money Order or Check. Send for Free Gun 
List. Mann's Sporting Goods Co., 100 Genesee Street, 
Utica, r 2 
NEW Guns Only. Remington Automatic Shotguns 
11 ‘48 five shot or Sportsman ‘48 three shot. 
12-16-20 Gauge $99.95. Belgian Browning 12. 
16 Gauge $108.80. Belgian Light 12 or Sweet 16 
ae .50, Extra with matted rib $12.50. With Venti- 
ated rib $21.05. Ithaca #37 Featherlight pump 
12.16.20 gauge $83.50. Winchester #12 pump 12- 
16-20 Gauge $84.95. Remington #31 pump action 
2-16-20 gauge $84.95. Postpaid and Insured. Money 
order or check. Send for free gun list. Mann's Sporting 
Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, New York 























pistols, for hunters, 
tetting, W. Hurley 





’ Lists 25¢ 
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“Mausers. 30-06 Springfields, 


GUN Bargain List 10c. ! 
.32 Automatics. 


Lugers, War Souvenirs. Deer Rifles. 
Art Cooke, Darby 13. Penna 


PUT more game on your table! Free “Wi ing Shooters 
Handbook" te pump or autoloading shotgun 
shooters how. Write the Poly-Choke Co., 1590 Tunxis 
St., Hartford, Conn., for your copy aD hn NS 
ATTENTION Target and Varmint Shooters. Shelton's 
Precision Custom Loads. 30 years’ experience. L. 
Shelton, lowa Park, Texas 
ah a Work—Jap 7.7 (.31) to .300 Sav., $15. 
32-40 to .32 Special, $10.00. Enfield to .300 Mag- 
num, $20.00. Orahood Gun Shop, Ordway, Colorado. 
S.P. Ammunition 7.7 Jap, 8mm Mauser (.323) $3.50. 
6.5 Jap $4.50. Others. M. L. Mowrey, Mercedes 2, 
Texas. a 
“AMMUNITION Bargains, $3.00 per 100 ) and up. ‘List 
_ Free. Hugh Reid, Box 1502-L, Pocatello, Idaho."” 
JAP Hunting Loads. 25 cal., $5.00 Per 20. 31 cal., 
$4.00. Finest Quality ammunition. American Made. 
Stout's, Salida, Colorado. 
$74. 95; 141. 
pa ® 









7 








REMINGTON 721. $79.95; 722. 
$104.95; 81. $129.95: Winchester 70. $10 9.50; 
$91.10; 64. $82.95; 94. $62.45; 43. $54. 98: M12 
$84.95; Savage 99. $96.45; Taylor's, Fn ne Ave., 
Coshocton, Ohio. 
CUSTOM Loading Japs, Italians, French 7.5, 6.5 MM, 
7.8 x 60, 8 x 57 Jr, 9 MM 45 x 70 Smokeless, H. 
Brown, 225 No. Wheeling, Kansas City, Mo. ae 
“AMMUNITION” Japanese Specialist 6.5 and 7.7, 
0-M1 Carbine, .256, 30, 35 Newton, 22-250, 8x60, 
35 Whelen. Information list 10c. 38 Specials your 
cases $1.25 box. Brooks Cartridge Reloading, 488-A 
Cherry, San Bruno, California. 26 eee 
REBARRELING in all popular Calibers. Boit Altera- 
tions. Enfield Conversions. Ben's Gun Shop, Pleasant 
Gap, Pennsylvania. : 
PISTOLS Plated Nickel $8.00, Chrome $9.00, Silver 
$10.00. Plating Guaranteed. Ship Express. Allen 
Plating Works, 503 Washington St., Tampa, Florida. 
AMMUNITION- Big- Game-100 prepaid 8 fn M_ art 
ser, 30-06, 270, 30-40—$15. 7.7, 6.5 Jap $16.: 
$17.00. List for stamp. Leon Fisher, ¢, Presidio. Texas. 
THROWING Knives, perfectly balanced, with sheath, 
instructions, $1.50 Postpaid. Stark Manufacturing, 
1718-G Walnut, Allentown, Pennsylvania. 
ORIGINAL 30/06 Springfield rifles, Government 
model, excellent condition, Year guarantee, $55.00 
Same, serviceable condition excellent for hunting, 
$35.00. Excellent Krag rifles. $49.50. Reppert, West 
Conshohocken, Pa, _ : : , 
HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats, 125 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 28512 Mastick, San Bruno, Calif. 


NEW Guns Postpaid: Re ory M70 .275, .270, 

.30-06, Redfield, K2.5, $162.50; K4, $170.00; Rem- 
‘M721 .270, "300 ita Rediield, K2.5, 
$132.50; K4, $140.00; Savage M99EG .300, $250.00; 
Stith, K2.5, $148. 50; K4, $156.00; Remington M241, 
Winchester’ M63, $63.50; Marlin M336, $61.45; Shot- 
guns: Remington streamlined automatics, $99.95; 
Winchester, Remington pumps, $84.95; lined auto- 
matics, $99.95: Winchester, Remington pumps, 
$84.95; Ithaca pumps, $83.50: Smith Doubles, 
$98.50. List 100 Bargains stamp. Summers Sport 
Shop, Cape Girardeau, Missouri 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 

antique and modern pistol, sword, dagger, etc. values 
sent on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, K860 Lexington 
Ave., New York 21. 


ANTIQUE | Guns—Selected stock; pistols and revolvers 
for beginning collectors, New list 10c. Hi-Fulton Gun 
Corner, 413 S. High St., Columbus, Ohio, Dept. 7. 


ANTIQUE 1 Firearms: 1950 Catalog Selling 400 His- 
torical Firearms. 20,000 Indian Relics, Coins, Gold 
Dollars, Collectors Cartridges, Confederate Currency, 
Flintlocks, Blunderbusses, Swords, Bayonet, Civil war 
Muskets, Pistols, Buller Molds, Powderhorns, Percus- 














sion Caps. —Arrowheads, Tomahawks, Spearheads, 
Bannerstones, Gempoints, Birdpoints, Wampum,— 
Agates, Fossils, Minerals, Violin Wood, Bo-Wood,— 


Steerhorns, Blowhorns, Ramrods, Barrels. 1950 Illus- 
trated Catalog 25c, Heike, Wenona 11, Illinois. 
“GUNTRADER 3L,’' New London, Ohio. Rarest mod- 
ern, antique guns. Self addressed, stamped, long en- 
velope. Want rare guns any period; Waltbbr .22 autos, 
Overunders, Colts. Miller Bedford, New London. Ohio. 


3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


RIFLE Bore Cleaner developed by Army Ordnance 
Protects against deterioration. 60c per can or two 
for $1.00. Also Gun Case Dehumidilier in one ounce 
bags. Prevents mildew. Three bags for 35c. Postage 
prepaid. Ahrin Company, 1422 Chestnut St., Phil- 
adelphia 2, Pa. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


“LENSES: Binocular, camera. etc., cleaned, 
ished, recemented, duplicated, coated. Complete 
binocular repair. Prompt service. Workmanship guar- 
anteed. Gould Lens Service, 26-B, Franklin Avenue. 
Binghamton, New York. 

BINOCULARS, field glasses, repaired, hardcoated. col- 
limator alignment. Free ‘estimates. Binoculars for 
sale. Cases available eens Optical Company, 28 
Cliff Street. New Rochelle, N. 


PRISM Binoculars—Finest U. * . Gov't. optics. Huge 
50mm Coated objectives, Less than half price: 7x50 
mm, $79.50: 10 x 50mm, $89.50: 12 x 50mm. 
$92.50 plus tax, prepaid Literature on "on Du- 
Maurier Binoculars Mfrs., Dept. 19A, Elmira, N 

















repol- 


10, Texas. a ie 
TELESCOPES, Binoculars, Microscopes—big barga 
catalog free. Brownscope Company, 24 West 4% 
Street. New York 


BINOCULARS 6x30 Coated Lens 85 dollar ue { 
$39.75 plus tax, total $47.40. Satisfaction Guara; 
teed. Surplus Sales, 224 W. Riverside, S; ane § 
Washington. 

BINOCULARS Repaired and hardcoated to Navy tol 
ances. Cases available, Free estimate. Fre« of r 
conditioned binoculars. Liberal Trade-ins. Sond 2 
for our American Rifleman reprint—How to choos 
use and check a binocular, Mirakel Repair Co. Mou 
Vernon 3, N. eee 
BINOCULARS: e makes. New, used. Sell, le, bu 
Write for list. Louis" Domingues " Kerrville 1 Texa 




















SAVE 50° on new Binoculars! World's Greate 
Value. Free Catalog. Write Today! Bushnel! Impor: 
ers, 43-L12 East Green, Pasadena 1, Calif 

6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 





REPTILE catalog 10c. Bulletin Sc. Pair. 
$2.75. Chameleon 35c. Alligator $2.: 
Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas 
PROFITABLE! Raise Chinchilla Rabbits. Make Mon 
from laboratories, furs, delicious meat. Write toda 
Rockhill Ranch, Sellersville 20, Pa. 











MAKE Money Raising angoras. Pedigreed and regs 
tered rabbits. Circular free. Vaughn's Labbitr 

Otley, Iowa. ie 

3 400. MONTHLY. Raising Angora Rabbits. Good wo 
markets. Details free. White’s Rabbitry, Newark, Ohi 
RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea 
son Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana 

RAISING Rabbits, Hamsters Taught: Standard Rabbit 





Journal, B-2411, Milton, Pa. year $1.00. sam; 
dime PSE a . 

LIVE Wild raccoons for restocking or pets. Old « 
Young. Cheap. Also fox, bobcat, skunk, otter, opos 


sum, reptiles, alligators. L. E. Thompson, Clewis 


ton, Fla. 


HAMSTERS: Thousands needed; Laborator; 
Fine odorless Pets: Easily raised; Protfita 
Pyle Hamstery, Okmulgee, Oklahoma 
GRINSTEAD’S Famous Angoras! Giant Ch 
World’s most profitable rabbits. Finest pedigreed 
heavy-producing, prize-winners. Literature free. Grin 
steads, Edwardsville, Ill. 

DEER for pets restocking. Different Breeds. Elk 
Buffalo meat. We also buy deer. Schowaltee Farms 
Jackson, Wisc. 


7 GAME BIRDS 


GENUINE Northern Bobwhite Quail. Fall and Spring 
delivery. Satisfaction guaranteed. C. E. ieee , SO or 
wood Road, Orange, Conn. 

RINGNECK Pheasants. Fall Delivery. Thousand 
Choice Select Birds at Blonhaven Game Farm, Miltor 
Jct. 5, Wisconsin. 














8 FOX & MINK 
MINK—Informative Booklet, Pen Plans Free. La 
Ontario Mink Ranch, Gravel Road, Webster, N. ¥ 
MINK: All colors. Free folder gives inside secrets 
teed, care. Lawrence Molgard, Brigham City 19, Uta 
MINK of Show Quality from Prize Winning Sto k. A 
types available. John C, Kushner, Box 28, Wexford, P 


BIG money trapping mink—My sure fire metho 
50c. Mink, Box 221, Waseca, Minn. a 
MINK. Black Diamond “Naturals, Kobuks, Mutations 
Booklet on Raising $1.00. Blue Black Mink Ranch 

Hawley, Pa. 




















9A BULLFROGS 


DOMESTICATED Giant Bullfrog Breeders. $12.50 p 
pair, Order now for 1950 Spring delivery. Send 2 
in coin for pamphlet. Lee’s Frog Hatchery, Box 24 

Casitas Springs, Ventura, California. 








10 BOATS & MOTORS 
ou TBOARD Motor parts, new—used. Save mone 
write for price quotation. Cylinders rebored, ne 
pistons, all makes. Outboard Motor Mart, In 3 
Atlantic Avenue, Boston 10, Mass. : 
STEERING Wheels, windshield brackets, from $6.9 
Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cl! 
plywood boats. Bargains galore. Folder 10c. Marint 
Box 681W, Mendota, Minnesota. 
FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.75 u 
Pleasure boats, to 38 feet. d 





Illustrated Build 
Boat"’ catalog, 25c. ‘“‘How to Build Boats" bo 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat 
alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Statior 
A-14, Cleveland 13, Ohio. " 
NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marin 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan 

MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. Cats 
log 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company. Dept. ! 
Newark 2, N. J. 

P 38 BELLY Tanks $9.95. Unused. Steel, ten . 
Free picture. Anzio Boat Company, 1645 “‘T,’’ Me 
ced, California. 


W __CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


SPORTSMEN’ Ss "§ Sleeping bags, mummy shape 
plus feathers, $8.85. Gasoline lanterns $6.85. TY 
burner gasoline stoves $7.85. All new. Pos 
Money back guarantee. Supply limited. Campers 
plies, Box 363, Portland, Pennsylvania 
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CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


Keystone — Cameras — Projectors 
> 


>RI Lowest 
es ree Catalog. Cavalier Camera, 1822 


Center 











19) Penna 
DOGS & KENNELS 
NDE Hounds: Cheap. Coonhounds, Combination 
Rabbithounds. List Free. Echo Valley Ken- 





k, Ulinois 





RT EN: 200 Pointers. Setters, Straight Coon- 

( ination Hunters, Rabbit and Fox Hounds 

3s0Nn List free. Ramsey Creek Kennels, Ramsey 

N setter, Irish setters—Springer, Pointer Pup 

é Males $35.00, females $25.00. Harley Ev 
tt. J nson, Nebraska 

Dogs, Setters and Pointers, Fox, Coon and 

ounds shipped for trial Stanley Blake 




















r. 5 Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky 
E k, Car Chasing, Deer Chasing 
S Your Leg, Jumping Dogs 
} diand Mich 
Keeshonden She i puppies 
Registered Dist € nocu 
h Certificate O.D. Pa e. Mt 
a 
S ED Nor Elkhound pup Also litter 
iogs r ation r Envilla 
Yr AT r 
€ \lo 
s—Golden Sable pups fro hampion 
vinners—Free pictures Lyle Teigen 
Spaniels, Severa ne L & W Females 
) ne A P Severeid 30 S Vilmoth 
\RDS, New ands. Best Con nions 
asonable Stamps Mrs Ber Kaufmar 
alparaiso, Ind. R 
L\iredale ips $35.00 up on apr Sold 
r advance a tment. Sportsmer Serv 
e. ( Oo 
Shepher Yockers, Collies, 6 weeks to 3 
$20.00 00 E Kragelun S-2803 
Spokane ash 








15 BEAGLES 








( igles & Rabbithounds, ‘ n Tr P 
i. G Werner Seven Valleys 
Ips, ex ent breeding some re stered 
00 up. Stamp please. Alton Tozier. Litchfield 
ose Beagle Puppie from impion sired 
ents t pet prices. Laurie Robertson. Manitowoc 


AGLE & Rabbithounds. Br 


Glen 


ies Nicely 


oken trial. Pup; 
Rock, Pa 


B. S. Meckley 























ES Rabbithound Choice Quality Broken 
o Puppies. Some Registered. Garrett Yinger, 
Pennsylvania 
THY farm raised pple ligible A.K.C. 3 to 6 
th Champion Linesman bloodlines $25.00 up 
ake, Pataskala, Ot 

NTHLY Magazine featur es fo ale, Stud 
helpful article $ two dollars 
twenty five ents Beagle Hound 

tsman, Johnson Creek 
AGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
» puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 

16 POINTERS & SETTERS 

3ISTERED Gordon Setters. All ages. Farm Breed 


Show. Ralph Mace, Sampson Road, Roches- 
















































Setter Pups, Of Field Hunting Strain, Field 
Kennels, Somers, Conn 
Y Pups the Pointing Spanie Excellent 
i Parents, Best Breeding. Eligible Walter 
yer, Madeira, Ohio 
R Cha yn German Shorthaired Pointer at 
Stud. Puppies available $50.00 up. R. C 3arnes, 
ite Springfield, Illinois 
SH Setter Pups: Field trial winning ancestors: Reg 
e. Write Harold Weier, O'Nei Nebr 
Shorthair tor field, show p 
715 Hiram 
SH Se Jordon Farm 
fred Weber 
A Breeds—to 6 months 
00. Trained Do n Com 
Dogs. Bill McG 1914 
Gr 1gton 
time nthly 
ogs. List 
rurc} r é oO 
SH Setter Pi Arist of exhi 
‘ > Ul n Darien 
17 HOUNDS 
N DS ( ration Hunte nds 
ind rea C P es e free 
ood Kenne Herrick. Illir 
Che star r Coont Rabbit 
nbina te Red ticks 
Valke ria t r atchie 
nels, Her Illino 
lutstar Ba Dime 
ture I + Be ot 
TID Hounds—Bluetich Redbons E Tans 
tt Foxhounds G | Combination 
teasonable Ir Hound 
¥-12, Herrick, I 
N x Hunters: I offer fine hunting hounds in 
Blacktans Redlt Valke others 
Free terature Kennel 
inois 
S ING; Coon nk Fox, R Hounds 
€ Tria Pictures Square Deal Kennels 
Indiana 
TR Hounds for Coons, Rabbits, Fox, Opos 
‘ Combination Games. Trial a ved. Liter- 
are Semo Kennels, East Prairie, Missouri 
NTI? Hounds: Sold Chear Trial allowed. Litera- 
CF Dixie Kennels, D14, Herrich Illinois 
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COONHUNTER'S Guide, the ABC of coon hunt SINKER Molds lultiple Cavity. Cast Aluminum $1.50 
_ $1.00. FW Company, RFD 2, Hot Springs, Ar ip. € molds made to order. See your dealer or 
REGISTERED long eared Black & Tan and Bluet rite E. L eet & Son, Tonawanda, N.Y. 
_pups. Royce Coon N. ¥ SHWORM (¢ e—This book ‘‘Raising Worms For 
STRAIGHT Cooners Combination Hound ; Pleasure or | te how to fix beds indoors, 
Fox Hounds—$40 rel dogs—$25. Well st d ” es scale; what, when, how 
Coon Hounds $30 Hounds—$20. 1 and 2 yr ‘ t worms from crawling out; how 
old Hounds $15 10 days tria Virgil Hend: re to $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Seligman, Missouri E N Nashville 2, Tennessee 
BLOODHOUNDS red by ralda’s Flyer’. Re FI PLUG I ‘ Your old baits refinished in 
istered. and Pedigcre¢ ' ' able at all times t activated by ultra violet rays 
at reasonable price yn. Hornt Ontario n relure Corporation. One 
Canada } t 8 Forest Enterprises, For 
HUNT With a on Pur Male 
$20.00. Femak ;00 O t. Tempie. O FISH | teed, 125 baits $1.00 
RABBIT Hour Coonhounds, Combination Hur . oR 
Fox-hounds ‘ Birddogs. Free Literature. Sat ) od Materials, Fly Materials 
isfaction guar e¢ i] allowed. Reference M est esale Pri Catalog 
West Hounds Kennels, Ramsey, Illino N« Syracuse Y 
FOR Sale: Straight ¢ , é iers? Write Penny Postcard 
3irddogs, Higt i E g Free! 48 Page illustrated In 
Beagle a spe alt E Pic ¢ 04 Roseville, New 
ind Pictu I i 
nels, Box 26 Owr ( emble fly, casting, spinning 
BASSETS—Our De Collier $ uilders’ catalog Fireside 
Oct. 8/49. Belbay iria. P ( Box 6-s, San Marino, Calif 
WESTERN tr cat and coon hounds et i own Glass and Bamboo Rod 
puppies cl t Stone, San Fe io. ( € naking Kit $1.10."" ‘‘? Color 
HIGHE — er rabbit proofed oxi I ae rgpes-nagg Com 
- . rs € I F ag ‘atalog 
America er ir ng terriers wis Seymour . Jao : page <a ; 
Reedsbure . , . Le - $ i ( 6 W. Fifth Ave., Chicago 24, Ill 
y Combination, Dipsy, Etc 
18 SPANIELS ‘ 132 Murrayhill Ave 
CHAMPION Ame an Water Spani¢ Dach t 
Grown females, pups. Hunting, sh bred. Bro 
Rush Lake, Wisconsin 26 FLY-TYING 
RINGER = aloes ; —-  gihehael I , 
oe ae oe poaee arted f ing hooks. Write for list 
aramentl: Pa : si — ” > ngfield, Mass 
-DRINCER - : - r ree talog. Culver Lures Company, 
— x SI ani¢ puppies reedll sto ; ae yes Dept. C-5. St Louis 18. Mo 
Ss 1Cé€ ve Us , A 4 { Xt US = 
burg ld VG LBC ustrated chart teaches 
—— t t streamer Send two dimes 
COCKER puppies A.K.C. Reds, ed by Char eceaseiparses 
pions. Stu i Se Y t It y NV . ester i Mass 
Rose Ave., York, Pa i domestic Fly Tying tools and 
PRINGER : Reed i e, Mountain “Yiew, 
SPRINGER Spar Reg er I at i 
Youngster rea Yr training R I B é - = 
Ryckvawyck Kenn¢ Dover. N H r $ ow ovrices Catalog 
1: “ . 
SPRINGER Spaniels of qualit =. Se ere Se 
in the State ; or 1 sex want eather bucktail, hooks. 
Kesterson’s Kennels, Skamok Vashington $1.00. Craig Dare, Brook 
SPRINGER Pup} é Topn : 
hunting sto r ompanions. George Bazala Jr F Streame Dollar Bill says it’s 
South Willington. Conr ( produce results. Kit includes 
~ = - - Fre¢ ‘ Fishcrafters, 
SPRINGER Spanie Worlds Finest Bree na 
tional Champion ax Royal Salut 0 
: ' the with illustrated tyers 
idge. Detroit 19 k yer: 
Ae : ( Craig Dare, Brooklyn 3, N. Y 
19 RETRIEVERS Custom Dressed flies, Hand 
LABRADOR Retrievers All ages. State Age ind x Catalogs Hollow Brook Tackle, 
wanted. Labcroft Kennels, Oak Ha Ohio. Rt. 1 N 
LABRADOR Retrievers ut tter, Field Cl ‘ ls for every known 
pions Banchory ght Life haven Again bree og upon request. Ed. Wat 
ing. Ernie Logan. Gla una ciated with Fred W. Watson 
GOLDEN or Bla I adors of A-1 Field Dog bree Famed throughout Canada. ) 
ing tegistere ( ante t Please Kello istad hooks 75c per hundred, 
Junius, Soutt I Bulletin. G. B. Hanson, Ryan, 
GOLDEN Retriever ippies, for Home, Field and (¢ Y = - 
panion. Price $25.00. Robert Peterson, R ille. Minr olessional Quality Only. New 
BLACK Labrador Pu; ind Brooe Bitches excell r Sierra Tackle Com- 
Hunting and Shaw Stock. Keete Mills, R. R dn les 32. California 
Lima, Ohio SSIONAL G naterials, tools. Imported and 
Qualit guaranteed Winsted Fly-Tying 
23 DECOYS & CALLS Va Cottage, New York 
CROW Bool 1 $1.00 Meta Decoy $1 $1.00. $1.95, $6.95, $9.95 
Guaranteed. Order or write, Toad, Lamar 18, Missour r erstand instructions included, 
f St t, Chicago Illinois 
24A DEER HUNTERS : = 
GET your D rat 3 Sandreds writ ‘ ESALE |! I Tying Materials and Tools 
, : I € rst ) one Is ~ ‘ a i9 ¢ 22 2 Patterns with Detailed 
al sek ( uskrats en Ze } : > . ; 
mmarais as, uteniined cettiotn O8 gach. tatl : 2 Colby’s, Rochester, } { 
Sabines, Dalbo. Minr ) ng Materials Catalog 10 
ict Patterns 50« Cascade Tackle 
25 on 
FREE 1950 Cat Lure, Spinne ERS. Lu e! Even the fish like our 
Rod Making M Pole Ferruls Free italo Bi Sulger. Endicott, N. Y 
Supreme Mf ympany, Amarillo, Tex 
SINKER Molds—For g your own sinkers 27 TAXIDERMY 
new ones ted for 19 Fre istrated | , 
Reading Inst nat Ox id P Voose 3ear—all kinds taxi- 
——— . - materials. Free Catalog #6 
MUSTAD (Nor rir 1 10 oh $ 14 t Point, N. Y 
26 gucktails $6.00 en. H nann 193 Gat 
3rookivn 21. New Yor! « sheep, goat heads ex- 
7 4 _ EL - - one of our specialties 
I e Ne I your deer skins. Free Illus- 
alt r t t Vooster Studios, Academy 
A ‘ 00—$1.00 0 
00 0 oS. Q00—> ( azine Greenfield Center, 
( ¢ I I to Taxidermy. Two Sam 
| 2 08 | 
FISHWORMS: $4 ( c t isar V 
culture inst tior e. I ner I t H Taxidermy Supply House 
erv. La eye our own mak¢ 
WORM Rais re . . t n pane ill other Tax 
now av able t r i. Gre rt Rush Postal! Elwood 
livelier f 2», Nebraska 
Tenn G Goat, Coyote, Wildcat $9.50 
FISHERMED Ba k hir $ ) Eves, Scalps, Supplies 
Line C ] } 99 Gates 3rookliyn 
2821 Te ‘ . 
FISHERMEN ; me alit t t flies. FI F mounted by O. D. Cole, 
ple. Litt’s 1 #F + Wa a pate nat , } 
Penna tl manufacturing of them 
RAISE Fist ms. Eas Pr t é r tten Write for circular 
for complete nstruct ns ai ) R gz Company Owatonna 
tives Junctior lichigar 
CAN'T G ( e-F S Spe al) Tan your deer ins 
vear ( t $1.00 Spe xperience in this type of 
Keeps Bit e Ba } 6 Halid t tion to Chas. Drueding, 4 
Torrance. ( ) ton, Penn 
MAKE your < Flies ar i i Inst t Fox arve $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
Books te } Fly tionary I t I Taxidermy. Iola, Wisc 
Making R } r Oc ¢ Send 30c for : EI $20.00; twenty-seven years’ 
— nen sha Nia cin ihn nteed. Louis Wolf, Taxi- 
or I 
NEW Illustr te i ¢ ita ‘ inusua } ind | I Revolutionary! World's finest 
equip nent re ( e | t Der 83-E plie Catalogs 5 and 1-P 
Bradley Beach Jerse k ton, Penna 
FISHERMEN, Ser 00 ir ¢ ng } ar ial 
ries for your auto. Box 2112. V tal. K 1s (continued on page 104) 
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Outdoor Life 


Bonservation Pledge 


1 GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY - ITS SOIL 
AND MINERALS. ITS 
FORESTS. WATERS 
AND WILDLIFE 


This pledge should be recited regularly 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


* 
There’s No Other 
Word for It 


77 e want you to keep in mind 
the statement, “The Game- 
Law Violator is a Thief,” 


which we have made on this page 
and elsewhere in recent issues. 

We intend publishing this, month 
after month, because it’s time that 
everybody called a spade a spade in 
this sneaking business of stealing 
what fish and game we have left. 

As we have pointed out more than 
once, sportsmen cannot afford to feel 
that it is ‘‘squealing” to report game- 
law violators. You would report a 
man who stole the tires from your 
car. Why not, qyen, the man who 
steals fish or game, which belongs to 
you as much as to anyone else? 

Furthermore, the cheap crook who 
breaks the game laws is playing you 
for a sucker. He takes your wildlife 
the easy way, and then relies on you 
to be “sporting’’ and keep your 
mouth shut about it. 

The day is past when anyone can 
string along with poachers and game 
hogs in their opinion that they’re 
slick, clever fellows. They're thieves 

and it’s too bad that they are not 
subject to the same laws that apply 
to those who steal other public or 
private property. If a jail sentence 
and not a fine were the penalty for 
stealing, say, $200 worth of venison 
or $25 worth of trout, jack-lighters 
and their ilk would soon disappear. 

Meanwhile, fishermen and hunters 
who obey not only the game laws but 
the unwritten laws of sportsmanship 
should think of the crooks as what 
they are and treat them accordingly. 


Beef--or Venison? 


Scientifie Crime 


Detection May Trap the Poacher 


and the nemesis of criminals, 
now may come to the aid of the 
game warden. 

A leading scientist, addressing a 
group of fish and game authorities 
recently, described ways of identify- 
ing deer meat by scientific tests after 
it had been reduced to steaks, roasts, 
or hamburgers. A piece of illegal 
venison, he said, is about as difficult 
to conceal as the body of a murder 
victim. 

Conservati-:n officers long have re- 
lied on tste, smell, and general 
appearance in gathering evidence in 
cases involving the illegal taking of 
deer. But however expert the officer 
may be, trials based on such evidence 
do not always bring a conviction. 
Scientific methods which can be dem- 
onstrated in court are much more 
likely to stand up. 

Three tests of venison, according 
to the scientist, are virtually fool- 
proof. 

If a single hair can be found cling- 
ing to the meat, he said, a microscope 
will reveal whether the hair is 


Gis" long the ally of the police 
— 


* 


from a deer or some other animal 

Bone fragments, even when ex- 
ceedingly small, he declared, will 
identify the meat unmistakably as 
venison. 

Finally there is the so-called pre 
cipitin test, used regularly by healt} 
authorities to prevent such food 
adulteration as the use of horse meat 
in sausages. This test identifies posi 
tively the animal in which the meat 
originated. It works best with fres! 
meat or blood, but if a bit of rar 
meat can be found in the center of 
a cooked piece, it can still be used. 

Most state college and university 
laboratories are equipped to mak: 
this test for conservation officers. 

This suggested application of sc 
ence to the problems of fish an 
game-law enforcement opens uw; 
some interesting possibilities. The 
airplane and radio already are widely 
used by official conservation agen 
cies. If scientific crime-detection 
methods can be applied as well, the 
way of the violator will be made just 
that much more difficult—something 
every one of us would like to see! 


* 


Don’t Leave Your Manners at Home 


he supervisor of a National For- 

est in a Midwestern state esti- 

mates that deer hunters leave 
behind 5,000 littered, rubbish-strewn 
camp sites when they move out of 
that area at the end of the season. 

This estimate hints at the magni- 
tude of a problem that is becoming 
worse each year in many parts of the 
country, a problem that grows out of 
simple bad manners and thoughtless- 
ness on the part of certain hunters 
and fishermen. 

Hunters camping in the deér 
country discard sections of stove- 
pipe, unburned straw from their 
bunks, tar paper, empty cartons, 
bottles, tin cans, and other rubbish. 
Fishermen dump garbage and refuse 
into streams or lakes, leave uncov- 
ered latrines and unburied garbage 
behind them, strew bottles and tin 
cans around their camp sites. As a 
result, favorite camping spots are 
virtually ruined for later comers. 


In spite of the large area available, 
the number of really good camping 
spots in hunting or fishing country is 
limited by water supply and other 
factors. For this reason the junk- 
yard site, left unfit for the next occu- 
pant, is more than an eyesore. In 
many places it works a genuine 
hardship on other sportsmen. 

The remedy rests entirely with the 
hunter or fisherman who uses the 
outdoors. If every man who goes 
afield would make it a rule to leave 
only clean camp sites behind, ready 
for the next party that may come 
along, there would be no problem. 
Luckily the Heedless Harrys that 
leave each camp location strewn with 
rubbish are in the minority, but 
there are still too many of them. 

Every sportsmen who makes hunt- 
ing or fishing trips should remember 
that good manners in the field are 
fully as important as good manners 
in your own living room. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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you're SAFE 
FROM FREEZE-UPS 
no matter how 
cold it gets ! 


you're SAFE youre SAFE 


FROM BIG BILLS FROM BOIL AWAY 


due to frozen radiator no matter how warm it 
or cracked engine! gets between cold spells! 
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NO RUST: NO FOAM - NO FREEZE - NO FAILURE 
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THERE’S NOTHING ELSE LIKE IT! 
**Prestone”’ anti-freeze, America’s Number One Ce shor lasts all winter! 


brand, is made to an exclusive formula. No other mew . 
anti-freeze offers you the same guaranteed protec- 5 50 FEVEREADY | af 
tion. Year after year, more and miore motorists = PER GAL. pod : 
depend on “Prestone” brand anti-freeze for safe, 
GUARANTEED! 


sure, all- winter protection. 
me winter protection Ask your dealer to show you 


- 
the guarantee. It’s your + 
\ Lf assurance of all-winter-safety. PREST 
The registered trade-marks “‘Prestone” __ A y 
and “‘Eveready” distinguish products of A NTI-FREEZE tw 
NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. — 
30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. j 4 


Unit of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation 
BRAND — 
AMERICA’S LARGEST-SELLING ANTI-FREEZE } Tne nl 
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